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I  present  not  my  Tales  to  tlie  reader  as  if  I  bad  cbosen 
the  best  pietfaod  of  eosuring  bis  approbation,  but  as 
uaing  tiie  only  means  I  possessed  of  engaging  bis 
attentioiL  Crabbx's  Preface, 
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CHAP.  I. 

I  preaent  not  my  tales  to  the  reader,  as  if  I  had  choieA 
Che  bestmethod  of  in«uring  hb  approbation,  but  as  usii^ 
tiie  only  means  I  possessed  of  engaging  hb  attention. 

Cukwam» 

DuRiNG    the    Christmas    holidäys    dt  % 
18 — 9  a  family  party  were  assemblecL  «i  * 
the  hospitable  manslon  of  J^i^  flfelv^n^  ^ 
whose  house,  named  thejipiry,  being 'C 
situated  near  one  of  the  Mbel  populous 
towns  in  Westmorland,  afibrds  him  the 
advantages  of  society,  while  the  beatuy 
of  its  surrounding  scenery  renders  even 
solitude  delightful.  ^'4 
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This  Company,  to  which  the  reader  is 
invited  (and  for  whom  a  vacant  chair  is 
ready  in  the  left  händ  corner,)  consists 
of  Mn  and  Mrs.  Selwyn,  a  welUooking 
couple  verging  towards  fifly,  but  retain- 
ing  so  much  of  youth  in  their  persons 
and  coüntenances,  that  we  can  with  dif- 
ficulty  believe  them  to  be  the  parents  of 
that  tall  young  man,  their  eldest  son,  a 
Student  in  one  of  the  inns  of  court,  and 
at  present  their  visitant. 

Mrs.  Selwyn's  cousin,  the  wife  of  a 
London  merchant,  änd  her  soh  and 
daughter  have  accompanied  him :  the 
son  is  '  three-and-t wenty,  the  daughter 
nineteen :  the  forraer,  on  bis  retuni, 
will  become  the  partner  of  bis  father. 
These  young  people  are  affluent  in  their 
circumstagii|L  agreeable  in  their  persons, 
änd  so  situ^^  as  to  command  the  plea- 
sures  of  the  metropolis ;  but  they  pre- 
ferred  accompanying  their  mother  to 
the  Priory  to  any  other  enjoyment  j^  and 
perhaps  this  circumstance  alone  will  b^j 
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a  good  dealia  favour  of  the  mother,  the 
children,  and  the  relations  visited. 

But  wfaö  is  that  venerable  man  in  the 
elbow  chair  bpposite,  towards  whom  all 
the  Company,  from  time  to  time,  direct 
their  kindest  regards  ?  Whose  footstool 
that  pretty  girl  is  arranging,  whilst  her 
eider  sister  reaches  his  velvet  cap,  and 
assures  him,  that  the  frost  renders  it  ne- 
cessary  for  him  ? 

That  is  Mr.  Harland,  the  father  of 
Mrs.  Selwyn,  the  uncle,  and  formet 
guardian  of  Mrs.  Denbigh :  the  young 
girlsare  Mary  and  Letitia  Selwyn,  who^ 
withone  hrother  in  the  army,  and  two 
younger  ones^  now  at  home  for  the  vaca« 
tion»  with  anotber  female,  constitute  the 
wfaole  of  the  Selwya  family . 

Tltat  female  sits  close  hy  ^Henry  Sei- 
wyn  j  she  is  tntently  employed  in  sewing 
a  cänvass  bag,  which  being  intended  for 
bis  shot,  is  made  under  his  own  eye,  an 
eye  which  looks  upon  her  so  ki1i:dly,.  that 
its  glances  are  at  this  momönt  watehod 
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with  some  envy  by  a  lovely  blue-eyed 
girl  of  eighteen,  whose  features  bespeak 
hei*  of  a  difierent  fatnily ;  iii  fa£t,  she  is 
the  orphan  niece  of  a  neighbouring  geh- 
tlemat),  who  is  a  rieh  bachelor,  ^nd  doats 
upon  her,  yet  has  the  good  sense  to  per- 
mit  her  frequent  intercourse  with  ä 
family,  whose  society  he  knows  to  be  in- 
valuable  to  her.  The  lady,  whom  she 
loves  yet  more  than  she  envies»  has  been 
üye-and-thirty  for  the  last  four  or  iSve 
years  j  remaining  stationary  neither  from 
her  own  desire  or  connivance,  but  fröm 
the  will  of  her  nieces,  who  are  with  great 
.  rea^on  most  fondly  attached  to  her  :  she 
is  Miss  Selwyn,  and  will  in  due  time  he 
Mrs.  Letitia  Selwyn,  the  only  sisterof  the 
master  of  the  house.  In  this  house  she 
was  born ;  here  she  has  lived  nearly-all 
her  life ;  and  here  she  hopes  to  close  her 
eyes  amidst  the  ofispring  of  her  brother, 
who  are  not  less  beloved  than  if  they 
had  called  her  by  the  more  endearing 
name  of  mother. 


TALE8   OF  THE  PRIOBiV.  S 

Rose  de  Grey,  the  blue-eyed  girl,  re^ 
members  tbe  time  when  Henry  Selwyii 
would  have  applied  to  her  to  sew  bis  sbot> 
bag,  or  perform  any  other  little  Service 
of  that  nature  ;  and  she  cannot  reconcile 
to  her  feelings  his  present  preference 
even  of  his  excellent  aunt.  In  truth, 
Henry  has  appeared  somewhat  estranged 
irom  Rose  during  his  two  last  visits  to 
die  Priory,  yet  there  never  was  a  period 
when,  in  every  other  respect,  he  appeared 
more  amiable ;  and  even  in  this  estrange»? 
meothehas  evidently  an  interest  in  he& 
of  no  common  character^  but  if  bis  fed^ 
ings  on  this  head  have  any  confidant,  it 
is  his  aunt,  and  Bbe  is  too  wise  and  kind 
to  betray  them. 

.  »To  this  party  Mr.  Selwyn  had  for 
several  successive  .  evenings  been  em- 
ployed  in  reading  the  admirable  tales  of 
Miss  Edgeworth  and  Mrs.  Opie ;  and  on 
concluding  his  agreeable  task,  it  was  ob^ 
served  by  one  of  the  ladies,  "  That  as 
they  had  been  highly  amused,  she  hoped 

B  3 


8  TALES   OF  THE  PRIORT« 

scattered  rays  of  knowledge,  which  our 
own  Observation  justifies  as  to  general 
fact,  but  has  received  in  too  desultory  a 
manner  to  produce  Utility,  or  even  amuse* 
inent/' 

*<  And  in  how  many  instances  are  we 
thus  taught  tp  trace  the  over-ruling  band 
of  Prpvidence,"  Said  Mrs.  Selwyn,  "and 
led  to  reflect  on  occurrences  which  claim 
our  gratitude,  our  humilityi  or  our  re* 
pentance?  How  frequently  do  we  find 
that  imaginatlon,  thus  employed,  is  the 
Jiandmaid  of  truth,  that  our  faitfa  is  in^* 
creased  by  the  extension  of  our  know«- 
ledge,  and  that  the  troubles  of  life  in- 
duce  US  with  inore  earnestness  to  seek 
for  the  consolations  of  religion  ?** 

«  True,*'  said  Mrs.  Denbigh,  "  those 
wbo  live  in  tfie  World  see  many  things 
cpme  to  pass  well.worth  Observation  and 
reflection." 

"  And  those  who  live  out  of  it  fre- 
quently  see  still  more,*'  said  Mr.  Selwyn; 
•«  they  are  by-standers,   and  the  great 
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dratna  of  life  is  performed  before  them,  as 
spectators,  quick  to  discern,  willing  to 
applaud,  i^nd  yet  able  to  criticise/'  ' 

"  Well,  for  my  part,"  cried  Rose  de 
Gfey,  vfith  that  enchanting  simplicity 
and  engaging  confidence  in  the  good-will 
of  faim  she  addressed,  wbiqh  was  com- 
bined  in  all  she  said,  <<  I  am  sure, 
Mr.  Selwyn,  you  could  teil  us  a  most  ex< 
cellent  story ;  and  since  i/ou  have  now 
finished  these  delightful  books,  do  pray 
b^Q  one  to-morrow  evening,  it  will  be 
greatly  for  the  beneiit  of  us  young  ones, 
because  we  cannot  forget  any  thing  that 
you  say,  and  I  am  cer^ain  you  would  not 
refuse  us  any  good  that  is  in  your 
power.*'  .  • 

*•  I  will  not  refuse  my  share  to  such 
an  entertainment  certainly,  my  dear,** 
returned  Mr.  Selwyn.  «  1  will  even  do 
moFe,.for  I  will  endeavour  to  persuade 
my  wife,  sister,  and  cousin,  to  take  thefr 
tufns  in  providing  for  your  evening 
amusements/* 
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**  Thank  you,  dear  sir,'*  aöd  "  I  fear 
I  cannot  teil  you  any  thing  worth  hear- 
ing/'  were  now.  heard  on  eveiy  side; 
but  the  Ächeme /thus  «tarted .  by  Rose, 
wascarried  iuto  efiect  on-the  followifig 
eveuingr  although,  to  the  great  regret  of 
all,  Miss  Selwyii  .was  calied  from  home 
in  the  course  of  the  day»  to  attend  the 
sick.  bed  of  a  distant  relation. 

As  these  stories  necess^rily  eügaged 
«everal  evenings,  änd  met  /with  some 
slight .  interruptions,  it  is  deetned  ex- 
pedient  to  offer  them  in  the  usual  form 
of  chapters,  as  affording  the  common 
and  convenient  pauses  which  are  re- 
quired  by  even  the  most  indulgent 
reader.. 

TALE  L 

«  As  my  sister-is  absent,'*  said  Mr.  Sel- 
wyn,  "  I  shall  take  the  opportunity  that 
circumstance  afibrds  me,  of  giving  you 
the  History  of  an  Old  Maid^  whieh  being 
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a  subject  of  mach  delicacy,  I  would  not 
otKerways  have  ventured  upon/* 

<<  1  don'fc  call  my  auht  an  old  maid/' 
Said  Mary, .  loc^dng  ifull  at  young  Den- 
bigb,  as  if  assured  thät  fae  at  leäst  would 
b"e  of  her  opinion. 

**  Dear  father/'  exclaimed  Letitia,  at 
the  same  momentj  <*  what  a  very  odd 
subject  —  an  old  maid  !*' 
.  *«  I  am  isorry  yöu  do  not  like  tny  sub- 
jeqt ;  but  I  beg  of  you  not  to  condemn 
my  tale  before  you  hear  it»" 

^^  Condemn /^^  returned  Letitia,  blush* 
ing,  "  I  did  not,  I  could  not  possibly 
cpndemh  any.  tbing,  papa,  you  are  so 
kiid  ad  to  teil  üs  jr  but  only  one  thinks 
that  in  a  tale  told  for  amusement  as  well 
as  Instruction,  there  should  be  something 
ä.littlelike  what  one  reads  of  in  ä  book ; 
I  mean,  one  expects  a  little  love  in  it.'^ 

"  And  pray,  my  little  censurer,  by 
what  autbority  do  you  conclude  that 
tbäre  will  be  no  love  in  my  story  ?  Surely 
UQt    bepause    the    subject   is   a    Single 
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wotnan !  Before  you  are  half  tny  age, 
you  will  know  that  many  an  unmarried 
female  has  loved,  and  been  beloved,  and 
xnany  a  wife  has  had  little  to  do  with  the 
sentiment.  Love  is,  however,  generally 
speaking,  so  material  a  part  of  a  woman's 
life,  that  I  could  pot  be  guilty  of  such 
an  Omission  in  the  history  of  one,  as  to 
make  no  mention  of  it.  Nevertbeless,  as 
it  is  but  a  part^  I  must  in  tny  tum  beg  of 
you  to  attend  also  to  such  feelings, 
interests,  and  duties,  as  faappen  to  be  dis« 
tinct  fi'om  love.  A  great  and  good 
nobleman  has  indeed  said,  <  The  im* 
portant  business  of  your  liyes  is  love  j* 
but  I  am  inclined  to  think  with  less 
poetry  and  more  truth,  that  this  all-im- 
portant  passion  might  be  clässed  with 
fire  and  water,  where  the  old  proverb 
calls  them,  <  good  seirvants,  but  bad 
master's/  *^ 

The  two  roarrled  ladies  looked  almost 
reproachfuUy  in  Mr,  Selwyn's  face,  the 
girls  sorrowfuUy,  the  y  oung  men  gravely ; 
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but  as  all  were  attentive,  he  immediately 
comcnenced  as  foUows : 

• 

f  **  Mr.  Templemai^  was  a  eountry 
gentleman  in  tlie  north  of  England ;  bis 
estate  was  large  enoügh  to  ensure  him 
all  thß  comforts  of  life,  but  it  would  not 
allow  him  to  provide  for  a  numerous 
family  without  reducing  the  establish* 
ment  kept  iip  by  bis  ancestors,  and 
wbich  is,  as  we  all  know,  deemed  indis- 
pensable  in  that.  part  of  the  eountry 
where.  it  was  bis  lot  to  reside.  Uiider  these 
circumstances  he  frequently  wished  that 
he. had  beeil  brought  up  to  some  learned 
profession,  which  would  have  enabled 
him  to  provide  something  fbr  bis  younger 
branches,  without  affecting  the  wel&re 
of  his  future  representative. 

"  In  consequence  of  this  just  way  of 
thinking,  Mr.  Templeman  determined  tO 
educate  bis  eldest  soü  for, the  professioo 
of  the  law.  *  This,'  said  he,  *  will  not 
derogate  from  bis  rank  in  lif e,  and  it  may 
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give  him  independence  at  that  pepod 
when  it  is  most  desirable.  I  have  the 
prospect  of  a  long  life  and  a  numerous 
f^ily  j  my  son  shall  enjoy  such  advän- 
tages  ^s  may  obviate  the  necessity  of 
desiring  my  death/ 

^*  Young  T.empleman  went  early  to 
College;  he  entered  into  his  father's 
views  gratefully,  and  was  in  no  r^spect 
unworthy  of  his  cares,  or  unequal  to  his 
expectations.  But,  alas !  the  flourishing 
^amily  he  had  left  were,  in  less  tlian  five 
years,  reduced  to  two  only  —  a  sön  and  a 
daughter,  who  were  consequently  at  a 
great  distance  from  the  eldest  in  point 
of  age,  they  being  the  two  youngest  of 
the  family. 

"  Mrs.  Tenipleman,  a  most  amiable  and 
enlightened  woman,  bore  the  repeated 
shocks  occasioned  by  the  deaths  of  her 
little  ones  with  pious  fortitude,  for  she 
was  a  truly  religious  woman ;  but  the 
care  she  had  taken  of  them  in  times 
of  sickness  had  undermined  her  cpnsti- 
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tution,  and  laid  .the  foundation  of  latent 
disease,  which  operated  slowly  tbrough  a 
period  of  several  succeeding  year^  d»rt 
ing  which  time  the  education  of  her 
daughter  was  at  once  her  etaployment^ 
her  consoktion^  and  her  reward. 

<<  Maria  Templeman  was  a  child,  not 
only   docile  and  meek,   but  possessiiig 
a,  strong  mind  and  lively  Imagination, 
with  a  fine  natural  taste  and  perception 
of  excellence^    so  that  education   was 
rendered  a .  pleasing  task,  by  no  means 
unsuitable  to  the  exertions  of  an  invalid. 
Frank  was  scarcely  one  year  younger; 
he  was  a  fine,  lively,  handsonne  boy,  of 
an  (^en,    careless   disposition ;    warm- 
hearted,  courageous,  affectipnatef  one  of 
those  chüdrenwho  make  friends  wherever 
they  go,    and  whose  very  faults  seem 
ücensed  bytheir  admirers.     Too  nöisy 
to  .be:  a  meet  companion  for  an  ailing 
mother,   Frank   was*  consigned    to  the 
nearest  boarding-school,  from  whence  he 
xame  home  every  Saturd^,  to  stay  two 
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nightt,  show  his  iöiprovement,  recount 
his  frolics,  delight  his  sister,  and  eat 
plum-pudding  in  abundance. 

<*  1  hat  Frank  should  be  an  indulged 
^arling  in  a  family  so  situated,  can  scarce- 
ly  excite  surprise.  George  was  at  a  great 
distance,  and  the  species  of  affection  he 
claimed  was  of  a  higher  nature,  or  at 
least  very  distinct  from  that  of  a  lovely, 
and»  in  one  sense,  an  only  son,  the  sur- 
vivor  of  many.  When  George  visited 
home»  a  man,  engaged  in  a  profession 
which  had  called  for ,  deep  thought,  and 
diffused  the  air  of  a  Student  over  his 
brow  Frank  was  a  fine  lad,  of  about 
twelve,  scampering  on  a  poney  after  the 
höunds,  or  praised  for  being  already  a 
better  shot  than  the  young  squire,  his 
eider  brothen 

"  That  brother  aided.  the  confederation 
of  Spoilers,  by  delighting  to  relax  from 
severer  applicalion  with  such  a  com- 
panion  ;  and  during  the  time  of  his  visit 
all  was  gaiety  and  amusement  on  the 
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part  of  Frank,  who  even,  at  this  early 
period,  declared  he  would  be  a  soldier.  t 
'*  Between  Maria  and  Frank,  although 
evidently  different  in  disposition,  there 
existed  such  peculiar   affection,  it  was 
always    believed,     that    whate,ver     was 
wrong  in  ihe  latter  would  be  with  easfe 
corrected  by  the  former ;  and  the  anxiouS  - 
mother,   in   giving    Instruction    to   her 
daughter,  believed  that  she  was  convey-  * 
ing  it  to  her  son ;    finding  a  silken  rein, 
could  guide  her  gentle  girl,  she  unhappily 
conceived  that  it  would  prove  not  less 
efficacious  when  applied  to  her  giddy  boy, 
since,  thoUgh  more  yolatile  in  his  man- 
ners, his  heart  appeared  capable  of  stUl 
stronger  affection  than  that  of  Maria; 
and  from  the  way  in  which  all  the  pur- 
suits  of  their  childhood  wei^e  carried  od» 
whether  of  sport  or  study,  she  was  led  to 
conclude  that  Frank  could  not  exist  with» 
out  his  sister,  nor  know  any  enjoymeixt 
independent  of  her,  and  of  course,  that 
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her  power  over  him  in  higher   afiakf 
might  be  deemed  almost  irresistible«. 

••  That  Frank  loved  Maria  better  than 
any  body^  of  any  thing  besides,  there  ean 
be  no  doubt ;  but  he  bad  }nany  pleasures 
and  many  partizans,  in  which  she  had  no 
share,  and  which  contributed  to  lessen 
her  influence.  His  frequent.visits  to  his 
father*s  house  exempted  him  from  punish- 
ment  which  he  merited,  and  the  supply 
of  good  things  with  which  his  pockets 
^ere  loaded  on  his  return,  never  faiied 
to  gain  him  fnends  and  admirers ;  so  that 
his  foUies  were  sure  to.  be  countenanced, 
and  his  insolence  (if  in  the  hour  of 
triumph  he  happened  tP  be  insolent)  wa^ 
for  the  same  cause  forgiven.  When  he 
happened  to  be  extraordinarily  generous, 
M  was  under  the  necessity  of  rewarding 
those  who  had .  suffered  for  his  sake,  or 
dared  at  his  command,  Maria  was  con* 
stantly  resorted  to  for  assistance ;  and 
the  readiness  with  which  she  ever.  con- 
tributed her  little  störe  to  assist  him« 
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derogated  from  tlie  value  of  her  glfts  in 
the  eyes  of .  the  paoapered  boy. ;  he 
thought  the  pleasure  she  had  in  bestow« 
i&g,  repaid  the  Obligation  ;  nor  did  he 
besttate  to  remind  her  that  she  enjoyed 
superior  comforts  to  him,  in  residing 
constantly  with  ^  dear  mamma,  who  gave 
her  every  thing  she  wanted.* 

"  That  Maria  enjoyed  superior  advan« 
tages  it  was  true  f  but  they  did  not  con» 
$ist  by  any  means  in  those  indulgences 
which  were  conceded  to  Frank,  as  akind 
of  recompenoe  to  him  for  the  temporary 
loss  of  the  patemal  mansion.  .■  Mrs*  Tem* 
pleman  had  deeply  studied  her  own  sex, 
their  duties  and  relative  situations,  ever 
intending  .to  be  the  future  instructress  of 
her  daughters,  >vhilst  her  sons  were  left 
soiely  by  her  to  the  father's  direction. 
In  pursuing  this  plan,  she  had  been  led 
to  consider  woman  as  occupyiog  a  sub* 
Ordinate  rank  in  society,<änd  called  upon 
in  aU  cases,  and  upon  all  occasions,  to 
give  up  their  wisfaes  and  the  exerfiiseof 
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tfaeir  wills,  to  our  sex,  and  enjbying  the 
influence  they^ld  over  us,  only  irom 
our  affectiohs. 

•  "  In  consequence  of  this  belief  (which 
forty  or  fifty  years  ago  was  a  pretty 
general  one  in  this  part  öf  the  island,) 
sbe  thought  it  her  duty  to  render  the 
mind  of  her  daughter  patient,  submissive, 
gentle  and  long-sufiering,  meek  wben 
reproved,  grateful  for  kindness,  and  silent 
under  injury  ;  ever  active  in  doing  good^ 
yet  passive  in  enduring  evil ;  and  under 
every  kind  of  suffering,  seekingconsolation 
from  God,  but  seldom  redress  from  man. 
,  "  This  beautiful  fabrick  of  feminine  and 
Christian  virtues, .  Mrs.  Templeman  had 
exempliüed  in  her  own  path  through  life, 
ratl  er  negatively  than  positively  j  ever 
mild  and  unassuming,  no  one  had  insulted 
her  understanding,  or  undervalued  her 
opinion  ;  she  had  been  given  by  a  tender 
father,  to  a  fond  aiid  faithful  husband ; 
pecuniary  want  was  totally  unknown  to 
her,  ^'et  no  superfluity  of  wealth  had 
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tempted  her  to  extravagance ;  no  allur- 

log  Society  had  wooed  Hgcito  dissipation ; 

her    mind  was  noble  and  simple,  her 

heart  warm  and  charitable  ;  her  conduct 

virtuous,  her  character  spotless ;  bat  all 

her  trials  had  come  from  God  only,  to 

whom  she  wisely  as  humbly  bowed  in 

pious  resignation;  not  from  man,  with 

whom  as  such,  she  might  have  contended 

with  justice  and  prudence.     Of  course 

her  views  were  bounded,  she  carried  the 

virtues  she  inculcated  to  an   extreme ; 

in  teaching  her  daughter  that  which  was 

due  to  others,  she  entirely  omitted  that 

which  was  due  to  herself^  and  rendered 

her  totally  unfit  to  cope  with  life  under 

any  other  circumstances  than  those  in 

which  she  herseif  had  trod  iL 

**  Under  such  management,  Maria  was 
inured  to  seif  den  ial,  and  Frank  to  seif-  ^ 
indulgence.  Maria  was  made  subraissive, 
Frank  haughty ;  the  girl  naturally  gene« 
rous,  was  led  to  beneficence;  the  boy» 
tbough  born  with  the  same  dispoftition, 


82  TAtBS   OF   THE   PRIORT. 

was  rendered  ^fase,  extravagant,  mid 
selfish ;  one  .^i^üght  consideration  :as 
a  feminine  duty,  the  other  led  to  despise 
it  as  only  the  virtue  of  a  woraan. 

"  I  beg^of.you  tonotetheconsequenees 
of  this  unbappy  education,  in  a  youth  of 
as  great    promise  and   more   engagitig 
männcrs  than  I  ever  met  with  besides ; 
one,  whom  lo  see,  was  to  love. 

"  In  Maria's  fifteenth  year,  the  long 
suppressed  disease  of  Mrs.  Templeman . 
appeared  with  the  most  alarming  Symp- 
toms, and  her  anxious  '  husband  and 
daughter  were  awakened  to  the  most 
diBtressing  fearß*  Never  had  this  excel- 
tont .  :Woman  appeared .  so  admirable .  as 
now  i  it  might  ;he,tröly  said,  she  ^  com- 
forted  her  comforters.'  The  doctipines  by 
whicfa  she  had  acted  uprightly  through 
Me,  were  her  Support  in  death.;  she 
l^ae w  *  that  her .  /  Redeemer  lived.  ^ 
Daring  her  illiKSs,  Greorge  vijited  her  to 
tbeir  mutu^l  comfort  j  but  at  such  a  jtime 
as  thi%  it  istio  wonder  tbat  he  did  not 
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perceive  those  errors  in  the  edueation  of 
tbe  younger  branches^  gfiphich  I  speakr 
and  which  were  of  a  nature  to  be  de« 
veloped  orily  by  time ;  otberways  the  evü 
might  have  been  checked,  and  its  oonr 
sequences  avoided. 

<<  At  this  period,  George  bad  formed 
an  engagement  with  a  young  lady  every 
Vray  deskable,  and  it  was  bis  happy  lot 
to  be  Gonsoled  fov  the  loss  of  bis  beloved 
motber,  by  the  tender  cares  of  his  wife^ 
wbich  is  certainly  the  happiest  destin- 
aüon  of  a  human  being.  The  affllction  of 
Mr-r  Templeman  and  Maria  was  beyond 
d^cription,  that  of  Frank  was,  for  a  sbort 
timci  as  acute  as«  either  j  but  at  bis  time 
of  life  it  could  not  be  expected  to  be 
Ustingf  and  his  Gonduct  was  perf ectly 
natural.  ! 

^^  Tliere  was  in  ^  Maria,  a  devotedness 
to  every  thing  connected  with  her 
mother^s  .memory,  every --fip^  to  whom 
that  mother  was  bound,  by  nature  •  or 
incUcBition,  -im  ^attachment  and  teqder-^ 
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ness  alike  ardent  and  lastingj  and  she 
evinced  her  r^rd  for  the  departed,  by 
loving  all  she  had  left,  and  serving  them 
more  effectually  than  she  had  done  be- 
fore.  Disinterested  even  in  her  sorrows, 
she  sought  only  to  comfort  her  father 
and  brother,  and  though  her  own  loss 
(from  having  during  her  whole  life  been 
confined  to  her  mother's  society)  was, 
perhaps,  more  immediately  feit  than  even 
Mr.  Templemati's,  she  yet  sought  only 
höw  to  soothe  bis  sorrows,  and  amuse 
or  occupy  bis  thoughts.  But  when 
alone,  her  restrained  tears  flowed  freely, 
and  she  lamented  her  loss  with  all  the 
vehemence  of  youthful  anguish,  and  the 
bitterness  of  lasting  regret. 

"  The  nearest  n\gighbour  of  Mr.  Tem^ 
pleman  was  a  gentleman,  whose  habits, 
manners,  and  conduct,  were  so  totally 
different  to  bis  own,  that  there  had  never 
existed  any^(|^  cordiality  or  confidence 
between  them,  and  a  formal  visit  once  a 
year«had  bitherto  been  their  only  inter*» 
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course.      Mr»  Thornton,   the  gentleman 
in  question,  had  early  in  life  possessed  a 
fine  estate,  which  having  injured  by  dis- 
sipation,  he  sougbt  to  restore  by  a  wealthy 
marriage  among  the  circles  into  whlch 
bis  taste  for  expense  had  introduced  him. 
His  search  was  in  vain  as  to  his  principal 
object»  l^it  in  the  course  of  it  he  happily 
attadied  himself  to  a  person  of  great 
merit  and  good  family,  wbom  he  mar- 
ried,  and  whose  engaging  manners  and 
prudent  conduct  bade  fair  to  reclaim  him« 
A  short  time,  however,  served  to  prove, 
that  akhough  altered,  he  was  not  reform- 
ed)  an   inordinate   desire  of  obtaining 
money,  succeeded  the  idie  profusion  with 
which  he  had  formerly  wasted  i  t ;  and  he  was 
perpetually  engaged  in  some  speculative 
schemefbrl)ettering  his  estate,  which  con- 
sumed  its  immediate  produce,  deiiied  bis 
wife  and  hertwo  sons  thosecomforts  which 
their  Situation  entitied  them   to   enjoy» 
rendered  him  oppressive  to  his  depend- 
ents,  disliked  by  his  equals,  and  proved 

VOL.  I.  c 


i8  TALES   OF   THE   PRIORT. 

and  a^tless  in  all  bis  conduct;  but  bcs 
mind  was  capacious,  h!s  perception  rapide 
and  bis  powers  of  reflection  and  combin- 
ation  beyond  bis  years.  Wbatever  was 
beautiful  in  nature  and  excellent  in  art, 
attracted  and  deligbted  bim }  and  tbough 
timid  almost  to  awkwardness  in  tbe  Com- 
pany of  strangers,  at  tbose  moments 
wben  bis  taste  was  gratified  and  bis  ei>- 
tbusiasm  awakened  to  bis  motber,  or 
those  be  loved,  be  would  express  tbe 
emotion  wbicb  afiected  bim»  witb  a 
vigour  and  sensibility  wbicb  evinced  not 
only  bis  feeling  but  bis  powers*  Bio- 
quence  sat  upon  bis  lip,  persiiasion  spark- 
led  in  bis  eye,  and  maternal  love  (wbile 
soft  solicitude  mingled  witb  fond  deligbt) 
pronounced  poor  Montague  a  genius. 

<<  Perbaps  a  more  unfortunate  appd- 
lative  could  not  bave  been  found  in  tbe 
opinion  of  tbe  fatber,  wbo,  -^Itbougb  he 
had  witbin  tbe  last  twenty  years  raH 
tbrougb  as  many  scbemes  h^  any  genitis 
could  bave  done,  yet  ever  inveigbed  bit- 
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terly  against  every  person  so  denomin* 
ated,  because  be  ever  connected  the  idea 
with  that  of  a  book-worm,  ^hich  was  bis 
peculiar  äversion ;  of  course'Montaguewas 
no  favourite  with  bim.  Nor  was  he  much 
happier  in  bis  own  opinion  in  bis  eldest 
son ;  wbo,  as  be  advanced  towards  man 
hood,  becaroe  disgusted  with  bis  fatber's 
conduct»  aware  that  bis  estate  was  so 
mortgaged  as  to  be  little  better  tban  a 
nominal  one ;  wotd  wbo,  on  tbe  death  of 
bis  motber  bad,  with  little  reference  to 
bis  fatber's  will,  placed  bimself  under 
tbe  care  of  bis  maternal  uncle,  ^ith 
wbom  be  was  at  tbis  time  on  a  voyage  to 
tbe  East  Indies. 

**  Tbe  younger  brotber  bad  now  sbook 
off  tbe  complaints  wbich '  bung  over  bis 
childbood»  and  thougb  not  robust,  was 
bealtby  and  animated.  Mr.  Tbornton 
thougb t  it  was  time  to  do  sometbing 
with  bim ;  but  to  bis  great  mortification, 
Montague  declined  all  bis  scbemes  ibr 
future   aggrandizement,    and    earnestly 

c  S 
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iiesireil  the  nieans  of  prosecuting  thase 
studies  which  woiikl  enable  bim  to  enter 
the  church» 

*^  Mn  Thonilon  had  ever  held  the 
(vwen!^  aix)  attasnaieiits  of  Montague  io 
cv:nen>pt^  anJ  this  predüection  assured 
r -m  he  was  right.  *  It  was  the  last  way  in 
:>e  workV  h^  ^^ud,  'bv  which  a  man 
vVUid  hope  to  make  his  fbrtune,  and 
>Ä  h *:  $htXjKI  anv  joung  fellow  think  et, 
\k:i  :>!akn:g  his  Ibitune  ?* 

*•  ThvHi^i  this  was  repeated  in  some 
s;^,;^j>o  or  oiher  ererv  day,  and  all  ddy 
!orc»  it  was  always  raeekly,  but  firmlj 
jxÄrritxi  bv  Montague.  «  AUow  me,'  he 
wouM  sav,  •  my  dear  father,  to  observe, 
thai  weahh  has  no  charnis  for  me  be- 
vxmU  its  supposed  power  of  being  a  pass- 
jH>rt  lo  superior  societj,  and  this  I  shall 
T^nuo  by  t!ie  profession  I  have  cliosen» 
tf  il  were  not  alreadv  niv  birthnVht  Mv 
^e>  n^y  hnbits,  my  ctnistituüon,  and  in 
iK^  my  prinoiples  call  ujH>n  me  to 
ipike  tliis  choioo.     I  haw  thoroughly 
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tonsidered  the  matter,  and  I  know  the 
World  cannot  ojQTer  me  any  äquivalent 
for  resigning  it ;  but  if,  my  dear  Sir,  I 
could  really  essentially  serve  you,  by 
tearing  ^myself  even  from  this  cherished 
wish,  I  will  endeavour  to  bend  my  will 
to  the  Performance  of  this  duty.' 

"  Mr.  Thomton  was  well  aware  that  ta 
initiate  hi»  soti  into  any  of  bis  own  various 
avocations,  would  only  be  showing  him 
Low  a  gentlemao  may  be  degraded,  and 
an  estate  lost;  be  tberefore  ceased  the 
^trife#  and  zgrted  to  send  bim  to  Cam« 
bridge,  as  tbe  nearest,  or  perhaps  he 
thougbt,  the  least  expensive  uhiversity ; 
for  that  was  ever  an  object  in  the  dis* 
posal  of  bis  family. 

"  lliings  were  in  this  State  wben  Mrs, 
Templeman's  death  produced  the  inti- 
macy  of  wbich  I  spoke«  Mr.  Thornton 
had  a  facility  of  scbeming,  and  be  soon 
conceived  an  idea  of  marrying  Montague 
to  Maria;  and  this  idea  gained  ground 
wben  be  perceived,    that  so  far  from 

c  4 
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desired  the  loeiiiis  of  'pvoaecatiag  thase 
sn^dies  irhk^  would  enahie  bim  to  taxier 
the  cJiurch. 

^  Mr.  ThoTDton  had  ev^r  ^^  tbe 
po^ers  and  ^ttainmesis  ^"^  Mooti^^ue  ia 
eorstempt,  *ni  this  predüerDoo  assiired 
him  be  was  riiAt,  *  It  wiis  ibe  last  m:av  in 
tbe  vörld/  be  said,  *  by  irbidi  a  man 
conid  hape  ta  isake  bis  ^ntnoe,  snd 
vhfit  sböiild  aT3T  voixniT  feflcw  tSunk  crfl 
bin  makinir  bis  fi^rtQne  ?* 

**  Tbcnixrb  tbi5  ^-as  Tepeated  in  soire 
shspe  ar  otber  ererr  liav,  and  aü  cbv 
lor^,  it  vi:5  alTravs  merf^hr,  but  firmiy 
parried  bv  Mcatagrie,  *  Allow  »«,•  he 
vould  sav,  *  niT  dear  falben  tx)  ohserre, 
that  vealth  ba?  nc*  charms  for  aöe  be- 
Tcmd  its  soppnj^ed  pomex  of  beinir  *  pass- 
pan  to  soperiöT  societr,  and  tias  i  sJall 
r^rare  bv  tbe  prnfe5?«oin  1  have  dinsen, 
if  it  were  Bot  alreiidv  uit  birthriirbt.  M v 
taste,  mv  briiutJs  tyiv  cco>:Ttnticm,  and  in 
fant,  my  princinleJs  call  iipc«  me  tc> 
make  ibis  cboicc*     l  hkvc  üicraagbly 
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toDsidered  the  matter,  and  I  know  the 
World  cannot  ojQTer  me  any  äquivalent 
for  resignin^  it ;  but  if,  my  dear  Sir,  I 
could  really  essentiatly  serve  you,  by 
tearing  -myself  even  from  this  cherished 
wish,  I  will  endeavour  to  bend  my  will 
to  the  Performance  of  this  duty.* 

"  Mn  Thomton  was  well  aware  that  ta 
initiate  hi»  soti  into  any  of  bis  own  various 
avocations,,  would  ouly  be  ishowing  him 
how  a  gentlemao  may  be  degraded,  and 
an  estate  lost;  be  tberefore  ceased  the 
istrife^  and  Bgrted  to  send  him  to  Cam« 
bridge,  as  tbe  nearest,  or  perhaps  he 
thought,  the  least  expensive  uhiversity ; 
for  that  was  ever  an  object  in  the  dis* 
posal  of  bis  family. 

"  TTiings  Wjere  in  this  State  when  Mrs, 
Templeman's  death  produced  the  inti- 
macy  of  which  I  spoke«  Mn  Thornton 
had  a  facility  of  scheming,  and  he  soon 
conceived  an  idea  of  marrying  Montague 
to  Maria ;  and  this  idea  gained  ground 
when  he  perceived,    that  so  far  from 

c  4 
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despising  the  simple  choice  his  silly  boy 
had  made,  both  the  father  and  daughter 
seemed  to  apprave  it  much,  arid  pre- 
dicted  that  he  would  not  fail  to  be  an 
Ol  nament  to  his  profession,  not  less  from 
his  learning  than  his  virtues» 

**  Mr.  Thornton  was,  however,  much 
too  worldly-minded  himself,  to  suppose 
it  possible  that  Mr.  Templetnan  would 
real ly  consent  to  Maria's  union  with  his 
son.  *  NOf,  no,*  he  would  say,  inter- 
nally,  ^  so  careful  as  he  has  been  to  se- 
cure  her  a  ibitüne,  andxso  handsome  and 
good  as  she  is,  that  is  never  likely  j  but 
the  girl  inayjjegot  for  all  that  —  if  Mon- 
tague  were  not  such  a  fool  —  with  her 
fortune  in  my  fingers  I  could  redeem  all 
that  is  gone/ 

"  Perhaps  two  young  people  of  sixteen 
and  eighteen  could  no  where  be  fbund 
more  likely  to  form  that  union  of  heart, 
which  arises  from  sympathy  and  oonge- 
niality,  than  Montagu^  and  M  aria ;  they 
had  each  been  devoted  to  their  mother^ 
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and  were  alike  bereft  of  that  endearing 

tie;  they  had  been  brought  up  in  thp 

^ountry,  were  attached  to  its  simple  plea- 

suresy  were  awake  to  the  sublime  and 

romantic  beauties  by  which  they  were 

surrounded,    and  blest  with  leisure  to 

survey  and  opportunity  to  converse  on 

all   that  engaged  their  attention :   but 

the  charm»    which   was    perhaps   more 

mutually  attractive    than    every  other, 

aroäis  from  this  circumstance ;  Montague 

possessed  that  knowledge  which  Maria 

desired.     He  could  impart  to  her  open- 

ing  mind  the  information  in  which  she 

was  unavoidably  deficient»  and  form  her 

taste  to  bis  own«   The  acquisitions  of  his 

mind  awoke  admiration  in  her,  and  the 

unfolding  of  his  noble  sentiments»  or  re« 

ligious  views»    impressed  her  with  the 

purest  esteem,  whiist  her  docility,  grati- 

tude»  and  unassuming  merit,  awoke  his 

tendernes£^   approbation,   and  afiection, 

in  facty  .tboHgh  neither  were  yet  aware 

öfit, 

c  5 
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^  They  loved — but  such  their  guileless  pasHon  was> 
As  in  the  dawn  of  time  informed  the  heart 
Of  Innocence  and  undissembling  truth.'' 

•*  You  will  grant,  ladies,"  observed 
Mr.  Selwyn,  with  a  smile,  "  that  I  am 
now  giving  you  love  in  my  story,  for  it 
has  beguiled  me  into  poetry.  1  must  not, 
however,  rest'upon  this  flowery  bank, 
but,  like  my  subject,  encounter  a  difl 
ferent  scene. 

"  The  father  of  Montague  had  pene- 
tration  enough  to  disdover  the  State  of  his 
son's  mind  and  hurry  him  away  to  Col- 
lege, lest  some  premature  disclosure 
should  eventually  thwart  his  views.  For 
some  time  the  poor  youth  was  restless 
and  unhappy,  surprised  and  almost 
ashamed,  to  ^nd  that  the  *  learned  lei- 
sure*  he  had  so  long  and  so  ardently 
desired,  failed  to  provide  him  with  the 
power  of  improvement  and  the  sense  of 
happiness  it  had  promised  at  a  distance ; 
his  truant' heart  continually  recurred  to 
Maria,  her  looks,  her  words,    even  her 
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drawing  and  her  music,  perpetually  ob- 
traded  on  him,  and  at  last  he  became 
apprehensive  that  he  was  really  seized 
with  that  passion  of  which  he  had  heard 
little  but  read  much;  be  examined  bis 
sjmptoms»  was  convinced  of  the  fact, 
and  blushed  down  to  the  pen  in  hi9 
fingers. 

*^  It  was  to  very  little  purpose  that 
Montague  tpld  himself,  over  and  over 
again,  ^  that  he  was»  or  would  be,  poor, 
and  that  Maria  was,  or  wouJd  be,  com- 
paratively  rieh;  that  he  had  chosen  a 
profession  which  would  necessarily  keep 
him  many  years  in  a  dependent  dtate^ 
during  which  time  he  could  not  presume 
to  reveal  his  wishes,  and  others  might«' 
Lovely  viinons  of  respectable  livings»  ele- 
gant retirement,  modest  comforts,  and 
Maria  ever  gentle  and  happy,  content  to 
share  the  cares,  and  fiiUy  competent  to 
the  duties  <^  a  pastor's  wife,  floated 
around  his  Imagination,  and  prevented 
the  lessons  of  prudence,  which  forbade 

c  6 
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him  to  hope,  and  magnanimity,  whiel 
iirged  him  to  resign  her,  from  taking  an^ 
effect. 

<<  Montague  sootbed  the  contention  ii 
his  hearty  by  writing  an  elegy  on  de 
parted  hours,  and  foand,  before  he  go 
to  the  end  of  it,  that  his  *  bosom's  Iqrd 
was  not  also  its  tyrant ;  for  employmen 
18  much  more  efficacious  than  argument 
änd  even  tlie  lover,  who  appears  to  feec 
his  passion  by  poetry,  will  be  relieve^ 
by  his  exertion.  Ali  violent  passions  är 
subdued  by  mental  application,  and.tfai 
brilliant  imagination,  wbicb  paints  sl 
angel,  will  frequently  find  adoration.  c: 
his  subject  evaporate  during  his  labour.^ 

<<  Maria,  too,  was  sad  even  to  sorrovr 
bnt,  happfly  for  her,  Frank  left  school  m 
this  period;  and,  although  his  spcieC 
could  by  no  means  fiU  up  the  void  occfi 
sioned  by  the  loss  of  such  a  superic: 
visitant,  yet  he  was  not  ooly  so  dear  fl 
her  heart,  but,  so  peculiarly  the  obj 
öf  her  duteous  care,   owing  to  the 
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peated  charges  she  had  received  from 

her  mother  pn  bis  account,  that  she  feit 

as  if  she  had  no  right  to  admit  a  rival  to 

him  in  her  thoughts.   The  lambent  flame 

which  played  around  Maria's  heart  was 

neither  an  alarming  nor  consuming  fire 

at  this  periody  and  thöugh  she  could  not 

forbear  to  think  on  Montague»  yet  Frank; 

evidently  retained  his  usual  inter^-jll' 

her  feelings,  and  was  loved  by  her  with  a 

Jove  *  surpassing  that  of  sisters,'  for  it 

•^nited  (young  as  she  was)  the  soiicitude 

^f  a  mother    with   the   afiection   of  a 

^^•iend. 

•«  Frank  soon  grew  weary  of  home,  his 
Sray  änd  ardent  spirits  naturally  sought  a 
V^iderfield  to  ränge  in,  and  he  became 
*  ^^patient  for  his  father  to  purchase  him 
^  Kommission,  to  which  that  father  was 
^-Me  less  averse,  because  the  nation,  at 
^His  time,  was  in  profound  peace. 

"  Mr.  Templeman  loved  this  youth 
^^ith  a*  tendemess  which  was  almost 
^^olizing,  which  was  the  more  excusable 
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because,  in  bis  person/  be  greatly  resem«« 
bled  hk  beloved  motber,  and»  in  bis  taste 
and  disposition,  was  mucb  like  bimself. 
He  was  at  once  inclined  to  indulge  bis 
wisbes,  and  yet  pained  at  tbe  tbougbts 
of  parting  witb  bim ;  bnt,  as  be  was  not 
selfisb,  be  finally  yielded  to  tbe  wisbes  of 
one  in  whose  desire  be  found  new  food 
for  tbe  pride  and  bopes  of  a  parent. 

**  Frank  became  a  soldier,  and  Maria» 
in  parting  witb  bim,  feit  as  if  sbe  bad 
lost  a  portion  of  ber  very  existence ;  but 
wbilst  ber  beart  still  bled  from  tbis  wound, 
Montague  returned,  and  sbe  was  sensible 
tbat  bis  presence  bealed  it.  He  was  im- 
proved  in  bis  person,  and  eitber  study  or 
anxiety  bad  tbrown  an  air  of  melancboly 
över  bis  featufes,  wbicb  suited  tbeir  cba- 
racter  and  added  an  expression  of  sensi-» 
bility  to  tbät  of  intelligence  and  ardour, 
wbicb  bad  alreadyinarked  tbem.  Ladies 
wbo  bad  been  used  to  pass  bim'  by  as  a 
^  poor  crtature/  now  discovered  *  tbat  bis 
face,   tbougb  pale,  was  bandsome,   bis 
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person,  thbugh  slight,  was  elegant,  his 
eyes,  füll  of  fire  and  soflness,'  and,  in 
Short,  poor  Montague  was  become  a  dan- 
gerous  young  man. 

**  Of  such  attractions  in  himself,  Mon- 
tague ^was  not  aware  ;  no  human  being, 
blessed  as  he  was  with  conscious  integrity, 
could  think  more  humbly  of  himself ;  and 
this  humility  increased  on  beholding 
Maria,  who  was  now  become  a  very 
lovely  young  woman.  Thopgh  his  late 
residence  had  been  in  one  sense  retired, 
he  had  yet  learned  in  it  more  worldly 
knowledge  than  he  possessed  on  going 
thither;  he  had  heard  the  wishes  of 
fathers  for  their  daughters,  and  daughters 
for  themselves,  frequently  descanted  on  ; 
and  he  was  tremblingly  alive  to  all  that 
impeded  those  wishes,  which  rose  with 
increased  fervour  in  his  invigorated 
though  anxious  passion. 

"  Montague  learnt  but  too  soon  that  his 
fatheir^s  Situation  was  worse  than  when 
he  had  left  hiro,  that  Maria  was  of  more 
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value  than  ever  in  the  sight  of  her 
father,  whose  house  faad,  by  the  lata 
residenceof  Frank,  been  once  more  opea 
to  that  World  which  the  long  illness  of 
his  lady  had  excluded ;  and  that  Maria 
was  therefore  entering  on  life  with  all 
the  attraction  of  novelty,  in  addition  to 
beauty  and  fortune. 

•  "  Mäny  times  did  Montague  resolve 
\o  fly  from  an  enchantment  which  his 
reason  told  him  to  avoid ;  but  the  appear- 
ance  of  a  rival  chained  him  to  the  spot ; 
it  was  the  fasicination'  by  which  an 
animal  is  led  to  seek  its  own  destruction, 
and  as  soon  as  he  found  that  a  neigh- 
bouring  bäronet  sought  to  make  Maria 
his  bride,  he  determined  to  subject  him- 
self  to  the  misery  of  a  Situation  of  which 
tili  then  he  had  not  in  the  fullness  of  his 
imaginatioh  formed  an  idea ;  so  exquisite 
was  the  misery  under  which  he  suf- 
^ered. 

*<  But  when  the  baronet  was  dismissed, 
^hen  it  was  uiiderstood  thät  the  recom- 
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mendations  of  her  father,  the  solicitations 
of  her  loVer,  had  been  alike  fruitless,  that 
Maria  had  decHned  th'e  honour,  the 
splendoür,  and  the  man,  (who  was,  in 
the  present  case,  by  no  means  an  un- 
pleasant  or  unworthy  part  of  the  bridal 
paraphernalia,)  then  Montague  found 
himself  equal  to  acting  wisely ;  he  de- 
termined  to  prosecute  his  studies,  to 
attain  honours,  which  might  be  the  pre- 
lude  to  competence,  even  to  making  him- 
self friends  so  far  as  he  could  do  so  con- 
sistently  with  his-integrity  and  fastidious 
delicacy  ;  and»  in  short,  to  hope  for  dis- 
tant,  but  better  times. 

<<  <  And  could  he  again  depart  in 
silence  7 

<<  He  could,  for  he  had  <  made  a 
covenant  with  his  töngue,'  but  his  eyes, 
his  actions,  those  thousand  ways  in  which 
the  soul  peeps  out  to  indicate  her  daily 
employment  and  her  nightly  anxiety,  had 
told  in  many  an  endearing  instance,  what 
had  been  the  severity  of  her  late  suffer* 
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was  impossible  with  any  consistency  of 
character  for  him  to  refuse. 

**  On  this  occasion,  Montague  flew  into 
the  country,  less  to  bid  adieu  to  a  father 
who  would  faave  dispensed  with  the  at- 
tention, than  to  cast  one  more  look  on 
Maria,  and  say  at  least  with  his  eyes, 
*  Oh,  live  for  me*  Before  such  a  long 
and  awful  Separation,  all  fears  and  scru- 
ples  naturally  gave  way,  and  the  over- 
flowing  heart  found  utterance  in  the  most 
ardent,  yet  humble  and  respectful  lan« 
guage  that  love  could  dictate.  Mariai, 
modest  even  to  timidity,  was  not  only 
too  ingenuous  and  sincere,  but  too  much 
affected  to  repress  the  efiusion  which  he 
uttered,  and  which  in  a  moment  she  feit 
to  be  one  of  overwhelming  anguish,  was, 
in  fact  the  only  consolätion  of  her  heart. 
The  affectionate  reception  her  father  had 
given  to  Montague,  the  raanner  in  which 
he  always  mentioned  him,  gave  a  kind 
of  tacit  permission  to  his  addresses; 
therefore  she  did  not  in  the  first  moment 
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feel  as  if  she  had  violated  any  duty  in 
ailowing  iheois  but  she  dared  not  admit 
of  any  correspondence  between  thetn 
without  bis  imm^diate  sanction^  and  a 
moment's  reflection  convinced  Monta- 
gue  that  he  could  not  at  this  time  speak 
to  her  father. 

*<  He  had  acted  from  an  Impulse  too 

powerful  for  bim  to  resist  in  a  moinent 

of  peculiar  triaU  but  so  soon  as  he  was 

able  to  thinky  he  perceived  that  he  had 

no  power  to  make  ain  ofifor  of  bis  band» 

ör  to  seek  in  any  way  to  bind  Maria  to 

a  being  so  dependent  on  contingencies 

as  he  was ;  and  that  which  his  sense  of 

justice  excited)  his  honest,  noble  heart, 

and  lips  unused  to  guile,  expressed  in 

the  most  open  manner,  though  the  re- 

collection  plunged  bim  in  the  most  poig; 

nant  angiiish ;  still»  however,  he  depärted 

comparatively  happy,  the  sense  of  being 

beioved  (the  best,  the  sweetest,  of  our 

earthly  sensations)   soothed  his  present 

sorrows,  and  as  he  Had  long  kno^n  and 
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dosely  studied  ihe  nature  i^  that  .hearl 
where  his  own  lay  prisoned,  he  coukj 
not  doubt  its  &ith  and  constancy-'f^Marii 
had  confessed  her  love,  and  that  includecj 
eveiy  promise* 

<<  This  exchange  of  mutuai  adieus  and 
confidential  tendernesses  took  place  (the 
very  hourof  Montague's  departure)  in  the 
plantation  near  Mr.  Templeman's  house,- 
just  after  he  had  bade  adieu  to  her  father. 
Maria  walked  forward  to  the  end  of  the 
»avenue,  listening  with  downcast  eyes  and 
glowing  cheek  to  Montague's  hasty  but 
eloquent  description  of  the  growth  of 
his  passion  ;  but  when  she  got  to  the  ter- 
miriation  öf  the  walk,  she  interrupted 
him  by  the  terrible  words,  *  we  must  now 
part,'  in  a  toöe  which  banished  at  onee 
his  rapturous  effuf^ion  and  her  own  roseatä 
blushes« 

<*  *  Yes,  we  must  part/  reiterated  Mon- 
tague  Standing  as  if  root-bound  tö  the 
spot. 

•*  A  very  greal  poet  pf  our  day  häs 
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^lown  U8  vatiotis  fierce,  mysterious,  and 
even  Wicked  characters,  who  havö  yet 
possessed  the  power  of  awakening  love 
in  the  heart  öf  vornan  ;  though  a  little 
sceptical  on  tbis  faea^d^  I  will  not  dispute 
the  point,  but  I  tnay  be  allowed  to  say, 
that  no  description  of  ma«  cotild  be 
föund  more  Kkely  to  excite  the  most 
lively  and  profoüftd  afiection  'm  the  breast 
of  an  innodent  and  tender  girl  than^  Mon- 
tague  Thornton  }  the  vjrtüe»  of  bis  heart, 
the  endowoient»  of  bisk  mind,  calied  for 
perfect  adtniration ;  bis  bumiiity,  anxiety 
and  pbysical  delicacy,  awoke  the  softest 
enaötions  of  pity-  in  any  cittle  of  men, 
Montague  would  have  shone  with  supe- 
rior  lustre,  bow  then  must  h6  äppear  in 
4he  eyes  of  a  young  woman,  who  had 
Äeen  little  of  polished  society,  and  had 
drawn  on'books  for  all  her  ideas  o^'excel- 
lence?  To  her  he  appeared  a  being  of 
«uper-human  attaintnentB,  and  one  whose 
Söul  wasted  the  fragile  tenement  where 
it  deigned  to  reside^  lesi»  by  the  intensity 
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of  thoughty  than  of  passion  for  herseUl 
How  could  she  be  less  grateiul  to  one 
with  so  much  merit  and  so  much  love  ? 
a  being  who»  at  once  conferred  honour 
and  intreated  mercy,  ivith  whom»  even 
suflfering  would  be  sweet  and  poverty 
meritorious! 

*i  As .  these  thoughts  rushed  tumui« 
tuously  through  the  throbbing  bosom  of 
Maria,  and  sprung  in  glistening  drops  to 
her  eyes,  Montague  caught  her  in  bis 
trembUng  arms,  and  held  her  a  moment 
to  his  heart;  then,  as  if  dreading  reproach 
even  more  than  parting,  sprung  from  her 
view,  and  was  in  a  few  möments  far  from 
her  sight 

**  Maria  remained  alone,  speechless, 
entranced ;  she  returned  to  herseif  and 
Avas  wretched  ;  a  sad  fbreboding  pressed 
upon  her  heart,  a  long  and  melancholy 
future  was  before  her ;  she  had  ventured 
to  decide  upon  her  own  fate,  and  shrunk 
from  beholding  that  dear  father  with 
whom  she  had  ever,  tili  now,  lived  in  the 
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most  perfect  eonfidence,  and  whöse  rigbt 
in  her  had  been  never  doubted  by  her- 
seif; she  was  surprised  at  her  own  teme«-  ^ 
rity,  vexed  at  her  owh  conduct»  but  the 
moment  her  thoughts  reverted  to  Moo^ 
(agiie;  the  £u:  distant  wanderer,  whom 
she  migfat  never  more  behold»  all  waa 
forgiven  in  herself,  and  conAision  of 
tboüght  subsided  into  sorrow  of  heärt. 

*<  Moria  was  rescaed  fr<un  her  sadness 
by  a  letter  from  Frank,  intreating  her  to 
proeure  for  him  an  increased  allowance 
firqai  their  &ther ;  this  was  not  difficult 
to  bbtäin,  and  the  gratitude  her  brother 
professed  to  feel  for  her  success,  served 
to  rekindle  that  love  towards  him»  which 
a  yet  more  vivid  flame  had  in  some  mea^ 
stire  ecUpsed ;  sensible  of  tbia,  she  resolv-* 
edi;o4M^ne  for  that  which  she  considered 
a  &xA\f  hy '.  omitting  do  means  of  affi>rd» 
iag  him  pfasftsiire,  or  doing  him  service. 

**  Frank  did-  not  aufier  her  talents  for 
kindness  to  lie  idle»  his  wants»  or  bis 
wishes:  wenoL,  4.:perpetual  draia  ou  bw 

VOL.  }U  o 
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/  purse»  and  firustrated  many  a  whcme  of 
«  private  cfaarity,  maiiy  a  source  of  mi»- 
.  Cent  gratificatian ;  bat  abont  a  jrear  äfter 
the  departwe  of  M&atxtgne^  a  mutci^  of 
«earer  troitbk^  vuperseded  all  the  aoli^r 
eitttde  arimsg  fro«  trifKng  errova  m 
£rattk,aud  the  protmcted  ahseno»  of  her 
lover.         , 

<^  Mc  Tempfemadi  faad  the  tms&Hrtxtx» 
to  break  his  leg  bjr  a  &U  from  bis  harse,, 
atd  the  fractuire  was  ab  severe  a»  t/^  coq% 
fine  hiitt  nuo^  weeka^  and  induce  a  ahm 
ibre^f  which  eventually  sapped  the 
spring»  of  lifk  AU  the  native  tecider» 
neds,  the  habitual  dutj  and  »cquired 
skili  of  Maria»  were  called  ßortk  on  thiü 
trying  occasion,  and  so  vrhoUy  was  sbe  a 
daughter^  that  even  the  cherished  secret 
ef  her  heart  now  only  afiected  her^  be* 
eausa  it  was  a  secret  fromher  fhther^ 
It  Wds>  however,  a  satis&ctioa  of  the 
Mreetest  kind  to  hear  her  beloved  parent 
firequentty  ^ak  with  more  than  com>» 
mx^  ^ptobatiott  of  Mpntague  f  a»i  l/m 
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even  OQce  obgerved,  *  thgt  if  that  ex- 
oeU^nt  young  maa  was  tolerably  setüed 
in  life^  be  would '  have  moat  willingly 
given  her  to  him,  dear  as  she  was»  and 
Oodoubtedly  entitlQd  to  a  wealtbier 
marriage/  Maria»  blushing  and  agii- 
t»tedf  coiild  not  aaswer»  and  ha  passed 
fipom  the  9ubject  to  that  wbicb  appeared 
ever  the  nearest  to  bis  heart,  the  welfare 
«d  oonduct  of  bis  youngest  son. 
.  <<  Like  bis  wifd»  Mu  Tqmpleman  had 
iiobibed  the  idea,  that  Maria  posaessed  an 
iafluence  over  Frank  of  the  inost  exteni^ 
sive  kiiuL  Never  considering  that  all 
their  e£R>rt8  had  united  to  produce  a  con- 
trary  effect,  .by  rendering  her  ever  sub«^ 
servieot  to  kirn.  Maria  readily  promised 
to  devote  herseif  ta  every  possible  way 
to  a  brotber  wbo  was  so  dear  to  her)  and 
was  alm^stburttosuppose  that  her  devo» 
tJim  Uk  bim  could  be  required  j  aware,  as 
she  was»^  that  it  bad  been  exerted  firom 
earliest  jn&iicy»  even  beyond  the  con- 
ception  of  those  who  required  it. 

D  2 
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**  For  a  long  time  Maria  straggted  t<p 
confine  her  fears  and  sorrows  to  her  own 
breast ;  and,  so  far  as  regarded  her  fa- 
ther^  she  was  enaUed  to  repress  the 
emotions  which  might  have  wounded 
him  i  while  the  higher  sensibility  which 
was  awake  to  all  his  wants,  sympathised 
in  all  his  pains,  and  cheerfuUy  partook 
all  his  privations,  continued  to  maintaitt 
its  undiminished  benefits.  When  at 
length  all  hope  was  over^  and  silent  grief 
and  incessant  watchings  had  rendered- 
her  unequai  to  continuing  her  cares, 
Maria  summoned  Frank  to  assist  her 
<  labour  of  love,*  and  cheer  by  his  pre- 
sence  the  departing  parent. 

**  Frank  instantly  obeyed  the  summons, 
and  beheld  with  deep  concern  that  the 
days  of  his  indulgent  father  were  indeed 
numbered;  bat  although  he  feit  and 
wept)  yet  he  could  not  brook  the  con- 
finement  of  a  single  hour ;  and  Maria» 
with    all    her    indulgent  consideration^ 
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could    scarcely    refrain    from    blaming 
him. 

<<  I  will  not  awaken  unnecessary  sor- 
row ;  I  am  too  well  satisfied  with  the  aßi 
fectionate  dispositions  o£  all  my  young 
heareis»  to  make  any  trial  of  their  feel- 
ings,  in  depicting  tbe  deatUbed  of  a 
father,  about  my  own  age  and  Situation 
in  life«  I  shall  therefore  only  say»— - 
(There,  sit  down,  Letitia,  my  lov€,)  — 

(I  understand  you,  Row*)"  *         *         * 

4»  •         •         *  #  #         • , 

Mr.  Sdwyn  found  that  he  faad  run  into 
the  very  error  he  wished  to  avoid»  the 
f  eelings  of  his  family  were  all  awakened, 
BXid  it  was  necessary  to  suq>end  the  story 
at  this  moment,  although  he  soon  re- 
stored  his  hearers  to  cheerfulness»  by  in* 
fiisting  on  their  praise  for  so  large  a  por* 
tion  of  love  in  his  story. 
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CHAP.  IL 


you  were  irsed 


Shakspeabe. 


' "  It  is  now  iiett««trjr  «o  tdl  yoa,  that 
söme  läontbs  before  the  death  of  Mn 
l\$ii^tetfMiii,  his  dde£(t  soüii  now  the^  fa- 
tker  of  t^v^  childret),  had  been  induced 
td  Vii^t  O^dda  >;nth  Jiig  tvhole  &Lmiiy^ 
3K>r  liiä  lAsripiOde  of  recovering  a  large 
|)topetty  itt  tbat  Cöuntry  to  whidi  bis 
Wife  a¥id  h^  sister  were  entitied  as  co- 
heiressG*  ^  tfa^r  moth^r ;  tbe  benefit  of 
bis  counsels,  and  the  suppört  öf  bis  pre- 
sence,  were  tberefore  denied  at  tbis  try- 
ing  time  to  Maria,  and  unbappily  con- 
tinued  to  be  so  for  many  succeeding 
years* 


\ 
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^  Mr.  Templemsn  had  dtsposed  of  all 

iitf  worldly  affiurs  witk  that  ardour  and 

justice,  wfakh  had  ever  charaeterised  him} 

be  rertored  his  estate,  contiderably  in*» 

creased  in  valoe»  to  his  bedr«  and  left  to 

each  of  his  youngw  diUdren  ten  thou«« 

sasd  pounds,  at  that  period  a  very  handi 

aome   fortune.    It  appeai^d   that  in  a 

fbrmer  will,  he  had  divided  his  personsd 

property  more  in  favour  of  Francis  j  bnt 

ihe  extraordisary  expenses'of  tfais  young 

ixian  aiace  he  had  been  in  the  army,  and 

the  large  sinn  he  had  paid  for  his  com« 

aotissiony  ocoasioned  htm  to  supersede  Üiis 

Testament  by  the  prQsent^.which  he  con^ 

üidered  to  be  nx>m  just. 

^  On  tfais  subfect  Maria  thought  not» 
for,  she  iiras  only  a  mouming  daughter  ; 
jmd  2t  surprised  her  that  Frank  could 
cither  think  or  speak  upon  it;  but  she 
consid^red  diat  his  greater  conmiand  of 
feeling  bdonged  to  hicn,  as  a  man  capable 
to  combat  sorrow  and  encounter  busir 
Dess.      Eirer  the  cnost  idisinterested '  of 
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human  beings,  and  a  total  stranger  to. 
worldly  afFairs^  even  when  her  sorrow  had 
subsided,  she  did  not  weigh  as  she  ought 
the  necessity  of  understanding  her  own 
cxpenditure,  and  the  .natura  of  her  re-» 
aources  for  future  life;  although  her 
Situation  with  Montague  ThoAton  na- 
turally  was  in  conjunction  with  all  the 
future.  

<*  The  fact  was,  that  although  Mon* 
tague  occüpidd  her  mind  much  as  a  lover^^ 
she  had  never  dweft  on  hitn  in  the  light  of' 
a  husba»d ;  her  own  extreme  modesty  and 
ignörance  of  the  .world,  the  character 
of  romance  and  poetical  attachment; 
which  ever  hung  about  the  memory  of 
Montague,  and  his  distant  wanderings 
had  forbid  her  hitherto,  even  in  imagin« 
ation,  from  entering  into  the  detail  of 
common  life,  in  her  ruminations  on  their 
future  destination,  to  which  might  be 
added  the  ignorance  of  their  mutual  at- 
tachment in  her  own  family. 

<<  Had  Montague  been  at  home  at  this 
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tiffle»  had  he  been  near  to  whisper  com» 
fort  for  her  loss,  and  hope  for  himself, 
Maria  would  have  been  soon  enabled  to 
xejoice  in  her  own  power  of  rewarding 
his  afiection,  and  endowing  him  with  a 
£)rtune  eqiud  to  the  wants  of  a  couple» 
whose  views  were  centered  in  the  happi- 
aess  of  each  other.  Unhappily  she  did 
not  even  know  where  he  was;  and 
Frank,  to  whom  she  confessed  her  situa* 
tion  with  regard  to  him,  without  con» 
demning  her  conduct,  spoke  of  all  pro* 
bability  of  their  union  as  being  so  far 
distant  as  to  throw  all  prospect  of  it  into 
the  shade. 

<*  Frank  was  aware  that  Maria  would 
have  many  admirers,  and  he  sincerely  de« 
sired  that  she  should  not  marry ;  she  was 
necessary  to  him;  he  had  accustomed 
himself  to  lean  upon  her  in  all  emer- 
gencies,  and  he  was  by  no  means  sorry 
that  she  should  have  attached  herseif  to 
an  object  of  so  much  merit^  as  to  leave 
no  plea  for  inconstancy,  and  yet  so  situ- 
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tftea  aa  tö  be  "uttable  to  marry.  Franfe 
liad  ih^fed  long  ^nwigh  in  the  werld  to 
bring  fett)  maturity  those  pii'incipfes  öf 
selfishnes^,  örifhappily  itßbibed  almo&t  in 
liis  cratBe* 

'     "  Fr6qü^ifÖy  tv^oüld  he  advert  to  that 

"iväl,    in  which  three  thousand  poHtids; 

tftore  had  been  given  to  him,  whwh  yet 

nefver  led  him  to  remember,  that  more 

i;han  that  sum  had  been  «xpended  trpcm 

-hiiri  -^  then  would  be  sagely  reason  on 

•tfib  fofly  of  giving  women/ortunes  ttt  all^ 

»tvhich  ooly  served  to  render  them  im- 

perious»   haugbty,    and  tyrannical,    and 

enable  the  meek  to  purchase  tyrants  m 

avaricious  ttnd  ispeculating  husbands. 

"  Maria  heard  all  thii^  in  sflence,  and 
gave  only  '^  -sigh  to  t!he  memory  of  that 
beloved  father  who  had  thought  diflfer- 
ently.  It  had  been  that  father's  expi^e» 
desfre  that  Maria  should  continue  to  in- 
habit  his  hoü^e,  until  bis  eldest  son  could 
take  ][>osse3sion  of  it;  for  as  she  Wafs 
nearly  of  age,  had  a  near  relation  x)f  her 


TALES  OF  Til£  PEIORT.  59 

moüier's  ia  the  neighbourhood»  and  he 
could  not  doubt  the  propiiety  of  her  con- 
ducty  his  benevolence  led  him  as  far  as 
fossä)le  to  preaerve  Jus  preseat  establish« 
ment  unaitetcd* 

^  Frank  mm  isoon  recaUed  to  .  the 
dutiei^  or  at  ieast  the  pleaaures»^  of  his 
profession,  and  the  foUowing  <wmber  was 
indeed  cheerkes  and  nonokonous  to 
Maria,  although  the  rdalion  ta  wbom  I 
alluded  seldom  quitted  her.  The  foUow- 
tQg  spiting  ofifered  a  new  subject  of  in- 
terest  in  the  letters  röif  Fn»k»  wfaic^  had 
tiU  theo  aiarived  bat  veiy  sdidmfi,  Imh  he 
now  sträibled  -witb  aU  the  fteodon  oi'  a 
movei  xeadtng  yonag  \9Ay4  •«*-  for  the  gaU 
jbMt  captato  ^waa  tn  lovie. 

^*  (Frank  desccibfe4  this  fair  cAslaver  as 
a  laost  aocompHsbed  ^oung  lady,  of  high 
s&mtty  ^nd  ^mit  feapedakioo^  wjbose 
sufMcior  fffpspecto  nendered  ium  aUve  to 
all  ibe  !fl!0l«»t4iAea  of  a  le^or;  and  in  a 
£^vf  Hfseisks  Maria  teoawe  ao  ämbuöd  with 
Im  ilHfies  .aad  fears»  so  AUl^r  (Hsiauaded 
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that  his  future  weal  or  woe  depended 
whoily  on  bis  present  success,  that 
even  when  she  learnt  that  the  ladj  had 
no  fortnoet  althougfa  her  friends  de- 
manded  a  handsome  settlemoit,  she  nei- 
ther  considered  the  impn^riety  of  such 
a  match  for  Francis,  nor  the  injusdce  of 
such  a  demand  on  the  part  of  the  lady  ; 
she  thought  only  on  the  su£ferings  of 
her  brother,  and  the  means  of  relieving 
hini« 

**  Naturally  generous  to  all,  and  habi- 
toally  so  to  her  darling  brother,  her  first 
inipulse  would  have  led  her  to  make  him 
the  ofier  of  pecuniary  aid,  if  it  were 
necessary ;  but  she  feit  that  she  owed  it 
to  her  eldest  brother  to  concert  with  hun 
in  all  affiurs  of  this  nature ;  but  one 
eveningy  as  she  was  tuming  the  matter 
over  in  her  mind,  theobject  of  hercares 
suddenly  presented  himself  before  her. 

<<  Frank's  appearance  denoted  not  only 
the  fatigue  incident  to  a  long  and  hur- 
ried  joumey,  but  his  haggard,  agitat^^ 
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features  showed  suflfering  of  no  common 
kind,  and  the  veiy  moment  he  entered 
the  room  he  said»  in  a  voice  half  choked 
by  emotion, 

«•  *  Maria,  have  you  love,  pity  ;  have 
you  any  regard  for  me  at  all  ?* 

^  «  What  a  question!  but  I  see  you 
are  ill  and  harassed  to  death ;  what  can 
I  do  for  you  ?' 

*<  As  Maria  spoke  she  embraced  him, 
but  he  shrunk  from  her,  and  sinking  on 
a  chair  burst  into  an  agony  of  tears. 

<<  Maria  had  never  seen  a  man  under 
5uch  a  paroxysm  of  unbridled  sorrow, 
and  her  grief  became  mingled  with  alarm. 
She  had  heard  of  the  laws  of  honour  in 
his  profession,  and  the  idea  of  a  fatal 
duel  instantly  took  possession  of  her 
mind  ;  terrified,  almost  to  fainting,  she 
gazed  in  bis  face  with  a  look  that  be- 
spoke  the  intensity  of  her  feelings,  and 
the  sincerity  of  her  sympathy. 

**  Shaking  off  the  agony .  which  op- 
pressed  bim,  and  seizing  her  hands,  he 
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exclaimed,  '  Oh !  Maria,    you  only  can 
save  me  —  to  you  only  can  I  look  !* 

'*  *  I  fear  that  is  tmpossiblel  wfaat  can 
Ido?' 

^<  ^  Resign  to  me  the  three  liidusand 
pounds,  which  yoa  know  my  fiither  once 
left  me,  and  which  you  cannot  want  — 
Eiiza  will  then  be  mine.' 

<<  Maria  started  —  Ms  all  tbts  distress 
about  money  only  ?  How  could  you  ter- 
rify  me  so  much  V 

"  *  My  dear  girl,  if  you  lived  in  the 
World  as  I  do,  you  wottld  soon  imow  that 
money,  w  ralftier  want  of  it,  is  a  per» 
|ietual  cause  of  tbe  most  poignaot  di^ 
tress  —  consider  dts  iraportaoce  in  xoiy 
caae,  I  must  either  marry  Elixa  «nme- 
diately,  or  cesign  her;  her  unde,  Ix>rd 
Wilmington,  insists  upon  it,  and  insists 
too  tqx>n  my  settüsg  an  her  the  whale 
fnrtune  wfaidi  i  recei ved  irom  my  &ther, 
and—* 

^<  Enncis  atafiped  ^uddenly,  this  coun- 
teuanoe  again  assumjed  the  same  wild  ex- 
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pression  which  fead  before  alarmed  Maria, 
and  in  breathless  agitation  she  besought 
him  to  finish  what  he  was  saying. 
.  "  •  Maria»  I  told  you  truly  you  could 
^woe  ine :  by  that  I  meant  from  the  pur- 
suit  of  a  vioe,  which  has  already  injured 
me  so  far,  as  to  compel  me  to  seek  your 
assistance  —  I  mean  gaming/ 

<<  Maria  shuddered,  and  silent  tears 
trickled  down  her  cheeks,  her  counte- 
nance  exMbited  the  severity  of  that  an- 
güish,  with  which  she  contemplated 
sudh  an  error  in  the  brother  of  her 
Endest  affections,  the  son  öf  those  up- 
right  pareirts,  who  had  in  so  especial  a 
manner  placed  him  ander  her  sisterly 
"care,  «nd  a  single  -e^culation  referring 
to  their  departed  werth,  alone  escaped 

• 

her  Ups. 

«  "  The  heart  of  Frank  was  penetrated 
wkh  this  afppeal  to  hisfilial  feelings,  the 
room  in  which  he  was  placed,  the  still 
tnotttning  babit  which  Maria  wore,  and 
*tjhe  keen  sense  of  sorrow  hre  had  so  seon 
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effused  over  her  ingenuous  countenance ; 
all  served  to  recall  the  precepts  of  his 
early  life,  and  the  beloved  beings  who 
had  instilled  them :  he  dropped  suddenly 
upon  his  knees  before  Maria,  and  so- 
lemnly  renounced  for  ever  that  dreadfui 
vice  which  had  enthralled  him,  on  con- 
dition  of  her  forgiveness  and  assistance. 

"  The  sight  of  Frank  thus  humble  and 
penitent»  touched  the  heart  of  Maria  to 
its  inmost  core ;  she  too  sunk  upon  her 
knee,  and  as  she  embraced  her  repentant 
brother,  besought  the  Almighty  witness 
of  his  contrition  to  blot  the  crime  he 
lamented  from  the  awful  record  of  human 
frailty,  whilst  to  the  offender  she  repeated 
her  intention  of  assisting  him  with  the 
money  he  requested. 

<<  Francis  blessed  her,  kissed  her,  called 
her  his  preserving  angel,  and  protested, 
that  henceforward  she  should  be  the 
guide  of  his  life. 

"  When  these  more  violent  emotions 
were   subsided,    their   impression    with 


.TAJJB8   OF  THE  PKIOET.  65 

frank  seemed  to  vanish  also,  and  the 
facflity  with .  which  he  shook  q&  sorrow 
or  thought,  in  bis  boyish  days»  had  evi-  | 
dendy  reached  bis  manbood.  He  ate  a 
hearty  supper,  and  retired  early  ta  that 
rest,  wbicb  it  was  indeed  evident  that 
he  wanted» 

M  With  Maria»  the  disclosure  of  this 
€ ventful  evening  operated  far  differently  } 
anxious  tbr  bis  virtue  even  more  than  bis 
bappiness,  sbe  moumed  the  sin  of  which 
her-  brother  had  been  guilty  yet  more 
than  the  sorrow  it  had  caused, ;.  nor  did 
she  retire  to  her  couch  until  sbe  had 
again  besought  Divine  forgiveness  for  her 
erring  brother. 

*'  Frank  arose  Itgbt  of  hearty  less  to 
thank  bis  sister  than  to  pour  out  efiusions 
of  admiration  upon  bis  Eliza}  but  asthey 
all  related  to  her  person,  her  accomplisb* 
ments,  or  her  manners,  Maria  could  not 
learn  wbetber  sbe  really  possessed  those 
peculiar  virtues  and  qualifications,  which 
sbe  was  now  more  than  ever  aware  were 
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required  for  tfae  happlness  of  Franko 
whose  early  marriäge  with  a  prudeot 
woman  might  have  been  an  advantage 
to  him,  but  must  otherwise  be  fatal  t6 
all  her  long  cherished  hopes  respecting 
him. 

"  It  was'unfortunately  in  Maria's  power 
to  command  immediately,  seven  outof 
tlie  ten  thoüsand  pounds  which  o<>nsti« 
tuted  Jher  fortune,  and  tberefcH«  the 
money  desired  by  Frank  was  prooired 
hl  ä  Short  time,  and  he  departed  as 
happy  as  he  had  entered  Qiiserable. 

<<  Soon  afterwards,  on  the  conclusioa 
of  his  mmority,  he  received  the  hand  of . 
his  adored  Eliza.  Cake,  gloves,  and  a 
shOTt  letter,  announced  the  happy  day 
to  Maria  5  after  which  Frank's  correspon* 
dence  sunk  tnto '  the  letfaargy  to  which 
correspondents  of  his  descdptton  are 
always  «subject,  for  where  love  is  the  only 
stimulant,  marriäge  isgeneraily  the  opiate 
which  lalls  eKertion  into  forgetfulness« 

*^  Maria's  relation  feit  surprised  that  PO 
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invitation  had  been  received  from  the 
youog  cofuple^  more  especially  as  they 
learned  firom  Canada,  that  the  affairs  of 
tior  brother,  might  8tüi  retain  him  there 
a  considerable  time.  But  Maria's  own 
mind  did  not  revert  to  the  Bubject,  she 
had  now  reason  to  believe  Montague  was 
returniog»  and  her  heart»  satisfied  with  the 
hi^ifiy  isBue  of  Fjrank's  affiürs»  was  devot* 
ed  to  the  expectation  of  her  loven 

^<  Montague  came,  and  in  her  eyes  at 
least  surpassed  all  diat  his  youth  had 
prromised  ;  more  ma^ly  and  accomplished 
he  was  yet  eqnally  gentle,  modest,  and 
ttnassuming ;  there  was  in  him  an  air  of 
dignified  mädness  and  repressed  ardour, 
whioh  never  fails  to  give  a  woman  of 
sensibility  the  purest  gratification,  since 
it  Combines  an  idea  of  her  lover's  worth, 
with  her  own  power  over  him.  He  had 
not  seen  Maria  since  the  death  of  her 
father,  and  the  manner  in  which  he 
evinced  h»  regard  for  the  memory  of  that 
worthy  man,  bound  him  by  new  ties  to 
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her  heart,  and  formed  an  excuse  to  herseif 
for  all  that  appeared  imprudent  in  the 
entire  surrender  of  her  heart»  to  one 
whom  circumstances  still  prevented  froiil 
claiming  her  hand. 

**  Scarcely,  however,  had  Montague 
become  settled  in  his .  father's  house» 
when  Maria  received  a  pressing  invita» 
-tion  from  Frank,  to  set  out  immediately 
to  London,  where  he  then  was  with  his 
hride.  The  lady,  whom  a  sense  of  pro* 
priety  in  Maria,  had  again  made  her  a 
visitant  at  this  time,  urged  her  to  accept 
the  invitation  in  those  terms  of  authority, 
which  age  and  experience  allowed  her 
to  use,  and  early  obedience  to  all  her 
superiors  inclined  Maria  to  obey,  in  de- 
spite  of  her  own  dearest  wishes. 

"  This  lady,  like  every  other  person, 
loved  Montague  Thornton,  but  she  des- 
pised  his  father,  and  ^herefore  disliked 
the  connection,  and  concluding  prema- 
turely,  that  Maria's  choice  arose  rather 
irom  her  seclusion,  than  the  high  worth 
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of  its  objecto  earnestly  desired  that  slie 
should  see  and  be  seen  in  the  world,  as 
a  m^ansof  obliterating  early  impressions». 
übd  placing  her  eventually,  in  that  rank 
she  considered  her  calculated  to  adorn» 

<^  Acting  upon  this  reasoning,  poor 
Maria  ¥^as  hurried  ofF  to  London ;  and 
Montague,  in  the  preparation  for  her 
departure,  saw  the  death  of  those  hopes 
which  had  been  his  only  solace  through 
years  of  pilgrimage  ;  and  so  much  was  his 
spirits  oppressed  by  the  circumstance  of 
her  departure,  that  he  had  not  the 
courage  to  renew  his  protestations  of 
devotion»  much  less  to  solicit  approval  of 
his  constant  flame.  The  increased  deso- 
lation  of  his  father's  house,  the  indepen- 
dence  which  Maria  had  succeeded  to, 
the  splendid  match  which  it  was  reported 
Frank  had  made,  all  forbade  him  to  seek 
one  whose  very  simplicity,  love,  and  con- 
fidence  called  for  bis  forbearance ;  could 
he  ask  her  to  share  his  poverty,  to  whooi 
be  could  have  given  an  empire  ?  Or  could 
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he  seek  to  support  himself  foy  sharing  tfiir 
fortüne  of  one  who,  but  for  him,  might 
bask  in  the  sunshine  of  fortüne  ?  Impoe- 
sible!  Thus  were  they  once  more 
parted/* 
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Look  09  bmoty, 


And  you  shall  see  'tis  purchas'd  by  the  weight^ 
Making  them  lightest  Ülat  wear  most  of  it. 

^*  When.  Maria  rßached  LomloQ,  she 
)iad  the  satis&ction  of  hmxg  reo^ved  by 
her  beloved  Francis  with  all  die  warm 
pcvrdidtity  and  fond  aiQSiiction»  which  were 
displayed  in  his  boyhoodf  and  which  had 
wei  left  OQ  her  mind  a  sense  of  peculiar 
delighL  She.  was  not  sorry  to  be.  re- 
^ived  by  him  aloae,  for  ^he  had  heard 
flo  much  of  the  personal  beauty  and 
fiMDiiy  i^laimB  of  her  ^ter-in^law»,  tbat  she 
oould  jiave  rao  desii^e  to  be  see^  by  her» 
under  the  exterior  induced  by  a  long 
jpurneyi  and  the  emotions  arising  firom  a 
jsusceptible  heart,  fuU  of  rocoUections  to 
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which  Mrs«  Tecnpleman,  though  herseif  an 
orphan,  might  perhaps  be  a  stranger. 

<<  Yet  when  Maria  had  retired  to  her 
own  room,  she  could  not  help  thinking 
that  it  would  have  been  difficult  for  her 
to  have  gone  to  the  opera,  when  her  hus- 
band  was  about  to  receive  one  only  and 
much-loved  sister ;  a  sister  too,  who  had 
in  fact  been  the  medium  of  securing  to 
her  such  a  husband  as  Francis. 

<<  The  foUowing  moming  introduced 
her  to  Mrs.  Templemän,  junior,  aiid  Miss 
Beiford,  her  sister  and  inseparable  com- 
panion.  They  were  both  handsotbcig 
showy  young  women,  possessing  an  air  of 
fashion  and  conscious  superiority,  whichi 
rather  awed  Maria  by  its  claims  than  in- 
vited  her  by  its  attractions.  Although 
as  young  as  herseif,  they  exhibited  that 
self-possession  which  she  had  thougUc 
tili  now  could  only  have  been  given  by 
time,  and  one  of  self-satisfaction^  which 
she  feit  neither  time  nor  society  couldi 
ever  give  to  her. 
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**  The  first  glance  bf  frank  towarcb 
Maria  denoted  exultation»  as  he  per- 
cei\i(ed  thsEt  bis  riistic  aister  was  evidently 
Struck  witb  the  person  and  dress  öf  bis 
.town-bred  wife  ;  but  in  ^  few  minutes  he 
became  evideatly  feaiful  that  any  con- 
versation  shpuld  itrise  which  might  de- 
yelope  the  mmd  of  her  he  had  been 
accustomed  to  depict  as  all-accomplished: 
he  had  been  married  long  enough  to 
kpow,  that  his  lady,  *  of  outward  form 
elaborate/  was  <  of  inward  l^s  exact ;' 
and  althongh  he  had  been  hurried  away 
by  fashion  and  dissipation  iuto  a  fbolish 
admiration  of  their  votaries,.he  was  con- 
scious  of  a  taste  fbr  better  things,  and 
began  to  wish  that  he  had  not  been  *  in 
guch  a  confounded  hurry/ 

^\  His  fears,  hopes,  and  wishes,  on  this 
head  were  unknown  to  the  sisters,  who 
talked  incessantly  to  each  other  on  «üb- 
jects  which  were  all  new  to  Maria,  and 
called  for  neither  comment  nor  reply, 

VOL.  L  E 
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tmtil  at  length  she  was  dragged  into  it 
by  unpleasant  alteroation. 

*^  *  My  G — ,  Caroline!  did  you  see 
what  a  frigbt  iLady  Ounstable  was  last 
*  %ight  ?  I  really  do  thirdc  that  her  rouge 
was  laid  on  by  herfbotman.  Yet  I  must 
own,  I  admired  her  neck  with  that  piain 
i:obe ;  it  was  exactly  the  thing  pour  la 
guittotine.*  * 

*^  *  I  wish  it  were  in  good  earnest  j 
ibr,  good  heavens !  •  how  she  did  stiretch 
bot  that  everlafsting  crane  to  talk  to  the 
Marquis  of  Middleham  :  but  X  do  detest 
the  sight  of  her,  that's  poz  !* 

«  *  I  don't  j  and  I  shall  go  to  her  next 
party.' 

"  *  Lady  Dunstable's  party?  Im- 
possible !'  said  the  major,  but  without 
täking  bis  eyes  from  the  newspaper  in  bis 
hand« 

«  *  Why  impossible,  my  dear?  I  know 
a  person  who  can  procure  tickets  for  us 

all/. 

•  Thi«  dialogue  passed  in  1795. 
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"  *  But  doö't  you  also  know  wno  that 
vxunan  is^  or  ratber  nias  ?  You  cannot 
Visit  her/ 

"  *  Very  true;  you  are  perfecdy  right: 
I  am  quite  of  your  mind,  Templeman,' 
Said  Miss  Beiford. 

^  *  But  I  am  not^^  retumed  the  wife  j 
*  she  is  married  now ;  and  that  is  enough 
for  any  reasonable  persona 

*•  Mrs.  Templeman,  in  speaking^  turn- 
ed  to  Maria,  as  if  looking  for  her  sup- 
port.  The  major  also  turned;  but  be- 
fore  either  pf  them  had  time  to  claim  her 
suffi*age,  Miss  Beiford  cried  out,  vehe« 
fiiently,  ^  I  am  certain  Miss  Templeman 
will  be  of  my  opinion  :  every  unmarried 
girlmust/ 

**  *  I  do  not  yet  understand  the  sub- 
ject>*  Said  the  stranger,  with  a  timid  air. 

**  /  How  should  you  ?*  said  Francis ; 
<  such  sub}ects  never  met  your  ear  in 
discussion  tili  now/ 

"  *  But  I  will  teil  you/  vociferated 
Caroline ;  *  and  you  sliall  be  the  judge. 

£  S 
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.This  very  woman,  Lady  Dunstable,  when 
^  raere  country  Mrss^  married  a  Mr.  Os^ 
borne,  a  well-looking  man,  scarcely  past 
his  prime,  with  a  noble  fortune ;  he  gave 
her  a  fine  settlement,  and  supported  her 
in  great  style.  Well,  in  about  a  coüpie 
of  years  she  elopedwith  Sir  Harry  Dun- 
stable,  her  husband*s  nephew,  just  out  of 
his  minority,  and  stepping  into  possession 
of  a  good  estate.  He  has  paid  damages, 
brought  her  to  town,  and  she  is  showing 
off  again  as  a  first-rate  fashionable  ;  but 
I  say  she  ought  to  be  avoided  by  every 
body/ 

i    "  *  Undoubtedly  1'   said   Maria,  with 
emphasis. 

"  *  Ridiculous !'  said  the  wife  :  *  her 
conduct  is   nothing  to  us ;    nothing  at 

aii.r 

"  Every  feeling  of  integrity,  propriety, 
female  dignity,  and  religious  purity; 
urged  even  the  timid  Maria  to  speak  in 
behdlf  of  their  insulted  rights ;  and  a 
thousänd  reasons  seeroed  to  ris^  at  once 
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U})on  her  mind}  but  before  she  could 
arrange  one  of  them  consistently .  with 
tliatsense  of  delicacy  which  ever  actuated 
iiermind,  the  more  read/  Caroline  ex- 
claimed :  — 

♦*  *  Nothing  to  US  J  you  must  mean 
nothing  to  i/ou^  who  are  disposed  of.  Is 
it  not  a  piain  case  that  if  every  woman 
were  to  act  as  she  has  done,  the  world 
would  be  soon  in  a  pretty  condition  ?' 

"  *  You  are  right,*  said  the  major } 
•  perfectly  right.* 

"  *  To  be  sure  I  am,  if  one  woman 
takes  two  good  matches  for  her  own  share, 
aoother  woman  must  go  without  one  of 
them ;  besides,  she  has  her  chance  of 
widowhood  into  the  bargain,  which  is 
always  worth  something;  so  that  she 
mayprobably  havethree  husbands^  while 
a  girl  of  superior  pretensions  never 
Catches  one.  I  have  no  patience  with 
such  creatures,  they  ought  to  be  hooted 
out  of  Society/ 

£  3 
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^  « Well  »göed/  Said  Frank  j  «  but 

*^  Th*  ^/  ling^red  oÄ  Matla*s  ear,  büt 
ta  het  gröät  rtiortificätiöh  nothing  fbl- 
lowed  j  was  it  possible,  that  the  soö  öf 
her  father,  ä  xh&n  so  rfefined^  so  severe  in 
Ms  id6^8  öf  moral  obligatio^,  should 
säfibi*  fhis  to  pass  in  silence ;  these  nie- 
ditations  were  iöterrupted  by  the  yourig 
wife,  who  insisted  ori  speaking. 

«*  *  WhÄnönsense  yoü  do  talk,  Caroline, 
just  to  please  Templeman,  arid  humödr 
bis  cöuntry  notiotis  ;  pi'ay,  can*t  üsboftie 
matty  again?  Is  he  not  a  better  tnatch 
than  ever,  for  he  loöks  sixty,  and  has 
aliiiöSt  brt)ken  his  heart?  Neither  you 
nör  Miss  Teihplferfaän  need  to  despair, 
stoely,  üo  why  should  you  be  so  inve- 
teWter 

^«  Softfetled  Ü  little  by  this  allowance, 
Mifes  Beiford  säid,  *  Well,  she  did  not 
mäch  care  if  she  went,  as  undoübtedly 
there  would  be  good  Company,*  adding 
<  what  do  you  say  Miss  Templeman  ?* 
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^  '  My  brother  has  given  a  decided 
negative,'  said  Maria»  not  doubting  but 
the  master  of  the^  hou3e  bad  ever  the 
pawer  of  decision,  and  bdng  de9iroua  o£ 
avoiding  direct  refusal,  in  even  a  case 
which  totally  forbad  compliance. 

**  *Your  brother  1*  cried  thßladies  in. 
one  breath,  <  y our  brother,  indeed  S  do . 
you  mean  ta  say  no  one  i&  to  be  consulted . 
but  your  brother?* 

«<  Maria  coloured  deeply,^  aad  h^ti\y 
arpse ;  never  had  she  witnesse4  a  matri- 
monial fracas  before,  and  so  high  was  her^ 
isense  of  a  wife's  duty,  30  great  her  hör* 
ror  of  even  the  slightest  division  m  wed-, 
ded  unlon,  that  she  was  overpowered  by 
her  fears  of  conducing  to  it,  and  she 
withdrew  in  distress  and  confusion« 

"  Frank  hastily  arQ3e,  and,  tenderly 
taking  her  band,  led  her  to  the  door; 
*  your  spirits  are  still  weak  Maria,'  said 
he;  *  but  you  will  soon  be  better  in 
London/ 

**  Maria  was  grateful  for  bis  attention, 
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but  she  feit  that  the  panacea  ihr  b&r  spi- 
jits  f  was  in  the  country  ;  she  was  sur- 
prised,  oti  reflection,  at  the  change  which 
appeäred'to  have  taken  place  in  Frank, 
he  was  wönt  to  be  rash  in  his  opiniotis, 
impetuous  in  their  delivery,  subject  to 
hasty  conclusions  and  angry  expressioiis, 
fbr  which  it  was  true  he  generally  atoned 
by  candid  confession  ;  of  his  foibles  in 
this  rqspect  he  appeared  now  completely 
cured,  but  his  eure  was  rather  eöected 
by  indolence,  than  delf  control,  since  he 
was  silent  in  a  good  cause,  and  supine 
uhder  circumstances  that  affected  his 
character  and  principles. 

"  A  gentle  tap  at  her  door  broke  Ma- 
rfans reverie,  foUowed  by  the  entrance  of 
her  new  sister,  who  with  an  air  of  reco- 
vered  good  humour  inquired,  •  if  she 
woüld  not  wish  in  the  first  place  to  drive 
to  the  milliner's,  as  it  would  not  be  pos- 
sible  for  her  to  go  out  tili  she  had  made 
herseif  presentable.' 

«  Maria  was  thankful  for  the  consider- 
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ation  this  attention  impUed,  and  readily 
-  acc^ted  the  ofier ;  on  which  she  was  told 
the  carriage  was  now  ät  the  door.        ' 

**  On  descending,  Maria  could  not 
help  inquiring  <  if  the  el^ant  chariot  she 
säw  was  her  brother's  ?* 

"  *It  is  mine,V  answered  Mrs.  Tem- 
pleman ; '  you  know  it  was  impossible  for 
me  to  live  without  one,  indeed  I  would 
not  have  married  a  nobleraan  if  he  had 
not  kept  me  a  carriage,  as  fond  as  1  am 
oftitles.* 

"  At  this  moment  Frank  presented 
himself  with  that  open,  manly  counte- 
nance,  iliumined  by  the  sunshine  of  a 
smile,  which  had  ever  captivated  the 
hearts.  of  all  who  witnessed  it.  Maria 
glanced  upon  him  and  feit  surprised  that 
a  woman  to  whom  he  had  devoted  him- 
self, could  bargain  for  a  toy. 

"  Arrived  at  their  destination»  the 
wants  of  Maria  were  immediately  siip- 
plied;  but  the  sisters  were  never  weary 
of  examining,  discüssing,  and  bargaining, 
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to  tiie  great  fLthmymce  ctf*  thdr  rufal 
vJsitant^  who,  although  her  heart  Was  in 

*  her  ain  cöuntrie/  yet  feit  bow  many 
iii6re  destrable  tbings  the  new  world  into 
lii^ich  ^fae  had  entered,  might  fumish  to 
her  view. 

«  After  ordering  various  articles,  liiey 
at  length  departed,  and  a  drive  through 
the  park  completed  the  business  of  the 
moming.  On  retuming,  Frank,  with  An 
air  of  more  than  usual  gravity,  addressed 
his  wife  with,  *  I  hope,  Eliza,  you  did 
not  purchase  any  thing  ?* 

"  « I  was  not  Hkely  to  do  that  wi^öut 
rabney/ 

"  «  Pshaw!  you  understand  me.j  you 
did  not  Order  any  thing  ?* 

**  *  I  did  not,  Major  Templeman,*  re- 
turned  the  wife,  to  Maria's  astonisb- 
ment« 

"  <  Thatik  you,  iny  dear,'  said  Frank ; 

*  it  was  very  considerate  of  you,  for  you 
know  how  cursedly  out  of  cash  I  am ; 
thitigs  will  be  better  4)y-and-by/ 

*<  «Of  course,'  said  the  lady,  *  as  there 
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is  a  war  we  have  a  right  to  expect  pro* 
motion/ 

"  At  this  moment  Maria's  millinery 
was  announced,  and  the  major,  perhaps 
desirous  of  changing  a  subject,  wbich 
did  not  display  the  sensibility  of  his 
Eliza  to  advantage,  insisted  on  seeing 
Maria's  purchases»  A  large  packet  was 
brought  in,  and  a  part  of  it  directed  to 
Mrs.  Templeman. 

"  *  This  is  come  by  mistake,  I  suppose/ 
Said  the  husband. 

"  « My  dear,  dear  Templeman,  you 
shall  see  what  it  is;  I  think  I  never  saw 
a  more  interesting  dress  and  most  amaz- 
ingly  cheap,  so  I  just  allowed  her  to 
send  it,  because  I  thought  you  might 
,  Uke  to  sep  me  in  it/ 

"  *  But,  my  dear  Eliza,  as  I  told  you 
this  moming,  I  have  no  money^  and— -> 
and^  in  short,  my  love,  you  have  so  many 
white  gowns  that— ^* 

«  <  Oh,  *tis  all  very  well.  Major  Tem- 
pleman ;  all  ver^Hrf^t  undoubtedly  to 

£  6 
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riemind  me  of  my  wedding  dresses ;  when 
I  wore  them,  I  looked  divinely  in  white, 
for  I  was  then  beloved,  I  was  ihcn  — * 

•* « My  dear  Eliza,  if  you  want  the  gown, 
take  it,  but  I  teil  you  the  truth  I  cannot 
]^ay  for  it.* 

*^  *  You  always  talk  so  much  of  paying,* 
Said  Miss  Beiford,  ^  just  as  if  that  was  of 
the  least  consequence ;  any  person  would 
believe  you-to  have  been  born  in  Cheap- 
side,  if  they  did  not  know  you/ 

"  Words  arose  uponwords,  tili  Frank 
grew  äeriously  angry  ;  but  he  checked*his 
passion,  and  observed  to  his  sister,  <  Ah, 
Maria!  I  was  always  a  petulant  brat^  I 
know  not  whether  my  mother  or  you 
bpre  with  me  the  most,  but  I  am  aware 
that  no  other  two  women  will  ev^r  do 
the  same/ 

-. -#€  Eager  to  catch  him  in  the  moment 
of  soflness,  the  gown  was  again  brought 
forward,  and  the  matter  ended  by  Maria 
j)resentihg  it  to  her  /sister-in-law,  and 
''frank  promising  a  similar  one  to  his ;  as 
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she  observed,  <  that  before  Eliza's  mar« 
riiage  they  were  always  dressed  alike; 
and  this  im.portant  ppint  once  settled 
tbey  all  departed  for  the  opera. 

•*  The  specimen  of  one  day  raay  suffice 
for  manyj  the  ladies  were  uninformed, 
unprincipled,  vain,  petulant,  and  though 
alike  in  character,  yet  never  united  in 
sentiment,  except  when  they  sought  to 
subdue  the  little  prudence  and  foresight 
which  yet  remained  to  poor  Frank,  over 
whom  the  heart  of  Maria  continually 
möurned  änd  strove  in  vain  to  succour. 
The  perseverance  of  ignorance  and  cun- 
ning,  the  perpetual  bickerings  of  cold- 
hearted  selfishness,  wear  down  resolution, 
and  finally  destroy  all  resistance  and 
energy. 

"  For  a  considerable  time  Frank  eö^ 
deavoured  to  pass  himself  ofi*  to  Maria, 
in  the  character  of  a  happy  husband ;  but 
he  Was  ill  formed  to  act  a  part;  the  virtues 
and  the  faults  of  his  natüre  alike  forbade 
dissimulation,  for  he  was  both  ingenaouiü 
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and  passionate.  At  length,  therefore, 
the  deep  chagrin,  the  einbarrassed  cir- 
cumstances,  and,,  above  aU,  the  bitter 
consciousness  that  Maria  alone  loved  him, 
subdued  the  pride,  and  overcame  the 
firmness,  with  which  he  had  hitherto 
rather  covered,  than  concealed  his  sufier- 
ings.  Finding  himself  alone  with  Maria, 
he  confessedyin  the  most  afiecting  manner, 
the  fölly  of  his  conduct,  the  disappoint- 
ment  he  experienced  in  the  heartless  and 
uninformed  wife  he  had  chosen,  and 
the  terrible  State  of  his  afiairs,  which 
every  hour  became  more  involved  from 
the  exorbitant  interest  he  was  paying  for 
temporary  relief. 

<*  Maria  could  only  weep  over  an  ex- 
posure  of  circumstances  which  went  far 
beyond  her  fears,  for  her  ignorance  of 
cxpense  in  London  had  prevented  her 
from  seeing  her  hrother's  expenses  in  the 
enörmous  light  they  now  appeared  in  ; 
but  this  explanation  at  once  opened  her 
eyes  to  the  ruin  which  gurrounded  him 
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fof  whbm  she  had  ever  feit  such  tender 
r^ard,  and  been  urged  so  strongly  to 
assist,  ai\d  her  mind  was  overpowered  by 
tfae  sorrows  which  lay  befpre  him. 

^*  But  it  was  neither  by  the  language^ 
Hor  the  tears  of  sympathy,  that  the  major 
could  be  assistedy  nor  had  he  declared 
bts  wants,  tili  the  pressure  of  distress 
compelled  him  to  seek  aid  from  Maria. 
Loan  after  loan  was  advtmced,  one  pay- 
ment  succeeded  by  another,  until  even  her 
generous  spirit  started  from  the  sacrifice; 
and  aware  that  she  could  notseehim 
suffer  and  refuse  him  aid,  she  at  length 
named  a  day  on  ^hich  she  had  deter- 
mined  to  return  home.     ^ 

"  Frank  saw  her  motive,  and  bis  heart 
bled  for  the  cause,  but  it  happily  roused 
htm  to  a  resolution  worthy  of  an  hcMiest 
man.  He  declared  bis  Intention  to  join 
his  r^iment  immediately,  then  in  bar- 
racks  in  the  west  of  England,  and  of 
course  to  dispose  of  his  house  and  car- 
riage.  j 
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<^  Maria  had  hoped,  that  at  this  juno 
ture,  some  of  Mrs,  Templeman's  vaunted 
connections,  would  have  offered  herseif 
and  sister  a  temporary  home,  but  they 
all  hung  aloof,  and  the  ladies  condescend- 
ed  to  insinuate,  <  that  they  could  endure 
the  country  in  summer^  even  at  her 
remote  residence ;'  but  pliant  as  she  had 
proved  herself,  Maria  would  not  at  their 
call  express  a  feeling  foreign  to  her  heart ; 
she  replied,*  *  that  undoubtedly  her 
brother  would  be  happy  to  see  them  on 
bis  return,  she  considered  herseif  no  more 
than  a  visitor  in  bis  house. 

"  Mrs.  Francis  and  her  sister  finding 
no  better  res<|urce,  departed  with  the 
major ;  pleasing  themselves  with  the  idea 
of  their  superiority  in  the  country  quarters 
to  which  they  retreated,  and  alternately 
Consulting  or  disputing,  on  the  style  "^f 
beauty  and  of  dress,  it  was  proper  to 
assume  on  the  occasion. 

"  Mprtified  and  heart-stricken,  .  Maria 
returned  to  her  soütary  home  j  all  her 
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reflections  on  this  ilUfated  journey  were 

of  a  nature  to  wound  her  feelings  in  de* 

täil,  yet  leave  her  without  one  general 

consolation.    She  was  now  stripped  of  all 

that  part  of  her  fortune  which  she  could 

command,  yet  what  good  had  she  effect- 

ed  ?    What  blessing  secured  by  the  sacri-^ 

fice?     Her  beloved  Frank  was  neither 

exalted  to  honoiir,  nor  even  saved  from 

dlsgrace.     She   could  not  call   on    the 

spirits  of  her  departed  parents  to  smile 

upon   her  work,  nor  expect    that    her 

brother  would   rise   in  proportion  to  his 

present  depression;  for  although  adversity 

might  teach  the  lessons  of  prudence,  they 

could  not  restore  to  him  the  prospect  of 

happiness. 

'-  "  Yet,  as  it  is  the  nature  of  youth  to 
be  sangüine,  and  Maria  was  still  romantic 
in  her  views  of  life,  no  wonder  that  she 
endeavoured  to  extract  some  sweets  from 
the  bitter  cup  thus  mixed  for  her,  by  ill- 
directed  generosity,  and  blind  affection  ; 
there  was,  alas!  no  longer  any  di$parity 
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between  her  and  Montague^  he  migfat 
now  look  to  her  with  c^nfidence,  and  ^e 
migbtaccepthini  without  blame,  andswe€^ 
would  be  the  humble  lot  they  shoi^. 
ahare  together.  Fancy  presented  many 
a  fairy  soene  of  rund  beauty ;  the  whke- 
Mrashed  parsonage-house»  where  the  ten- 
drils  of  the  vine  and  woodbine,  contend? 
ed  the  honour  of  adorning  wbüs  sacrod 
to  coonubial  4>lis^  npw  rose  before  her 
eye«  Here  would  the  lessons  of  piety 
and  wisdoixH  the  ^Eiisions  of  poetic  fire 
and  iocreasing  love^  flow  firom  the  Ups  of 
Montague;  and  kere^  would  her  hand 
dothe  the  naked»  and  feed  the  hungry» 
fhun  her  firugal»  bat  well  conducted 
Store*  But»  alas !  even  in  the  very  boaom 
of  letirement»  and  without  any  visible 
dhange  of  Situation»  Maria  soon  found 
that  the  want  ot^money  to  one  halntualed 
to  the  pleasures  it  procures,  is  not  an 
ideal  eviL  Thoiiigh  unused  to  extraTS:- 
ganfie  tmi  set&denyix^  to  no  common 
di^gne^  Maria»  aathemisttessof  ahoosc^ 


was  babitually  lilsex-sl»    sLtxA    he^ 
comprehended  every  sufferer  \^j 
circle.     She    -was      nosr     comp^|| 
trenchments  -wt^iclk  l»rought  t(iQ   w 
shame  to    her     clieelc»   and  denj^J 
wrungher  Heart:  -vvitH  sorrow;  f^^ 
did  her   priociiples  f  orbid  her  to 
debt,  but  tVie  miscxies  she  had   ^.^ 
in  conset^uence  of  such  conduct      ^ 
her  with  Et  drezLCl  of  it  which  anj^^^* 
hwTor. 

"  Such     chaogea    couid  not  J^ 
tioed  ;     her      Delation  stricfly   q^' 
her  as  to  tVie  eause  ;  and  althoi^      ' 
was  loatli  to  Ararw  down  blanie  ^^^ 
whose  sorro-ws  in  her  owa  eyes  ,^^ 
hia  error»,  sine  '«'as  7«  too  ing_    *^T 
sincere.     to     ^^V    ^^^  any  j,*^V: 
tmth,  icom  one  «ho  reaUyio  **^».^ 
had  ».  kina    of  parental  righj  ^^ 
of    cour«e.    tbe    burdenson,e ''^      , 
fuUy    tbougb    =1''"')' f  eveale^   ^^r 
Maria,    confession  broug|,j  °^- 
oia  laay  toitteriyinveighed^  ^^ 
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and  not  only  blamed  her  for  saving  him 
f Vom  consequences  his  extravagance  me« 
rited,  but  condemned  her  for  injustice 
towards  her  eldest  brother,  a  cowardly 
and  deceitful  deficiency  of  confidence  in 
herseif;  and,  to  crown  her  invectives, 
taunted  her  with  having  lost  for  ever  the 
power  of  rewarding  Montague  with  her: 
hand. 

"  Maria  had  ever  imagined,  (and  with- 
good  reason,)  thas  this  person  was  averse 
to  her  connection  with  poor  Montague  ; 
and  she  heard  this  part  of  her  denun* 
ciätion  with  a  Sensation  those  only  can 
conceive  who  behold  the  prospect  of  hap- 
piness  brought  close  to  the  eye,  to  the 
very  touch,  and  then  snatched  away  for 
ever.     She  concluded,  that  during  her 
absence,  the  virtues  and  talents  of  Mon- 
tague had  made  that  impression  on  her. 
relative,  which  in  her  own  opinion  they; 
were  so  well  calculated  to  produce ;  and 
in  the  words,  *  rewarding  Montague,*  a. 
i\ew  World  seemed  to  open  on  her  eye^ 
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ftom  which  her  sense  of  female  decorum, 
the  usages  of  society,  the  exordiums  of 
this  very  lady,  and  the  cares  of  Francis, 
had  hitberto  excluded  her.  If  it  had 
sootbed  her  harassed  spirit  to  contemplate 
a  life  of  comparative  poverty  and  exile 
from  the  world,  as  dear,  when  shared  by 
Montague«  ah !  how  far  more  delightful 
would  it  have  been  to  repair  the  wrongs 
of  fortune,  to  place  a  man  of  worth  and 
genius  in  the  path  of  fame*  *  Might  I 
then  have  married  bim  iinblamed  ?  and 
could  he  have  permitted  me  to  be  the 
happy  means  of  Messing  bim  ?'  What  a 
question  for  a  heart  so  generous,  so  at- 
tached  as  that  of  Maria,  and  what  an 
^wer.to  hear  that  it  was  lost  to  her  for 

"  The  agonies  which  now  pressed  up- 
on  her  bosom,  compelled  her  to  seek  for 
refuge,  in  some  distant  undefined  höpe 
of  future  good,  and  in  retracing  the  pro- 
bable consequences  to  Frank  of  her  re- 
fuaal  to  assist  him,  she  convinced  her- 
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seif  that  with  the  promtses  sbe  had  made 
to  her  paremts,  her  own  sense  of  aflfectio& 
towardi;  him,  and  the  violenoe  of  bis 
temper/  should  her  unkindness  have 
driven  him  to  desq^air,  she  could  not  have 
acted  otherwise;  and  thus  reasoning^ 
she  Stilled  rathertban  removed  the  re- 
proaches  of  her  heart»  so  far  as  respeeted 
Montague,  but  its  sorr&ws  could  not  be 
alleviated. 

"  This  faithful  lover  was  now  Öie 
tutor  of  the  two  younger  sons  of  that 
nobleman  who  already  had  employed 
him,  and  who  at  some  far  distant  period 
mtended  to  reward  him ;  his  Situation 
was  honourable,  but  far  from  happy ;  but 
it  was  balm  to  his  heart,  and  fuel  to  his 
hopes,  to  learn  that  Maria  had  returned 
to  the  countrv,  and  that  her  life  was  now 
even  more  retired  than  usuaL 

<<  Maria  was  now  schooled,  advised, 
and  tonnented,  in  one  way  or  other  by 
her  relation,  in  a  manner  which  rendered 
her  life  almost  insupportable,  and  she  be- 
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^  seriously  to  cast  aäMmt  for  the  means 
x>f  removing,  at  least  for  a  short  time, 
toBk  the  scene  of  her  sufferings^  "orhere 
for  eighteen  months  she  had  been  lefl  to 
the  raost  cruel  reflections  by  Francis, 
without  attentfon,  or  gratitude,  when  one 
day  she  was  at  once  broke  in  upon  by 
him  and  all  his  family,  to  which  was  now 
added  an  infant  boy. 

**  Frank  had  undoubtedly  cogent  rea- 
sons  for  preferring  this  sudden  mode  of 
visiting  his  sister,  to  a  more  regulär  one, 
and  it  had  at  least  the  efiect  of  lighting 
up  her  couatenance  with  the  smiles  of 
welcome.  Maria  could  not  behold  bim 
again  in  her  father's  honse^  that  house 
ivhere  his  youth  had  been  reared  in  un- 
bounded  tenderness  and  indulgence,  and 
where  his  cheerful  voice  had  been  the 
harbinger  of  pleasure,  the  consoler  of 
suffering,  without  feeling  her  old  predi- 
lections  muster  round  her  heart.  For  a 
few  hours  Frank  himself  partook  these 
emotions  also ;  he  pointed  out  the  scenes 
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of  bis  early  exploits  to  bis  listless,  cold 
hearted  wife,  spoke  of  Maria's  early  love 
ber  care,  contrivances»  and  even  courage 
as  manifested  for  bis  sake ;  and  wbile  b< 
descanted  on  tbem,  could  not  belp  ob 
serving  bow  mucb  tbe  rose  bad  faded  ii 
ber  cbeek,  and  tbe  fine  roundness  of  hei 
form  was  sbrank  since  tbey  bad  parted. 

"  But  altbougb  Frank  saw  tbis,  it  yei 
made  little  Impression ;  for  tbe  *  still  smal 
voice'  of  conscience  is  soon  silenced  ir 
tbe  breasts  of  tbose  who  accustona  tbem< 
selves  to  seek  only  for  ease  or  gratifi- 
cation,  and  fly  from  tbe  evil,  witb  wbich 
it  is  tbeir  duty  to  contend  j  and  tbe  acute- 
ness  of  tbe  majores  feelings,  was  with 
bim  a  constant  reason  for  stifling  tbem, 
in  tbe  first  moments  of  tbeir  existence. 
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^    CHAP.    IV. 


the  fatd  dme 


Cuts  off  all  ceremonies  and  towi  of  loTe> 
Aad  ample  interchange  of  sweet  ditcoune. 

SHAKiPSAaX. 


**TiM£had  made  litde  cfaange  and  no 
improvement,  in  either  of  the  ladies  who 
DOW  interrupted  the  melancholy  mono- 
tony  of  Maria's  existence«  Mrs«  Temple- 
man's  late  seclusion  from  a  gayer  sphere» 
had  added  sourness  of  temper  to  inanity 
of  mind ;  and  her  sister,  whose  disap- 
pointments  had  probably  been  many,  had 
ükewise  gained  an  increase  of  petulance, 
which  her  sense  of  dependence  alone 
restrained.  The  child  which  soon  äwoke 
the  afiections  of  Maria  was  not  endued 
with  the  power  of  exciting  them  in  any 
other  person,  except  the  father,  and  he 

VOL.  I.  F 
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appeared  rather  to  be  angry  with  his 
wife  for  her  apathy,  than  sensible  of  much 
feeKng  himself  on  this  interesting  sub- 
ject.  The  poor  habe  was  therefore  con- 
signed  whoUy  to  the  care  of  a  nurse- 
inaid^  who  treated  him  as  the  maids  of 
such  mistresses  üsually  do. 

"  The  charm  of  a  new  situatioja  t^as 
speedily  cvaporated,  and  the  ladies  be- 
came  impatient  for  excursions  to  the 
varions  objects  of  beauty  in  its  neigh^ 
bourhood  :  *  we  will  go  to  such  a  lake,  or 
we  will  visit  such  a  curiosity,  for  per- 
haps  somebody  will  be  there/  was  now 
heärd  from  day  to  day,  and  every  such 
excursion  to  seek  that  somebody^  which 
constituted  the  only  charm  of  the  place, 
was  accompanied  by  expcnse  to  Maria, 
and  she  unhappily  knew  at  this  time  the 
evils  of  expepse ;  her  heart,  once  so  free  j 
her  band,  ever  so  open,  now  shrunk  re* 
luctantly  from  such  demands,  and  her 
sense  of  justice  awoke  indignalion  to- 
wards  such  ungrateful  inmates,  foreign 
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lo  her  temper,  and  destructive  to  her 
peace  and  self-composure. 

"As  she  was  one  day  struggling  to 
repress  this  n^w  and  tormenting  guest, 
Miss  Belfordy  who  stood  at  the  window^ 
plucking  &om  mere  wantonness  of  de- 
struction  the  flowers  of  the  jessamine 
from  the  stems^  suddenly  exclaimed, 

*«  *  Bless  my  life,  there's  a  man,  I 
mean  a  gentleman  qoming  down  the 
avenue —  pshaw  !  *tis  only  the  curate  I 
suppose  —  he  is  a  decent  creature  how- 
ever/ 

**  Maria  looked   up,   her  cheek  red- 

dened,  her  lip  quivered  j  every  vestige 

of  her  late  anger  was  forgotten,  and  even 

the  memory  of  its    cause.     A    single 

glance  had  shown  her  Montague  Thorn« 

ton,  and  shown  her  too,   that  the  ohiy 

passion  which  ever  animated  ^er  gentle 

heart  still  influenced  it,  in  despite  of  ab- 

sencc,  sorrow,  and  the  many  vexations, 

fears,  and  inquietudes  that  had  of  late 

oppr^sied  it. 

1?  a 
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:  "  Montague's  answering  loöks  soan 
re-assured  Maria,  as  to  the  first  source  of 
apprehension  an  engaged  heart  is  cön- 
scious  of }  she  feit  that  she  was  beloved,- 
feit  that  through  every  country  and  in 
every  society,  her  Image  had  travelled 
with  him,  an  enshrined  and  sainted  gueät, 
never  exposed  to  vulgär  eyes,  or  wor- 
shipped  with  vulgär  sacrifice,  but  ten- 
derly  revered  as  the  object  of  fond  re* 
spect,  the  reward  of  virtuous  constancy. 
"  Montague  was  now  in  the  zenith  of^ 
his  personal  attraction,  but  Maria  had 
suffered  materially  in  her*s,  sorrow  and  a 
nearly  hopeless  passion,  had  cast  a  damp 
over  her  spirits,  and  mildewed  the  bloom 
of  life  and  youth  ;  but  even  this  pensive 
air  rendered  her  more  endearing  to  the. 
enthusiast,  who  had  ever  wooed  the  muse 
of  melancholy,  and  whose  modest  hopes 
were  flatternd  by  the  past  anxieties  of 
her  whom  he  sought  to  interest,  Every 
eonversation  he  enjoyed,  every  call  he 
made,    confirmed  his  early  wishes,  anii 
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added  stability  to  the  perfect  esteem  he 
feit  for  the  character  and  talents  of  her 
be  loved ;  but  the  Company  in  which  he 
ever  fbund  her,  and,  in  fact,  the  vigilance 
with  which  slie  was  guarded,  prevented 
him  from  pouring  out  the  ardours  of 
his  soul  in  the  language  of  a  lover. 

"  Maria    became    so    happy    in    his 

presence,  .  that  she    almost  forgot  that 

she  had    ever   suffered;    the   sunshine 

which  illumes  a  dark  day,  seems  of  ten- 

fold  brightness,  and  the  words,  the  looks, 

the  very  presence  of  Montague  diffused 

a  halo  round  her  existence,  which  com- 

iQunicated  itself  to  every  thing  connected 

with  her ;  she  no  longer  perceived  the 

ill-humour  of  the  ladies,  their  insipidity 

and  inconsistency  were  forgotten  ;   even 

the  bloated  looks  and  devotion  of  Francis 

to  the  bottle^  which  had  recently  alarmed 

her,  was  forgotten   also;   all  were  now 

good«  amiable,  and ,  right,   for  all  were 

delighted  when  Montague  entered,  and 

fiorrowful  when  he  departed. 

F  3 
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"  A  month  had  pässed  with  the  swift- 
ness  of  an  hour,    when    Montague  was 
suddenly  called  to  London  by  his  father, 
who  had  gone  thither  a  few  day  before> 
on  some  of  those  many  errands  whick 
the  multiplicity  of  his    affairs  induced.. 
From  the  time  of  his  departure  it  was 
observed,  that  the  Major's  spirits  sunlc 
and  in  a  few  days  he  announced  his  In- 
tention of  departing  also  ;  observing  thafc 
he  had  received  a  letter  from  Montague^. 
Thornton,  whose  father  had  been  send' 
ing  him  on  some    foolish    errand   into 
Ireland;  « so  that,'  continued  he,  «there's 
no  saying  when  he  may  be  here  again, 
and  the  country  is  so  cursedly  dull  with- 
out   him,    there's   no  enduring  it   any 
longer/ 

*^  Maria  could  not  help  remembering 
how  long  he  had  caused  her  to  endure  it 
without  Montague,  and  with  what  cool- 
ness  he  had  ever  commented  upon  her 
distant  prospects  of  hs^piness  with  him. 
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She  could  not  be  sorry  for  Ihe  removal 
of  a  family  whicb  had  added  so  much  to 
ber  cares  and  expenses,  and  she  wished 
for  leisure  to  live  over  again  the  society 
of  which  she  was  now  depriyed,  for  an 
indefinite  period. 

'^  These  thoughts  were  interrupted  by 
the    suddeu   arrival  of  a   summons  to 
IVancis  to  join  bis  regiment,  then  in  the 
West  Indies  without  an   bour's  delay. 
The  Major  was  naturally  brave  and  as- 
piring,  and  it  was  by  no  means  bis  own 
faidt  that  be  had  been  hitherto  only  a 
fair-weather    soldier ;    he   therefbre  re- 
ceived  the  order  in  the  first  instant  with 
joy»    as  the  herald  of  promotion    and 
honourable  activity ;  but  in  a  short  time 
the    recoUection    of    the    climate    pre- 
sented    itself,     and    the    two*fold  dan- 
ger   checked    the  facility    with   which 
he  ärranged    afiairs   for  bis    departure, 
and    he    observed    with    a    foreboding 
voice : 

F  4 
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€C    € 


That  horrid  yellow  fever  does  not 
suit  men  of  my  complexion  !* 

<^  Maria  shuddered,  and  the  unbidden 
tear  rose  to  her  eyes  in  despite  of  her 
endeavours. 

<<  Mrs.  Templeman  looked  in  the  ^ass, 
and  <  thanked  God  that  her  complexion 
was  no  worse  for  the  northern  air/  add- 
ing  vi  have  been  told  that  realiy  fair 
people  would  not  tan  even  in  the  Indies/ 
•  "  *  Will  you  try,  my  dear/  said  Frank 
in  a  tone  of  great  tendemess^  ^  I  am: 
sure  Maria  will  take  charge  of  our  poot 
little  boy/ 

*<  The  affectionate  sister  readily  as- 
sented* 

"  *  You  are  very  obliging/  said  the 
wife,  *  indeed  for  that  matter,  I  always 
intended  to  leave  him  with  you ;  but  as 
to  my  going  to  Antigua  it  is  quite  out  of 
the  question;  who  knows  but  I  might 
be  drowned,  or  perhaps  die  of  the  fever 
myself — *tis  shocking  to  talk  of^such 
things;   if  it  were  to  the  East  Indies» 


TALEI&  OF  THE   PRIORY.  105 

/ 

you  w^re  going,  Major  Templeman,  it 
would  be  a  difierent  affair,  for  tkeir  gold 
muslins  are  enckanting  wear,  and  what 
could  be  more  deiightful  jthan  lying  in  a 
splendid  palanquin  ?  Thentoo,  you  get 
Otto  of  roses  as  cheap  as  lavender  water, 
and  have  servants  to  — ' 

"  Frank  rose,  crossed  the  room  with 
hasty  strides,  and,  taking  Maria's  band, 
cast  bis  ej^s  first  on  ber,  and  tben  on  tbe 
place  wbere  tbey  were  sitting.  It  was  a 
favourite  parlour  of  bis  motber's,  wbere 
oft  bis  earliest  lessons  bad.  been  taken, 

4 

and  the  earliest  strawberries  plücked  to 

reward  bis  labours,     *  Here,    and  bere 

only,*    Said  he,    in   a  suffocated  voice, 

*  have  my  feelings  been  read,  my  wants 

anticipated/    The  tears  were  in  bis  eyes, 

and  be  pressed  the  band  be  beld  to  them 

and  to  bis  Ups  ;  and  tben,  as  if  stung  by 

some  recollection  too  terrible  fbr  endur- 

aüce,  flung  it  suddenly  from  bim  and 

turned  away. 

^*  Miss  Beiford  was  fashionably  infected 
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by  the  foHy  of  her  day,  a  dread  of  all 
the  insect  tribe ;  and  she  exclaimed  in- 
stantly, 

«  « Oh  dear !  What's  the  matter  ?  What 
doyou  see?? 

"  *  Nothing ;  nothing,  I  teil  you.* 

"  « Then  I  am  sureyou^^/somethingi 
Major  ?' 

"  Frank  groaned  deeply  and  flung 
away.  He  did,  indeed,  feöl  £Jl  the  bit* 
terness  of  disappointment,  anger,  and 
contempt ;  for  both  the  women  who  had 
conspired  to  aid  his  nun,  and  desert  him 
in  the  hour  of  trial.  He  feit,  too,  the 
value  of  that  sister  whose  sustaining 
band  had  alone  been  held  out  to  him  and 
his  little  one,  notwithstanding  all  the  in- 
juries  he  had  done  her. 

^*  The  Major  traversed  the  grounds 
with  those  perturbed  steps  which  mark 
the  more  perturbed  heartj  but  he  had 
only  gone  a  short  distance,  ere  he  was 
summoned  to  the  house,  from  the  arrival 

.4 
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oft  WO  persons  who  wished  to  see  him  on 
urgent  business. 

**  In  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  Ma- 
ria was  sent  for»  to  the  room  where  the 
Major  was  closeted  with  bis  unexpected 
guests.  On  entering^  she  perceived  two 
persons,  apparently  an  attorney  and  bis 
Clerk  $  the  table  was  covered  with  papers, 
and  Frank  was  leaning  with  bis  head 
against  the  chimney-piece,  apparently 
absorbed  and  overwhelmed  with  wretch- 
edness. 

"  He  Started,  as  she  closed  the  door, 
and  advancing,  said,  <  Maria,  I  am  al- 
most  distracted,  my  creditors,  hearing 
that  I  was  ordered  out,  have  seized  the 
moment  to  distress  me,  an4t  I  am  fol- 
lowed  here  by  demands  which  must  be 
immediately  satisfied*^  I  have  property 
to  pay  all,  but  no  time  to  see  after  it. 
In  Short,  there  is  no  means  but  from  the 
sale  of  my  commission,  a  circumstance,' 
added  he,  with  a  look  almost  of  con« 
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vulsive  horror,  <  that  I  never,  never^  will 
survive/ 

"  A  hear1>rendiDg  sigh  was  all  that 
Maria  could  offer  in  answer.      ^ 

*< «  Did  you  ever  hear  of  a  Tenüiple- 
män  who  was  a  poltroon,  a  coward,  Ma- 
ria ?  Do  you  think  that,  if  George  was 
here,  he  could  bear  to  see  his  father's 
son  so  stigmatised  ?' 

"  *  But  he  is  not  here  j  my  äunt, 
too,  is  far  distant,  and  I  have  no  money/ 

•*  •  But  I  want  no  money;  if  you  Woqld 
sign  these  bonds  and  accept  these  bills, 
Mario»  I  might  yet  be  saved;  it  would 
güin  time  for  the  disposal  of  my  horses, 
the  receipt  of  my  pay ;  in  short,  it  would 
säve  me.  i^But  I  cannot  ask  you.  What 
woüld  I  a#t  give  that  I  had  never  injured 
you— ^yow,  the  möther  both  of  my  boy 
and  of  his  wretched  father/ 

*•  The  language  of  penitence  is  often 
iDcoherent,  but  effektive  in  its  appeal  to 
the  heart.  Mafia  did  not  forget  past 
suffeyings,  nor  could  she  forget  the  lately 
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awakened  hopes,  the  long  cherished 
wishes  of  her  heart ;  but  she  saw  also, 
most  clearly,  that  the  character  of  Frank, 
and  too  probably  bis  life»  did  really  hang 
OQ  the  issue  of  the  hour,  and  to  these 
Claims  she  united,  frora  long  association» 
the  honour  of  a  spotless  name,  including 
even  that  of  the  far  distant  repräsentative 
of  an  ancient  house.  She  reniembered, 
in  short,  all  claimants  on  her,  save  her- 
seif; and,  with  a  trembling  band,  she 
signed  all  the  papers  ofTered  to  her  by 
the  man  of  law,  when  he  had  solemnly 
assured  her  that,  if  the  worst  were  to 
happen,  they  wöuld  not  exceed  the 
powers  of  her  o^n  fortune  to  answer. 

^<  Frank  had  not  finished  tl)|^king  her, 
assuring  her  of  her  safety,  anathematis- 
ing  the  foUies  which  had  led  him  into 
such  difficulties,  when  the  carriage  which 
was  to  bear  him  thence  (perhaps  for  ever) 
was  arinounced.  The  tran^orts  of  grief 
he  suffered  at  this  dreadful  moment  defy 
description.     They  called  on  Maria  for  a 
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new  exertion,  and^  sensible  his  circum- 
stances,  fame,  and  happiness,  all  de- 
pended  on  his  immediate  departure,  she 
used  every  means  to  soothe  his  mind  and 
awaken  his  energies*  He  at  length  drove 
off,  and  a  chilling  calm  succeeded  tö  a 
terrific  storm.  The  child  alone  remained, 
to  seek  compassion  for  itself  and  forgive- 
ness  for  its  unhappy  father. 

**  A  hasty  line,  written  at  the  moment 
of  embarkation,  informed  her  that  her 
brother  had  departed.  A  short  and 
formal  enquiry  after  the  child  evinced 
that  its  mother  remained,  and  again  there 
was  silence  in  Maria's  dwelling  j  but  the 
calm  was  portentous,  and  the  unhappy 
inhabitantitrembled  as  she  thought  of  the 
return  of  her  relative,  who  could  not  fail 
to  reproach  her,  although  she  was  aware 
that  the  late  distresses  of  Frank  were 
precisely  such  as  she  would  herseif  have 
relieved,  being  deeply  embued  with  that 
family  pride  so  peculiar  to  all  those  who 
spring  from  these  northern  counties. 
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<^  Too  soon  was  poor  Maria  compelled 
to  desire  the  presence  of  the  very  person 
she  dreaded*  The  bills  she  had  accepted 
were  become  due,  and  she  was  not  only 
wlthout  cash  to  take  them  up,  but  Igno- 
rant of  the  means  by  which  it  was  to  be 
pröcured.  From  day  to  day  she  expected 
the  arrival  of  that  money  which  her  bro- 
ther  had  assured  her  would  liqiiidate 
these  debts ;  but  finding  it  did  not  arrive, 
she  wrote  to  her  sister  in  the  most  urgent 
terms,  intreating  her  to  forward  all  the 
cash  in  her  power,  and  to  inform  her 
how  she  was  to  proceed  in  a  ease  of  such 
extreme  distress  and  difficulty. 

"  After  some  days  of  intolerable  sus- 
pence,  she  was  informed  by  Miss  Beiford, 
that  Major,  now  Colonel  Templeman,  had 
indeed,  left  some  effects,  which  according 
to  his  Orders,  had  been  converted  into 
ready  money;  but  they  only  produced  a 
few  hundreds,  which  her  sister  could  not 
think  of  parting^  with,  as  she  was  obliged 
to  pay  ready  money  in  a  stränge  place. 
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and  it  would  be  some  months  before  the 
income  arising  from  her  settlement  would 
be.  paid»  and  Miss  Templeman  was  pro* 
bably  aware  that  it  was  the  only  de* 
pendence  pf  her  unfortunate  sister. 

**  The  cold-hearted  insolence,  and  wick- 
ed  injustice  of  this  letter  precluded 
reply  j  she  had  no  means  of  enforcing 
restituton,  but  while  she  wept  over  the 
distresses  of  hier  Situation^  it  was  con 
soling  to  her  to  believe  that  poor  Frank, 
at  least  intended  to  repay  her  so  far  as  it 
was  in  his  power  j  but  this  could  not  alter 
her  Situation  which  every  hour  became 
more  embarrassing ;  she  had  no  one  to 
advisö  her,  or  even  soothe  her;  Mon- 
tague  was  still  in  Ireland,  and  even  had 
he  been  at  home,  could  not  have  been 
to  her  the  friend  she  wanted,  it  was  not 
alone  her  mind  that  called  for  consol- 
ation }  the  activity  of  business,  the  pos- 
Session  of  money  was  called  fon 

To  add  to  her  troubles/  the  little  boy 
who  had  alone  power  to  divert  her  from 
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perpetual  solicitude,  was  now  seized  with 

the  measlesy  and  her  apothecary  judging 

them  of  a  virulent  kind,    desired  she 

would  send  to  the  next  market  town  for 

a  physician.     On  this  gentleman's  in- 

spection  of  bis  little  patient,  he  imme- 

diately  pronouaced    him  in    imminent 

danger ;  Maria  forgetful  of  every  other 

sorrow,  devoted  herseif  entirely  to  him, 

and  never  quitted^his  Chamber  for  a 

moment. 

« 

<^When  the  doctor  paid  bis  third  visitf 
the  sands  of  life  were  running  to  their 
final  close^  and  so  distressing  was  the 
approach  of  death  in  the  person  of  the 
Infant  sufferer,  that  the  medical  gentle- 
man  intreäted,  almost  insisted,  on  Maria's 
quitting  a  scene  which  condemned  her 
to  an  excess  of  useless  suffering.  He 
took  her  band,  and  led  her  down  stairs 
into  the  little  parlouV  we  have  mentioned, 
and  observing  that  on  entering  it,  she 
became  still  more  pale,  he  oifered  h^  bis 
arm,  and  she  went  into  the  adjoining 
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flower  garden  for  air,  as  she  feit  almost 
on  the  point  of  fainting. 

"  Maria  and  her  conductor  were  slowly 
proceeding  up  a  gravel  walk,  when  two 
men  entered  a  door  of  the  garden,  öf  a 
very  different  description  to  its  usual 
visitants.  Maria  looked  at  them,  hut  be- 
fore  she  had  time  to  make  any  Observ- 
ation, one  of  them  advanced,  and  after 
pronouncing  her  name,  declared  her  liis 
prisoner. 

«  Maria  feil  senseless  on  the  path  j  the 
physician  examined  the  writ,  and  with 
equal  surprise  and  compassion,  perceived 
the  legality  of  the  aqtion  j  then  carrying 
her  gently  into  the  house,  he  laid  her 
upon  a  sofa,  and  whilst  he  applied  the 
usual  remedies,  prevailed  upon  the  bailiff 
and  his  foUower,  to  remain  in  an  adjoin- 
ing  room. 

"  Maria  at  length  opened  her  eyes,  to 
learn  the  extent  of  that  misery,  which 
appeared  to  her  the  acme  of  human  suf- 
fering,  not  aware  of  the  far  greater  de- 
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gree  of  it  experienced  by  various  classes 
o£  our  fellow  creatures.  The  cliild  was 
üow  dead,  and  four  writs  were  out  against 
her;  the  remainder  of  her  fortune  was 
secured  on  land,  her  brother's  agent 
always  sent  her  the  interest,  and  it  was 
all  gone  some  weeks  before,  in  defraying 
the  extraordinary  expenses  of  her  lata 
visitants. 

<<  Maria  had  no  other  idea  on  her  mind, 
but  that  she  must  be  carried  to  prison» 
the  ignominy  of  which  constituted  its 
greatest  hardship,  being  anxious  to  hide 
herseif  and  her  Situation  in  the  deepest 
obscurity.  This  supposition  escaping 
her  in  a  few  vague  words,  the  physician 
informed  her,  that  if  she  could  send  for 
any  other  housekeeper  who  would  join 
him,  they  would  be  bail  for  her,  in  which 
case,  V  she' would  neither  be  obliged  to 
quit  her  home,  or  do  any  other  thing 
derogatory  to  her  name  and  Situation.' 

"  As  he  spoke,  he  looked  earnestly  in 
her    wondering    eyes,     repeating    the 
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words,    *  any  Iiousekeeper   will   do,  un- 
.  doubtedly  söme  of  the  tenants  on  this 
estate  will  be  willing  to  come  forward.* 

"  *  Tenants !  oh,  yes !  all,  all,*  cried 
Maria,  bursting  into  a  flood  of  salutary 
tears  :  remembrance  of  the  love  evinced 
for  her  from  early  infancy  by  all  her 
humble  neighbours ;  the  respectability  in 
which  her  father  and  forefathers  had 
lived  and  died;  the  justice,  integrity  and 
liberality  which  had  been  wont  to  reign 
in  that  mansion,  all  rüshed  to  her  mincil, 
and  pressed  her  heart  to  very  breaking. 
She  feit  as  if  she  had  been  the  first  to 
pollute  the  abode  of  her  ancestors,  by 
bringing  these  unhallowed  guests ;  and, 
her  mind  weakened  by  the  miseries  which 
had  accumulated  around  her,  saw  in  her 
sorrows  only  guilt,  and  forgot  that  she 
was  *  sinned  against,  not  sinning.' 

"  Well  might  Maria  exclaim,  *  all,  all,* 
for  not  one  tenant  on  that  estate  would 
have  known  her  sorrows  without  flying 
to  her  relief,  and  many  an  honest  heait 
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had  already  sympathised  with  that  un- 
known  cause  which  had  altered  *  poor 
Miss  in  her  looks»  and  pinched  her  in  her 
kind  ways/  Their  present  assistance 
was  not,  however,  wanted  j  for  her  rela- 
tive arrived  at  this  very  juncture,  and 
prevented  application  to  any  other  pier- 
son.  At  the  sight  of  her,  Maria  again 
relapsed  into  a  death-like  swoon,  and 
during  her  insensibility,  the  circum« 
stances  in  which  she  now  stood  were 
explained  by  the  physician,  who  was  no 
farther  acquainted  with  her  family  affairs 
than  as  they  had  unhappily  transpired 
that  moming. 

«<  The  old  lady  had  no  doubt  where  the 
original  sin  of  the  business  laid,  but  she 
Said  nothing  more  on  the  subject.  Bail 
was  given  to  one  creditor,  money  to 
another,  and  every  means  used  to  assuage 
the  anguish  of  Maria,  wbose  mental  ago- 
nies  had  already  produced  a  nervous 
fever,  which  fbr  many  weeks  threatened 
altem  ately  the  loss  of  reason  or  of  life. 
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During  this  period  no  cares  were  left  un- 
tried  by  Mrs.  AUanson  (her  aunt)  for  her 
recovery,  and  the  essential  Services  she 
now  rendered  her,  by  awakening  the 
gratitude  and  stimulating  the  exertions 
of  the  invalid,  proved  more  effectual  in 
restoring  her,  than  even  the  skill  of  her 
wise  and  compassionate  physician. 

"  As  Maria  emerged  from  this  sickness, 
and  found  herseif  called  back  to  life  and 
its  active  duties,  she  feit  some  consol- 
ation  gradually  arise  in  her  heart  from 
retnembering  that  Montague  loved  her ; 
from  believing,  that  Montague  could  for^ 
give  her:  she  saw,  indeed,  too  clearly, 
that  unprovided  as  he  still  remained,  and 
unportioned  as  she   had  made    herseif,, 
their  Union  was  impossible.     Maria  was 
no  longer  in  her  teens,  she  knew  now 
that  love  and  a  cottage  were  imcompa- 
tible  with  the  habits  and  wants  of  either ; 
she  was  herseif  become  an  invalid,  both 
had  been  educated  and  brought  up   to 
the  possession  of  all  the  elegancies  of 
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Jife;  and  although  Montague  was  in  him- 

seJf  poor,  he  yet  lived  with  the  wealthy 

and  the  great^  partaking  all  their  luxu- 

ries }  no,  they  were  both  capable  of  f bre- 

going  much^  yet  they  could  not  give  up 

all  to  plunge  tbemselves  into  the  extreme 

of  poverty ;  to  increase  those  embarrass- 

ments  already  so  oppressive,  would  be 

worst  than  foUy  or  than  madness^  for  it 

would  be  criminal ;  *  no !  they  could  not 

marry,  but  surely  they  might  love  !* 

**  The  very  evening  on  which,  for  the 
first  time,  the  languid  invalid  had  ven- 
tured  into  her  breakfast  parlour»  and  was 
endeavouring  to  arrange  her  plans  for 
the  future  (in  the  absence  of  her  relative, 
who  still  kindly  visited  her  every  day,) 
her  eqüanimity  was  again  overthrown, 
and  every  throbbing  pulse  called  into 
action,  by  the  information  given  by  a 
domesttc,  that  Mr.  Montague  Thornton 
was  driving  down  the  avenue. 

"  The  servant  had  scarcely  left  the 
room  wheo  Montague  himsejf  entered 
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unannounced ;  the  abruptness  of  bis  ap« 
pearance,  tbe  paleness  of  bis  face^  the 
wild  and  baggard  gaze  of  bis  eye,  and 
tbe  tremulous  motion  of  bis  lips,  all  be- 
spoke  an  agitation  beybnd  wbat  any  sym- 
patby  even  for  ber  sufierings,  as  con- 
nected witb  ber  late  illness,  could  in« 
3pire,  and  sbe  feit  as  if  a  new  streike, 
worse  tban  of  deatb,  was  suspended  over 
her. 

<<  Montague  was  unable  to  speak,  and 
every  effort  be  made  seemed  only  to  rivet 
tbe  cbain  tbat  bung  upon  bis  powers  of 
articulation  ;  at  lengtb  bis  mind  feil  pro&- 
trate  before  tbe  uncontroUable  emotion 
wbicb  paralysed  bis  powers,  and  be  wept 
like  an  Infant. 

<<  To  see  Montague  tbus  moved,  might 
well  be  supposed  likely  to  subdue  tbe 
Kttle  strengtb  Maria  bad  so  lately  ac- 
quired }  but  ever  accustomed  to  tbink 
more  of  otbers  tban  of  berselfi  and  for- 
getful  of  every  tbing  but  tbe  sorrows  of 
tbe  only  man  sbe  bad  ever  loved  j   no 
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wonder  that  she  arose,  and  taking  his 
band,  assured  him  of  her  sincereist  sym- 
pathy  in  whatever  had  befallen  him  ; 
alas !  sympathy  was,  indeed,  all  she  now 
could  offer. 
'  "  Montague  by  a  genüe  pressure,  ac- 

•  •    • 

knöwledged  that  he  feit  that  band,  biit 
he  relinquished  it  in  a  moment,  and  in 
that  acticm  Maria  read  something  moK 
mysterious,  and  even  more  terrible  thUn 
ske  had  yet  conceived,  and  for  which  all 
her  previous  reasoning  on  the  subject  had 
Ibt  iir  prepared  her ;  she  loöked  Whh 
t^  of  alarmed  inquiry  in  the  face  of 
her:laver.; 

^'  <  Do  not  gaze  on  me,  Maria,  or  at 
leasi  lock  not  so  kindly ;  I  am  a  wretched 
Bckg^  unworthy  of  your  care,  I  come  to 
sue  pnly  your  pity,  your  forgiveness.*  ' 

" « 1  dö  pity  you,  Montague,  whatever 
be  your  isorrows;  but  forgiveness  you 
can  neverc^faum  fröm  me,  whom  you 
never  ofiended/ 

**  *  Forgive  my  presumptiop ;  I  have» 

VOL.  I.  o 
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indeed,  no  right,  —  no  engagement,  —  no 
-^  oh,  pardon  my  distraction»  I  am  alike 
wretched  in  believing  tbat  I  could  in« 
spir^  you  with  affection  j  or  that  I:  was 
unequal  to  that  happiness :  I  know  nqt 
what  I  would  say,  but  now  that  I  am 
Qome  to  bid  you  an  eternal  farewell ;  1 
may  surely  be^  allowed  to  presume  oix 
sometbing  more  than  common  regard.'    ^ 

*j*:^  Fanewell !  regard  I'  articulated  Ma^. 
riat  as  slie  retreated;  and  sunk  in  deatb« 
Mkj^  paWness  öni  her  seat. 
!:  "..*  Oh.!  I  was  not  mistaken  j*  cried 
Montague  with  frantic  eageiiiess ;  >  yes»^ 
Maria,  you  pity ;  uay,  unworthy  as  I  am^ 
you  love  me.* 

f^  Maria  assehted,  <  she  had  loved  bim; 
many  years,,  Jie  knew  it,  but  why  sbouldb 
she  repeat  it  ?*  rs: 

*.<  How  was  this  declaration  received? 
la  sorrow  so  vehement,  in ^anguish  so  in«- 
tensfe  andioverwhelming,  that  ib  was;  ein^i 
dent  some  terrible  necessity  was.indeedT 
about^td  separate  tbemifor  ever^^iraiid  die 
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stfeaniing  tears  <o£  Maria^'-proved  h^w 
uaequal  'ahe  was  either  ta^consoliogliiä» 
grie^   or  jccmcealing    hen' own.       Her 
agcttiy  T^calledvihat  Bpai^  ioi^mmAy'pnd&' 
ofvendüraneehis^'Sorrow  iiad«'aImoBt  eic«^ 
tiogiHshed'}  «mdm^her^iffliotioii^e  leamt^ 
the  BCicessity-of  Bubdaiog  Inrnself  for  her* 
sake^  • '  He  asose  from  his)  knees-,  besought 
her  4a  parden' bis  transports^  and  pFo- 
rois^-fae 'Would  command- himselP  suf^- 
fidentty-to* teil'  bis  sad-stery,  if-^sbe^^iad^ 
the  power  to  listen  to  bim. 

*«  By  a  violeut  eflforti^  Maria*  repHed;* 
*  That  she^s©  impatient  ta  hear  bim ; 
and^waretibat'the  seoner  tbisdisti^s-' 
ing  inlemewwae  over,  tbe-better-nfor^ 
thea^^lu^    - 

^*  Yet  Montague  paiised  long^^re^  he^ 
coidd'4iegiii  jtbe  late  >tran»ports^  of-^bis« 
griefycafid  bis  despäir;  'ha4Hbeen<;aUj^^ 
out  by  an  exeess-of  anguish  ^beyomi  ^^ 
powera  irf'  nattwe*  to^  sustain  'jr  and  -  be  ^re*  - 
maiBed  exbaustedi  hut  tinreUeVed;  «^  ^He ' 
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was  accustomed  to  restraint,  and,  bj 
nature,  more  subject  to  sbed  a  silent  tear 
in  solitude,  than  to  expose,  even  to  !a 
kindred  mind»  the  agitations  of  an  hour 
like  this ;  and  shatne  for'  haying '  so  be- 
trayed  them  was  added  to  bis  otber  pain« 
ful  sensations.  His  story  too  involved 
tbe  errors  of  a  parent,  wbom^  with  all  bis 
faults,  be  loved,  and  towards  wbom  he 
bad  ever  practised  the  most  duteous 
obedience.  At  last,  in  a  burried,  and 
sometimes  inarticulate  voice,  be  com* 
menced  bis  beart-rending  narrative. 

"  *  Wben  1  left  the  neighbourbood  sa 
suddenly,  it  was  in  consequence  of  a 
letter  from  my  fatber,  urging  me  ta 
come  to  bim  immediately,  on  business  of 
tbe  utmost  importance.  I  obeyed ;  Init 
surely  you  are  aware  bow  much  my 
mind  was  occupied  witb  other  objects« 
On  arriving  in  I^ndon,  I  found  my. 
father  in  high  spirits,  being  engaged  in 
tbe  purcbase  of  a  tract  of  land  in  Ire^ . 
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hsidf  on  which  he  was  reckoning  with  hi« 
tiflidal  ardour.  This  place  he  was  desiroujs^ 
ofsending  me  to,  to  examine  and  purchase ; 
and  my  utmost  endeavours  proved  in- 
€^tual  to  divert  hitn  from  the  scheine. 
I  was  f urnished  with  money  fbr  the  pur- 
pose,  letters  to  agents  and  bankers,  and 
finally,  after  a  few  days  driven  off  in 
spite  of  my  protestations. 

^  *  These  days  were  almost  entirely 
ispent  with  my  father  at  the  house  of  a 
rieh  merchant,  with  whom  he  appeared 
on  the  xnost  friendJy  terms  j  in  fact, 
there  was  a  degree  of  intimacy  and  con- 
üdence  between  them  which  surprised 
me ;  but  I  made  little  Observation  on  the 
subject,  for  my  thoughts  were  with  far 
different  society/ 

Maria  sighed  deeply. 
<  During  my  stay  in  Ireland,  a 
thousand  inconveniencies  and  delays  per- 
petually  took  place,  which  prolonged  my 
«tay  ;  yet  all  in  that  unexpected  manner 
which  disqualifies   you    from    guarding 
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i4ig^|feyt  •4b«m.^i.v.At<  thia«  time  I  heard  of 
jywanp.^gthm'^  r.uQes|)gqted  eiaibarkation, 
rattdri'beoame>  moFec  impatient  to^Tietiini. 
.Xh^^tha  neYisofyyour  iUnessr  fcdlowed ; 
.(UtckriIvvbfokerr4hrQugh  all : tny; tranuadb; 
.imt^odB  ia»riving<  rin  London^  I^  was  in- 
ifmm&i^iifiy^nvreonvsie&cence^i  and  satis- 
rfie<troQpi4bal3^head»  IfConse&ted  todefer 
my  journey.' 

viMffi{AgakiM<9ntegijie  pai^ed :  Uie  dread- 
ifirl>  teak^rba^'bad^umli^rfaakenr^sie^  to 
iwiCBimiJata  mrrdilScüUieSi^  th^  farlher  he 
,|irdc6eded>(naiid  Mb^voice  became:  m&re 
^h§6k&nfHnA^i^\At  Hs  <be  added  ^ 

(4 ,ft  ,j|  i^i'ifi^sdädle^  to« teil  you  allj;  my 
aikthmvdttJ^'Oßfyl'patfent»  >^ho  >is>  now  be- 
icDniei  misaged  ^infm^i  vasin^iieat  duAress : 
be  had  borrowed  money  of  Mir»  Fr eemaiQ^ 
the  merchant  of  whom 'I  spoke.}  or  at 
rJieaitrtMnlFjveeman  hadbeen  baund  for 
.iH0i9v8il«l^  Mis^  Uläeiy  to  >»i^ff6r  :greatly>  T— 
vMid>«mfMid^«^'  - 
I  i  ^f  M^.  ÜEia^thiarraiefekant'  a   daughter^ 
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"  *  He  has  an  only  daughtfer^  a  mere 
childi  who  left  school  the  veiy  first  däy 
Idined  there* 

•  *^  *  I  will  spare  you  a  recital  so  dis- 
tressing  to  us  both/ 
►  "  •  I  see  —  yes !  I  see  it  all/ 

*^  «  No,  no,  Maria ;  you  cannot  see  it 
all :  you  can  never  know  my  «truggles, 
my  protestations  j  but  when  I  beheld  my 
fether  actually  in  prison ;  when  I  saw  bis 
pey  hairs  roUed  in  the  diist  j  when,  in 
the  agony  of  shame  and  distress,  with  a 
.  loaded  pistol  in  his  band,  he  called  on  me 
afrtbeniixiisterof  Christ,  to  save  bis  soul 
ftom  the  perdition  it  was  on  the  point  of 
braving!  how  could  I  refiise  to  sacrifice 
myself,  if — if  ^o«  consented  ? 

"  *  AlaSr  Maria!  I  could  not  even 
plead  engagement :  I  had  no  acknow- 
le.dged  right  in  you»^  Yet,  surely,  if  ever 
heart  whispered  beart  in  the  language  of 
pure  affection  and  sincerity  of  faith,  that 
intefcoUFSe  was  onrs ;  it  was  not  the  lan* 
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guage  of  presumption  when  I  assertec 
tbät  you  had  a  right  in  me  which  I  couk 

not  dispose  of,  and ' 

:  ^*  M^ria   wept  anew    with  increasec 
emotion. 

"  *  Dear,  djearest  Maria,  ever  nobJi 
and  generöus,  we  cannot,  cannot  part.' 

"  *  Yes,  yes;  we  must  part.  Urg< 
m.e  not,  MontaguQ,  to  a  history  of  erro: 
arid  of  sorröws  on  my  side,  as  painfii 
and  decisive  as  your  own.  I  bave  m 
power  to  save  you  ;  endeavour,  therefore 
to  preserve  your  father.'  _\_ 

:  ^*  Again  shewept  in  tbe  arms  of  Mon 
tague  j  then  suddehly  tearing  hersei 
from  him,  she  rushed  to  her  Chamber 
which  she  fervently  wished  she  migh 
never  quit  again.  Towards  morning,-  tb< 
violence  of  her  sorrow  being  some 
wbat  subdued,  she  compelled  herseif  Xa 
write  a  note  to  Montague,  in  which  sh< 
entreated  him  not  to  seek  another  intjei 
view,  as  she  was  convinced  it  was  bette 


V 


TALES  OF  THE   PRIORY.  1*9 

for  them  both  to  ^art  withöut  it*;  rfhe  err- 
treated  him  to  remember  the  awf  ul  duties 
in  which  he  was  engaged,  and  thfe  iiri- 
fotUait  ones  into  which  he  was  entering ; 
and  concluded  with  saying,  «  Endeavour, 
dear  Montague,  so  to  act,  tUat  I  may 
never  blush  for  the  preference  avowed 
«Ott?,  to  be  named  no  more.^ 

"  Ten  thousand  times  did  Maria  re- 
peat  these  words  to  herseif.  Often  did 
she  wonder  that,  considering  him  as  the 
husband  of  another,  there  was  need  to  re- 
peat  them  to  her  heart ;  but  as  often  did 
his  form,  his  words,  his  sorrows,  rise  up 
before  her,  and  compel  her  to  behold,  to 
commiserate,  and  to  love  him. 

"  During  this  whole  day  she  never 
unclosed  the  shutters  of  her  windowj 
öor  did  she  eveti  admit  her  daily  visitant ; 
twit,  on  the  foUowing  she  stationed  her- 
sdf,  with  the  first  beam  of  day,  to  watcli 
the  carriage  which  would  take  Montague 
away,  as  it  traversed  the  distant  road.  She 
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4mmilti  «aiidieould  perceire  th^  wi^cA 
;49aveltcri»  atretcb  out .his  hend^vfMd  ti 
4iiiesfeinioiiient)<^9ai6rfiip^»B  iierid^ife] 

rCdl97Rad  tMammkHied^hetieyes^  ^aiK 
t4^  wotbobB  derart^  ^ 
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CHAP.   V. 


Better  I  were  distract. 


Sa  flhould  my  thbughts  be  severed  from  my  griefs. 
And  woes,  by  strong  imagination,  lose 
The  knowledge  of  themselves. 

Shakspeabe. 


As  the  creditorg  of  Francis,  or  rather 
those  of  Maria^  had  heard  that  she  had 
been  down  stairs,  they  concluded  that 
their- patience  and  politeness  had  been 
sufficiently  shown,  and  thß  sorrows  of  a 
love-lorn  heart  were .  forcibly  exchanged 
for  tliQsev>i^  ain .embarrassed  creditor. 
There  is  llttle  sentiment,  but  much  suf» 
fering^  in  honds»  and  bills,  and  many  a 
new  pang,  distinct  from  those  she  suffered 
for  theloss  of  Montague,  but  scarcely  less 
ax^iite^'dtd  Maria  now  endure ;  but,  being 
determined  to  adjust  all  her  pecuniary 
ilffiürsi  by  the  assi^tance  and  knowledge 
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of  the  severe,  yet  efficient  relative,  she 
was  finally  enabied  to  do  it,  and  to  find 
herseif  possessed  of  sixty  pounds  a-year, 
the  sole  remains  of  her  once  liberal 
fortune. 

"  Deeply  penetrated  with  her  misfor- 
tunes,^  though  still  angry  with  the  cause, 
Mrs.  Allanson  now  entreated  her  to  take 
up  her  abode  entirely  with  her,  and  she 
so  far  complied  as  to  shut  up  her  brother*» 
house  and  arrange  all  bis  afiairs,  and  those 
of  her  late  dependents  with  exactness  and 
liberality,,  judging  of  bim  from  her  ow» 
heart.  In  this  employment  she  gained 
such  a  portion  of  strength,  as  enabied  her 
to  endure  the  information  of  Montague's 
marriage  with  apparent  composure,  but 
as  it  was  likely  to  fill  the  whole  country 
with  comments,  and  she  was  liable  ta 
new  wounds  from  all  who  approached 
her,  her  relation,  with  mucb  consideration: 
in  this  point,  determined  on  setting  out 
to  Bath. 

♦*  Here  she  received  tidings  of  Eranfc^ 
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wbo  wrote  in  great  spirits,  but  made  no 
observations  on  the  circumstances»  which 
in  the  nature  of  things  must  have  befallen 
her,  and  even  adverted  to  the  death  of 
the  child  in  a  manner  which  indicated  as 
littleregret  for  the  habe,  as  gratitude  to 
her  for  the  care  of  it.  Maria  had  scarcely 
recovered  her  chagrin  from  this  letter, 
wh^  a  new  trouble  assailed  her ;  Moii- 
tague  and  his  bride  were  announced 
among  the  arrivals  at  Bath. 

"  As  Maria  never  went  out  except  to 
church,  she  hoped  to  escape  meeting 
him,  whom  she.now  dreaded  to  see  ;  and 
it  did  so  happen,  that  once  only  did  they 
cros»each  other's  path^when  the  shninken 
fonn,  the  ghastly  complexion  of  Monta?- 
gue,  Struck  her  eye  and  withered  her 
heart.  —  *  He  is  dying/  cried  Maria,  *  and 
I  might  have  saved  him/  ah!  what  a 
s^ntence  of  condemnation  to  such  a  heart 
ashers!  ; 

**  Very  shortly  afterwards,  she  learnt 
Aat  the  yoüng  couple   had  left  Batb, 
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*  as  the  place  disagreed.with  Mr.  Thora^ 
ton,'  andJkhesaw  in  this  new  proof  of 
the  delicacy  ^nd  the  sufierings  of  Mon- 
tagüe'f  as  hov/ever,  it  was  a  relief  to  h«r, 
she  obeyed  the  iujtiDCtions  of  Mrs,  Allan- 
soD,  by'-^ing  ,a  little  more  out,  and 
e'ndeavoüring:  td  regain  some  portioa^of  - 
her  fbriner  health  md  activity.  She  w^ 
happy  iu  the  little  ^ocifety  she  found  here» 
for  it  was  with  sensible,  good,  and  sym- 
pathetic  people,  'who  Struck  with  her 
pensive,  pale,  but  stiil  lovely  countenance, 
x3oncluded  that  5orae  sorrow  of  more 
common  power  had  subdued  her  blpom, 
and  blighted  her  mind,  endeavoured  to 
restore  her  to  häppiness.  This  they 
sought  tö  effect  by  engaging  her  in  warks 
of  benevolence,  or  exciting  her  to  literary 
pursuits  abd  piöus'contemplations,  and  by 
degrees  drawing  her  out  of  herseif,  they 
led  her  again  to  seek  confidence  in  heaven 
and  peace,  if  not  häppiness  on  earth* 

•«  This  happy  tendency  to  repose  was 
cominually  thwarted  by   the    irrascifale 


X 


TJUJ»  OF  TH&  PRIOnT.  135 

temper  bf  her  grand  aunt,  who  from  the 
nonent^that  health  began  to  retisit  her 
dieek^  seemed  to  consid^  '  Ufe  and 
Ätngth  restored,  foif  no  other  piirpose 
botto^eihbitter  the  first,  atid  subdue  tlie 
tCCODd; 

^^Bad^princ^les  aife  tindoubtedlythe 

wärst  part  of  a  character,  butbad  temper 

Mrthe  m(>sti:örm(enting,  and  perhaps  it 

istbe  most  astonishitig  proof  of  human 

weakness "which  exists  amongst  us,  that 

there  are   so  many   people  who  allow 

themselves  the  constant  exercise  of  this 

viciou»  propensity,  who  are  not  other* 

wise  wicked  and  cruel.     I  have  known 

koth  men  and  women»  whose  hearts  melt- 

^  atatale  of  sorrow,  whose  benevolence 

«onght  to  relieve  every  species  of  distress, 

(save  that  of  their  own  inflicting,)  that 

couW  yet,  frbm  day  to  day,  tear  the  hearts 

^  those  who  loved  them,  by  the  most 

*Äunting  expressions,  fly  into  the  most  in- 

*öoiperate  salhes  of  anger,  in  which  they 

*«v^iledj  or  feproacbed,  the  most  inofien« 
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was  delighted  with  the  idea  ofhäving^ 
romantic  lover  and  a  poet  for  her  hui 
band,  and  looked  with  some  iin|>atieDC 
for  a  copy  of  verses,  which  shöuld  exte 
her  beauty  and  declare  his  adofation  ;  ia 
none  were  however  presented  even  oi 
the  bridal  morn,  and  a  whole  week  pasfi 
ed  without  tbem,  the~  young  bride  begi 
to  think  she  might  as  well-do  somethi» 
like  other  people,  and  she  therefore  n 
quested  a  trip  to  Bath. 

^*  To  find  himself  in  the  same  plat 
with  Maria,  to  feel  himself  at  once  nea 
her  and  parted  for  ever  from  her,  was 
trial  to  which  the  spirits  of  Montage 
were  unequal ;  the  courage  which  stroi 
necessity  iiad  awoke,  now  gave  way,  ai 
he  sunk  into  a  State  of  nervous .  despo 
dency  so  distressing,  as  to  awaken  t 
fears  and  stimulate  the  endeavours  of  l 
young  bride,  who  hurried  with  him 
Bristol  at  the  instance  of  her  medic 
adviser. 

^*  It  was  not  in  the  nature  of  Moni 
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gut  to  perceive  the  strong  and  increasing 
iflterest,  with  which  he  had  really  in- 
spired.  this  affectionate  young  creature, 
without  feeling  grateful  for  her.  kindnjess, 
änd;d$sürous  of  relieving  her  uneasiness  i 
aiid  though  woe  still  sat  heavy  at  his 
fke^tU  though  her  very  love  perpetually 
reminded  him  of  the  superior  attractions, 
the  npiind-illumined  kindnesses  of  Mai^a» 
he  yet  struggled  with  his  feelings,  and  in 
the  endeavour  to  appear  cheerful,  some- 
tinies  conquered  the  sense  of  depression,; 
he  returned  to  London,  in  the  opinion 
pf  Sophia  every  way  improved,  and  had 
himself  a  satisfaction  in  her  happfiness, 
which  is  the  inseparable  reward  of  a  be- 
nevolent  exßition, 

?.  "It;  is' not  improbable  that  the  strong 
attachment  of  Montague  to  literary  pur- 
suits,  .ftiight  have  rcstored:  his .  mind  to 
f^Ce,  with  sQch  a  gentle,  unpöending, 
thövig^  insipid  partner,  if  drcumstancesf 
|iad  alV)wed  him  the  enjoyment  of  Jearn- 
jßd  ]eisur«,  and  the  exercise  of  thos^ 
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sacred  duties  belonging  to  liia  pr^fbästoo^ 
Bot  alas !  soon  afler  bis  retom>  the  hoh^ 
ble  burst  on  whiqh  the  speculating  fathefs 
had  built.     Freeman  had  ofiered  a<£»p- 
tune  of  thirty  thousand  pounds  with- Im 
daughter»  to  be  paid  from  West  India 
produce»  which  was  to  arrive  in  spfkigi 
in  return,  Thornton  had  settled  lands  od 
Sophia,  mortgaged  to  their  utmost  value« 
Just  as  the   West   Tndia  fleet  arriyed; 
Freeman  was  made  a  bankrupt,  and  bis 
$hare  of  the  produce  seized  by  bis  cr^di« 
tors,  and  at  the  same  time  Thornton's 
cfeditors  leaming  the  failure  of  fds  hopes, 
seized  on  all  they  could  command,  and 
openly  consigned  bim  to  that  destruction 
menaced  for  so  long  a  period. 

"  The  total  overthrow  of  Freeman's 
house,  opened  such  scenes  of  fraud,-  abd 
exposed  bim  to  so  much  obloquy»  that^ 
together  with  the  utter  poverty  to  wfaicj^ 
he  had  consigned  bis  cbild,  provec^too 
much  for  bis  reason  to  support,  >ind  he 
added  the  crime  of  self-destpüctfon  to 
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the  ruin  of  others.  Thornton  did  not 
foUow  his  exathple  (suicide  is  seldom 
the  refuge  of  the  aged) ;  the  afiair  was 
however  fatal  to  him,  and  a  few  weeks 
aller  this  general  denouement  termi- 
nated'hisbusy,  anxious,  and  embarrassed 
lifc. 

^  Happy  would  it  have  been  if  these 
perpetrators  of  mischief  had  been  the 
only  sufferersj   th«  ürihappy  objects  of 
theh-  plot  were  now  left  to  struggle  with 
a  World  fbr  which  they  were  tptally  un- 
prepated.     Montague,  overwhelmed  by 
the  disgrace  attäched  to  his  father's  name, 
w^ '  uiiabfe  to  make  one  ef&rt  to  assist 
the  unhappy  wife  and  mdurning  daughter, 
noir  öri  tlie  eVe  of  becoming  a  mother. 
Ofisiair)' re^ctable  College  connections, 
bösidei    tfaat  öf  his    noble   patron,   he 
migh&have  availed  himself ;  but  stunned 
with>  the  siroke,  he  fled  from  ^tl  society, 
and  'deffßair'threvr   a  veil  övi^r  täients 
YrMdA^in  a  man  of  less  aoi&te  sehsibiliQr 

'isih!  -vfi  '  '■    •■•    ■'^-  '"'■  ""  '""''  '  '■ " 
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and  better  directed  energies,  might  havi 

been  elicited  by  bis  misfortunes. 

;  ^<  One  geitn  of  good  afone  arose  froo 

this  chaos  of  evil  i  an  increased  unioi 

of  heart  and  intention  in  this  unhapp^ 

couple.     Mpntague  cöuld  not  bebold  hi 

lovely  young  wife,  hitherto  nursed  in  thi 

lap  of  plenty  and  pateraal  tenderness,  thui 

exposed  to  *  poverty's  cold  winds  and  chil 

ling  rains,'  withöut  feeling  for  her  thf 

most  lively  emotions  of  compassion,  am 

seeking  by  a  thousand  tender  attentions 

to  alleviate  those  sorrows  he  could  nol 

avert,  and  supply  to  her  those  offices  oi 

kindpess,  called  for  not  less  by  her  habifcs 

than  her  Situation.     Considering  him  as 

she  had  ever  done»  as  a  being  of  a  supe- 

rior  Order,  no  wonder  that  when  he  stoop- 

ed  to  the  offices  of  a  nurse  and  an  at- 

tendant,  every  mark  of  his  kindness  was 

received  by  her  with  a  gratitude  border« 

ing  on  enthusiasm  and  a  love  that  rose 

aknost  to  idolatry ;   and  cold,  indeed» 

must  the  heart  of  ^  Montague  have  been. 
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tftheloveof  innoceoce,  b^uty,  and  mis- 
fi)rttine,  kad  not  warmed  at  least  to  com- 
parative  affection. 

<vOf  these  afiairs  Maria  heard  in  their 
course,  soon  after  the  death  of  Francis, 
tod  her  heart  was  tom  anew  with  the 
idea  of  Möntagüe's  sufferings,  and  she 
busied  herseif  with  discoVering  his  ac- 
tual  Situation.  *  When  at  length  this  in« 
ftmnation  was  conveyed  to  her,  it  was 
accompanied  by  the  assurance  that  he 
W9S  departing  immediately  for  Ireland, 
to  take  possession  of  a  curacy  procured 
ibr  him  by  a  person  with  whom  he.  had 
become  acquainted  diiring  his  visit  to 
thatiäland,  and  whp,  on  learning  his  dis- 
tress, Imd  with  all  the  warm-heartedness 
P^uliitr  to  his  coiintry,  Ünis  busied  him- 
ietf  to  assist  hins. 

**  *  Happy,  oh !  most  happy  man,  who 
^Q  assist  Mont^gue  Thornton !'  exclaim- 
^'Afaria ;  and  for  a  short  time  after  this, 
^  appeared  occupied  in  her  mind,  a^d 
^^OQnpafativfly  happy  also;  but  sbe  too 

VOL.  j.  H 
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* 

S0M  l^psed  into  an  air  of  habitual  carfe 
atid  tiielaticholy  tnusing ;  and  the  <leatit 
of  Francis/  the  final  closing  of  her  hepei» 
respecting  hm^  |>ressed  upon  her  mind 
with  all  its  first  severity* 

<<  In  seasons  of  peculiar  affliction  (all 
I  have  formerly  observed,)  her  relatioit 
was  always  kind ;  and  she  now  en« 
deavoured  tö  amuse  her  by  every  meat» 
in  hör  power,  but  in  the  country  divc^- 
sion  is  soon  exhausted,  and  every  new 
book,  or  old  newi^aper,  was  passed  over» 
wfaen  it  Struck  her  to  bring  down  a  cabinet 

r 

which  she  had  purchased  at  the  sale  of 
Mr.  Thomton*s  effects,  büt  had  not  spoke 
of  at  the  time,  lest  she  should  wound 
Maria  by  the  mention  of  his  naine. 

"  It  Struck  her  at  this  time,  that  by 
drawing  the  attention  of  Maria  to  het 
former  lover,  she  should  weaken  the  sor- 
nyw  which  appieared  to  be  exclusively 
given  to  the  death  of  her  brother;  shfe 
therefore,  without  appearing  to  attach 
Smpöfiance   to  it>    placed  the  Cabinet 
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befere  her,   saying,  ^  she  wished  Maria 
W0Bld  clear  the  drawers,  which  seemed 
M  of  old  papers»  which  the  servants  had 
most  probably  collected  from  chimney- 
pieces,  coat  pockets,  and  writing  desks/ 
"  Maria  proceeded  to  her  work  me- 
chanically,  though  the  remembrance  of 
Montague  certainly  arose  upon  her  mind ; 
she  had  Hone  of  that  gossiping,  prying 
spirit,  called  by  way  of  distinction,  *  fe-  ■ 
male  cui^iosity,'  but  which,  I  fear,  is  by 
no  means  confined  to  the  female  part  of 
the  species ;  she  had,  moreover,  a  high 
sense  of  henour,  and  a  decided  aversion 
to  raking  up  the  asljes  of  past  errors,  so 
that  when   her  friend  observed,   « there 
were  probably  inany  papers  there,  which 
would  throw  light   on   old   Thornton's 
transactions,'  it  had  no  other  effect  than 
that  of  making  her  more  speedily  com- 
wät  the  papers  to  the  flämes,  and  many 
had  already  expiated  their  sins  by  fire, 
when   the    hand- writing    of  Montagiie  . 
Oftught  her  eye.     To  burn  that  was  im« 
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possible,  sbe  therefore  laid  it  aside,  and ' 
each  following  address  was  looked  at  for- 
tbe  sake  of  examiningcharacters  of  which> 
she  bad  seen  few  specimens,  but  those. 
were  in  bis  early  poetry,  and  still  dear  tq 
her  raemory.  *  .^ 

'<  In  pursuing  tbis  object,  sbe  was  sur* 
prised  to  find  one  letter  addressed  to  Mr»' 
Thornton,   in   tbe  band-writing  of  her 
brotber  Frank,  tbe  post  mark  of  which. 
proved  tbat  it  bad  been  written  du  ring, 
bis  last  Visit  to  her.     She   knew   that 
Frank  bad  ever  disliked  Mr.  Thornton, . 
and  sbe  bad  never  beard  of  any  corre- 
spondence  between  tbem,  but  her  sur« 
prise  .was  far  inferior  to  tbe  grief  thus 
awakened  by  tbis  memento ;  sbe  pressed 
tbe  letter  to  her  lips,  sbe  gazed  on  tbe 
welUknown  cbaracters,  and  feeling  tbat 
she  bad  a  sister's  right  in  all  tbat  be-^ 
longed  it,    proceeded  to  retrace  those 
lines    which,    though   probably    written; 
.about   some    country    sport,    or    other- 
trifling  subject,  would  yet  be  interesting. 
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to  her :  judge  what  she  fek  on  perusiiig 
the  following  lines* 

'    ♦«*My  dear  Sir, 

*  *  A  painful  duty  to  Iwo  amiable  peo- 

pie,  impels  me  to  require  your  immediate 

^ssistance  in  aiding  me  to  save  them  both 

^^m  ruin.     Montague  is  now  our  daily 

^sitor,  and  bis  passion  for  Maria  is  too 

* vidently  returned.  I  told  you  some  time 

^S<0|  tfaat  I  could  never  consent  to  a  mar- 

^«ge  which  I  theh   tbou^t  imprudent 

my  sister's  part ;  but  J  now  teil  you» 

ith  equal  candour,  that  my  regard  för 

ur  son,   dictates   the  same   language. 

^^aria  has  no  longer  a  fortune  that  could 

^^T)ntribute  to  his  support }   certain   ex- 

^^€nses  to  which  the  extravagancies  öf  a 

^ife  in  town  subject  young  people,  and 

<others  on  which  I  cannot  dilate,  have  so 

^r  redueed   her  jointure  as  to  deprive 

her  of  all  reädy  money.     I  leave  you  to 

judge  of  the  resulj^  of  a  roarriiage  thus 

formed,  between  young  people  who  have 
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b^Ctt  brought  up  as  they  hav^e.  I  loye 
Maria,  I  have  a  sincexe  regard^  for  Mob- 
tague ;  I  know  from  experi^nce  the  mi- 
series  resulting  fram  embarrassed  cir- 
CUHistaiDces»  nor  are  you,  ^  straoges  to 
them},  it  i^  eqiually  our  duiy  to  save 
objecto  so  ju^yx  de$kr  to  ns. 

"  *  I  am,  4^^,,&c«^ 

**  The^  eyes  of  Maria  wandered  agaa^n 
and  dtgain,  over  this  letter,  befoFe  fthe  was 
capable  of  understaBding  it;  a  dead]^ 
soul-benumbing  sense  of  horro^  seei^«d 
to  freeze  her  faculties»  and  prevent  her 
front  comprefaending  the  erteilt  of  that 
new  source  of  heart-consuming  sqri^ow 
whicfa  it  opened.  for  her.  One  thing 
alone  she  knew,  and  wished  that  sbe 
eould  cease  to  know  ;  it  was  Frank,  her 
beloved  Franky  dear,  open-hearted^  noble 
FraiUc,  who  had  basely  calumniated  her 
character,  and  tora  her  fronk  the  only 
hnman  beiDg  who  could.have  healed  the 
;W0«  wb  hkaa^i  had  jxiade» .  Ah !  my  cbil-^ 
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^^1  Aen,  if  there  fe  a  pang  above,  ti^y«»4 
aUotber  pangs,  it  is  that  which  a  fe^hffg 
hmt  isustains;  on  fiading  itself  deceivfi^ 
wii^fe  jBost  it  trastocL 

*^  Ask  the  «eonfusion  of  Maria'«  thou^l^ 

«idKsUed»  iiidignatiom  for  such  unworthf 

^^duct»  remembrance  of  all  the  trair^ 

of  ci]xnifxistaiK^&  which  foUowed  the  re» 

^xkovü  of  MoQtague  succeeded^  and  ^1^ 

^^aidered  herseif  tibe  complete  dupe  of 

^^  artßil»  cruel,  unpfincipled  man»  wl^io 

^d  sought  not  only  to  tear  her  from  ^ 

*^Ver  to  whom  he  well  knew  her  heart 

^^iskffligand  fondly  attached,  butfrom 

^    £riend»  whose  pr^sence    would  hav« 

'^^en  a  check  to  the>  further  ruin  he  wa? 

*^€n  meditating.    Scora  and  anger  dried 

*^e  buming  tears  Ihat  stood  upon  hejr 

^Vieek,  and  she  feit  for  a  moment  that 

^Vie  had  cast  away  even  Frank,  from  her 

*^«urt  for  ever^   and  that  his  unworthy 

^tiemory  should  never  obtrude  again  to 

^tresaher« 

.  **  Before  a  längle  hour  had  flown,i.th^ 
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reineinfbrance  of  his  death  so  young,  so 
Ar '  distant ;  of  those  sufFerings  which 
undoubtedly  led  him  to  adopt  a  line  of 
conduct  so  foreig»  to  his  nature,  agaiD 
obtruded;  slie  now  saw  in  the  fatal  }et- 
ter  the  true  regard  of  one  wbo  really 
sought  to  guard  her  from  the  roiseries. 
he  could  appreciate  but  too  justly; 
iniseries  which  rousthave.  exceeded.all 

* 

that  >he  had  known,  since  they*  had 
driven  him  to  conduct  of  which  she  was 
incäpable«  -    ,  . .  ::    t 

«*  The  first  great  Jessons  of  Maria^s 
life  had  taught  her  tp  obey  and  to  forgive. 
'Admirable  lessons!  yet  fatal  to  her  in 
their  excess.  She  now  sought  rest  for 
her.  harassed  and  perturbed  spirit  inthfe 
exercise  of  devout  resignation ;  and 
humbly  besought  Him  who  alone  readeih 
the  heart,  and  Iraceth  the  Springs  and 
motives  of  conduct,  to  enable  her  to  foc- 
give  this  and  every  other  injury.  She 
sought  too,  with  earnest  supplicatioö^ 
and  tears^  for  pardon  from  lier  heavenly 
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&tjier  for  her  erring  brother. ,   Trucj  he  . 

was  beyond  the  efficacy  of  her  prayers ; 

'  bjut  where  is.  the  human  being  who  b^ 

Waept  over  a  departed  friend  that.has 

a^dressed  no  prayer  in  his  behalf?  call^ 

r  no  blessing  on  his  awful  journey  ?     I 

no  Roman  Catholic»  as  you  all  know» 

1 1  bave  feit  this  desire  so  frequenUy 

yselfi   and   so    often    witnessed  it  ioi 

^hers,  that  I  have  no  hesitation  in  claim- 

^^g  for  it  an  indulgence»  which   is  not 

nied  by  our  religion^  and  is  so  natural 

o  ev^ry.amiable  and  pious  mind. 

"  Bat  neither  the  tears  and  prayers, 

he  resignation   she  practised,   nor'the 

"^alliation  she  sought,  could  erase  fropi. 

^aria's  meniory  the  knowledge  she  had 

^hus  acquired ;  every  moment  it  rose  to 

lier  recoUection,  and  forbade  the  com- 

posure  she  sought.  At  length,  as  a  means 

of  rempving  itby  subjects  likely  to  give  a 

strong  bias  to  her  mind,  she  determined 

on  reading  those  letters  of  Montague's 

which  she  had  found  in  the  same  cabinet. 
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*^  Tlbese,  it  appeared,  had  been  wiittän 
immediatety  before  and  after  hk  mar- 
mge:  they  wer.e 'oiRten  traced  witk  a 
trembling  handy  and  in  some  pbces 
bIcMted  by  a  tear,  and  displ^ed*'  the 
strugglee  of  e^  noble  and  beaven^nslniet- 
ed  naind,  tortr  by  contending^  passions» 
Ftom  them  she  found  that -her  sitiiaftidn 
wasr  only  known  in  part  to  Montague 
even  then,  bb  appeared  by  the  foüßmiog 
passage: 

*•  •  Whoever  has  fecdd  you  that  Maria 
has  dissipated  so  mvLch  of  her  fortune  as 
you-speak  of,  is  either  bimsdf  deceived, 
or  a  base  calumniaton  Sh^  k^  incapal^le 
of  selfish  exträv^ance;  she  may  hate 
been  the  victim  of  guile,  the<dufre  bf 
her  benevolence  ;  but-  othet^i«er  ^e 
wonld  not  err*  Ah!^  had  she  not  been 
far  superior  to  me  in  fortune,!  Woold 
still  have  songbt  te  engage  her  in^  bonds 
&oÄi  which  you  could  not  have  topii  mfe  j 
but  I  subnrit:  I  will  not  repröadi  ^naiy 
fatbw/ 


^<  In  another  lett^r  she  read  the  ÜH^ 

^«  •  Tenible  as  were  the  agoiiies  dfthat 

Qioment  when  you  made  me  the  arbitier 

cfyour  destiny ;  when  not  only  myfeelingB 

^  a  son,  but  my  principles  as  a  minister 

<tf  Christ,  were  employed  to  immolate  all 

niy  earthly  hop^  $  evea  then^  had  I  be- 

^ued  Maria  ruined,  I  never  coukl  have 

'^igned  herj  more  dear  to  me  pooi^ 

hoiiseless,  and  dependent,  thaa  eveiv  I 

^Qiild  have  beaought  her  to  accept  my 

P'^HectioQ  immediately«    För  her  I  conld 

^ve  worked  for  my  bread  j  every  thing 

^^cdient  in  my  chatacteüt   my  attain« 

^^nts,  woidd  have  been  called  into  actiom 

Kqf lave  movikd  have  awakene^  in  mea 

^^W:  being }  I  should  have  arisen#  and 

f^  In  a.  letter,  which  appeared  to  be 
^^fVÜm  ßh^  bis  marriage^  she  found 
^Qse  wofd&t 

"  '  Vfh^f  my  deacfalher^ido  youonen« 
^fiOj  her  mmf^   I  ha^e^si^  bouads.  to 

HO. 
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iuysdelf»  whidr  1  will  not  pass:  my  fips, 
ray  pen,  shall  ti'ace  that  name  nö,  morei: 
my  hesLvi  is  indeed  füll  of  it  to  very  break- 
ing ;  but  I  trust  that  God  will  accept  my 
resölutions  and  prayers,  distracted  as  they 
are,  and  preserve  me  from  further  wan- 
derings.  Sophia  will  eA^er  find  me  kind 
and  fäithful  tö  the  utniost  of  my  power; 

0 

for  never  shall  my  eye  seek  that  form 
3¥hich  could  alone  divert  it  an  instant 
from. herseif.'  ; 

.!*  The  embittering  recollectionfe,  the 
agonizing  grief  awakened  by  tliese  letters 
again  wrought  on  Maria  a  sense  of 
nervotts  irritability  and  weakness,  which 
redüced  her  to  the  most  distressing  State 
of  health  ;  and  she  saw,  when  too  late^ 
how  much  more "  wisely  she  wrould  have 
acted,  in  committing  every  vestige  of.her 
lover's  sufierings  to  the  flames  uiireäd. 
Perhaps  this  part  of  her  history  may  be  a' 
Innt  to  US  all.  I  am  decidedly  of  opinion' 
that  every  confidential  letter,  which  isnot 
absolutely  essential  to  be  kept  as  a  mattet- 
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of  business,  *  ought  to  be  burnt  as  soon  as 

we.ane  masters  of  its  contents.     Many 

an .  old .  family  .  fend  .  has  been   revived, 

many  a.harsh  expression  taiight  tarankle 

in  the  heart  when  the  writer  er  bis  cop»- 

fe^ondent  has.gone  down  into  the  dust^ 

Among  ihe  living  the  mischief:  arising 

from  scrvants  reading  letters,  either  care»- 

^essly  left,.  or  cautioasly,  yet  insufficieatly 

concealed,    is  :  incalcnlable ;    and   even 

^here  the  sense  of  Iionour  is  more  ex- 

P^cted    and    generally    acted   upon,^    it 

^'^ould  be  remembered  that  human  nat'ure 

^  Vreak,  and  has  a  claim  to  guardianship 

''"c^m  ;  its    fellow-creatures ;    our    divine 

"^^ster  has-  taught  üs  to  pn^y  not  only 

^^^inst  evll,  but  temptation.^  r 

.^*  To  retum  ta  Maria.     After  strug- 

Sl  ing  some  time  with'her  disorder»  it  was 

^t  length  faund  neccssary  to  send  her  to 

^He  sea ; :  and  as  she  determined  tö  avpid 

^^1  places.  of  gay  resort,  a  little  fisbing^ 

^own  in  Wales  was^  pitched  upbn  ^  and 
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there  sfae  vfenU  accompanied  by  Mrs« 
Allanson,  whoknew, and  approvedof  tbe ' 
place.    Here  the  new  and  sublime  seenes 
of  nature^  the  salubrious  breezes»   the 
genüe  dashing  of  the  waves,  the  glorious 
ezpanse  of  the  mightj  deep,  now  firat 
beheld  by  her,  tended  to  soothe  her  mind, 
and  awaken  her  Imagination.    P^rhaps 
the  very  trouble   and    inconveniencei^ 
experienced  among  a  people  to  whose 
habits  and  manners  they  were  strangers, 
had  also  its  efiect  in  reviving  her  spirit» 
and    exciting    her    exertipns,    for    she 
gradually  regained  her  healtb  and  such  a 
degree  of  cheerfulness,  as  enabled  her  to 
pay  the  most  sedulous  attention  and  grate«- 
ful  devoirs  to  her  friend. 

*<  A  few  nights  previous  to  the  time 
fixed  upon  fbr  their  retum  home,  they 
were  awakened  by  a  terrible  storm, 
which  iBcreased  in  violence  tili  moming» 
and  contihued  through  the  day.  Various 
üshing  boata  were  drivea  in,  in  greai 


.^tiesT)  eßörtM  were  made  for  the  pre- 
'SoratMm  of  others  inefiectuaUyt  aod  con- 
fufiOft  and  distress  prevailed  in  the  place. 
*<  Towards  evening,  a  sbip^  supposed 
to  be  a  packet;  was  seen  struggliog  with 
thetstttttending  elements  at  a  consider- 
able  distance^  aad  from  time  to  dme»  the 
üttnt- <flashes  of  her  signal  guns  broke  on 
the  eje»  Marias  eageir  to  help  and  save^ 
M  along  the  idbore»  enquiring  if  it  were 
not  pessible  to  assist  the  sufierers;  wd, 
«t  lengtb^  by  promise  of  what  was  deem* 
eda  great  reward,  induced  two  men  to 
Ventore  out ;  but  before  they  had  pro-^ 
ceeded  far,  the  object  of  her  care  at  onße 
disappeared  from  bcr  stghtf  .and  the  roar* 
^BpwaTesi/xoUed  on,  *  as  she  had  never 
beeÄ/ 

*^  Maria^s  heart  sunk^  and  a  sbriek  of 
Horror  issuedfrom  her  lips.  She  covered 
^^  «^s^;«  bat  in  a  few  momeetK  re^ol- 
J^bg' tbe  poor  men  whom;  she  had  in- 
^i«dito  sefcouton  tbis  fruitkss  service» 
^j^orsuiiigi  them.  with  ber  eyes  9ä  wdl 
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as  the  increasing darkness  permitted^i 
perceivfed  another  boat  now  riding  onl 
foatning  ridge,  and  now-precipitatedii 
the  watery  vale  below ;  and  seeing  tl 
her  öwn  men  were  making'  towards 
she  justly-  cOncluded  that  it  contaii 
some  survivors  f rom  the  wreck  she  l 
witnessed*  Hope,  and  fear  took  füll  p 
Session  of  her  soul,  and  she  continued 
travelTse  the  beach  with  hurried  steps  a 
straining  eyes,  and  while  thus  emplo) 
became  sensible  that  the  furioua  bis 
were  now  dying  away,  and  the  mount 
waves  began  to  remit  their  overwhel 
ingfury, 

"  She  now  distinctiy  perceived  1 
brave  fellows  evidently  straining  th 
utmost  strengt!}  to  near  the  Httle  vess 
whose  slight  form  every  moment  thre 
ened  with  destruction  j  and,  at  lengthj 
was  deciared  by  many  gazers  on,  tl 
their  deliverers  had  reached  them  j  l 
the  increasing  shädes  of  night  wrapt 
in  gloom  j  and  Maria  üUed  up  the  peri 
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of  suspense,  wbicti  was  also  that  öf  hope, 
bygiving  every  order  fbr  the  reception 
of  the  hdpMss  strangers. 
.  "  Hastening  again  to  the  beach,  she 
beard  the  dashing  of  the  oars  ;  the  shout 
of  welcome  thrilled  through  her  ear,  and 
thel  ong-forgotten  tear  of  gratefiil  pleasure 
Sprung  to  her  eye.     Three    seamen,   a 
gentleman  who  was  a  passenger»  together 
with  a  woman  and  a  child,  were  snatch- 
cd  by  her  cares  and  bounty  from  inevit- 
^ble  destruction.     On    seeing   her  pay 
the  fishermen,  the  inen  united,  as  well  as 
they  were  able,  in  thanking  her ;  but  th^ 
'^male,  drenched  in  water,  helpless,  and 
scarcely  breathing,  lay  at  the  bottom  of 
the  vessel.  * 

**  Maria  caused  her  to  be  raised  with 
*"^  utmost  care,  placed  in  a  chair,  and 
^^J^ried  to  her  own  lodgings.  She  took 
^*^^  child  in  her  arms,  and  endeavoured 
^^  warm  its  chilled  limbs  by  hugging 
^t   to  her  bosom,  little  conceiving  that 
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her  solicitude  for  this  helpless  heing^ 
vfM  opening  a  new  era  m  her  life^ 
and  could  close  only  with  her  exist» 
ence« 


4» 


CHAP.  VI. 


Brc^D  "writh  4ihe  storms  of  fiite» 


1  coiDe  to  laj  my  weary  bones  among  you; 
6iye  me  a  little  earth  for  charity. 

Shakspsajui^ 


.Always    hospitable   and   chmtable» 

^r^t.  Allansoo;  received  Maria  ^d  the 

-iU*».iated  guests  who  aceompanied  her^ 

^'^^i^  xealjbenevoLence^  and  hastily  as3ist* 

^^    heti  servant  in  removing   the  wejfc 

^^^appers  of  the  stranger^  and  applying 

^^ety  conifort  soad  restorative  her  case 

^^smanded. 

**  It  vas)perceived  tbat  she  was  in  de^ 

'^^^ouming.     Her  form  was  slender»  her 

^^n  delicately  fair ;.  and  there  was  an 

^ir  of  gentility  about  her,  which  added 

^o  the  interest  her  Situation  inspired ; 

^^d  it  :was  with  .na  ccHDiMKn  pleaauae 
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they  beheld  the  colour  of  her  ups  return, 
her  eyes  open,  and  the  powers  of  lifo 
circulati  through  her  exhausted  frame/ 

**  The  first  words  uttered  by  the  mo- 
ther  were  an  enqniry  for  her  child,  whom  .. 
she  cläsped  to  her  heart  with  all  the 
strength  her  enfee;bled  frame  allowed« 
Maria  nov  besought  her  to  take  refresh- 
ment,  to  which  she  assented,  and  stretch- 
ed  out  a  band  and  arm  so  thin,  and  of 

m 

vSiich  deathlike  paleness,  that  it  was.evi- 
"dönt  disease*  had  ravaged  her  youthful 
Ibrra  ere  the  storm  had  reached  her  ^ .  and 
that  she  had  but  obtained  a  temporary 
respite  from  thegrave  which  had  so 
lately  menaced  her. 

**  Maria  gave  up  her  own  bed  to  the 
stranger,  who  happily  sunk.  soon  into 
tbat  profound  repose  she  so  evidently 
wanted,  though  it  possessed  no  restor- 
ative  powers  beyond  the  relief  of.  the, 
hour; 

"  On   the   foUowingmorning:  Maria 
6tood  at  her  bed*side,  and,  after  variou« 


^ 
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kind  enquiries,  said,  ^  You  will,  I  trust, 
remain  some  days  with  us  before  you 
proceed  od  your  joorney ;  but,  in^  the 
mean  time,  if  you  have  any  friend  to 
whom  '  I  could  write,  to  inform  tfaem  of 
your  safety,  I  will  do  it  with  pleasure/  . 
"  *  You  are  very  kind  ;  buti  have  no 
friend  to  whom  writing  will  be  of  any 
use.  1  am  going  to  Hallowdale,  in  West- 
mjgriand,  where  I  hope  to  find  one.* 

^^  Maria  started  on  hearing  the  name 
ofher.father's  house, 

"  •  Do  you  know  the  lady  who  lives 
t'jere?*  &^id  the  stranger  eagierly.  *  Do 
)^ou  think  she  would  receiveand  shelter  a^ 
^^dow  änd  her  child?' 

*•  *  There  is  no  lady  there  now,*  saiji 
^aria. 

^*  «  No  lady !  what  will  become  of  me  ? 
^*  Miss  Templeman  married?  Is  she 
dead?* 

•*  •  Neither/  returned  Maria ;  *  and  if 
^^  '  were  in  her  power  —  but,  fbr  heaven's 
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sake,  teil  me  who  are  you  that  acfks'these 
questions^* 

"  *  My  name  is  Thornton  ;  I  am  the. 
widow  of * 

<<  *  Of  Montague/  cried  Maria,  and' 
sunk  senseless  on  the  bed  over  which  she 
was  leaning« 

"  When  Maria  was  restored,  when  in 
retirement  she  had  recalled  her  scattered 
thoughts  and  shed  tears  of  tender  sorraw, 
due  to  the  memory  of  Montague,  she 
left  no  means  untried  to  soothe  and  re- 
assure  the  nnhappy  Sophia.  She  was 
now  returning  at  nineteen,  a  widow,  a 
mother,  and  a  beggar,  to  her  own  coun- 
try,  where  she  had  only  one  relation,  the 
aunt  of  a  mother  who  died  in  giving  her 
birth,  and  whose  ruin  was  so  nearly  in- 
volved  in  that  of  her  father,  that  she  was 
left  with  scarcely  the  means  of  bare  sub- 
sistence.  Happily  for  herseif,  the  widow 
was  far  advanced  in  consumption,  which 
had  seized  her  at  the  time  when  her  un- 
happy  husband    sunk    into    that  grave 
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which  was    opened   fbr   him  from  hig 

bridal  houn     Daring  the  whole  of  bis 

laarried  life,  he  had  so  conductöd  him- 

selfy  that  the  fond  and    inexperienced 

Sophia  had  believed  herseif  trulj  beloved 

byhiin;  and,  supported  by  that  beließ 

had  encouQtered  the  sad  changes  incident 

toher  loss  of  fortune  with  a  cheerfulness 

and  fortitude,  unexpected  by  her  hus- 

band,  and  gratefüUy  estimated  by  him. 

^ut,  alas !  their  abode  was  melancholy, 

^eir  Situation  unhealthy  j  and  shut  out 

^om  all  <x>ngenial  society,  unknown  and 

^^appreeiated,  bis  dearest  hopes  and  mo^ 

4^8t  expectations  for  ever  blasted,  the 

^^xy  powers  of  Montague's  mind  acted  in 

^f^position   to  bis  peace.     The  flow   of 

^ia  imagination,  the  vigour  of  bis  intel- 

l^^t,  hastened  bis  destruction  j  day  after 

^aj  he  shrunk  and  withered,  like  a  plant 

^^prived  of  its  natural  aliment,  and  at 

^ngth  dropped  withoitt  an  eflfort,  or  a 

'<  On  the  last  d^y  of  bis  existence  he 
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first  allowed  himself  to  speak  of  Maria ; 
and  .  having    once    permitted    this    in- 
dulgence,   he  could  not  resign   it :    he' 
called  her  the  •  friend  öf  his  youth,  the 
benign  being  who  consoled  him  for  the- 
loss  of  his  mother,  and  who,  if  she  yet 
lived   (for  he  feit  assured  she   was  not 
marriedy)  would  succour  his  widow  and 
little  one,  until  the  arrival  of  his  brother 
from  the  £ast  Indies  ;'  he  informed  her,  ■■ 
^  that  on  his  first  landing  in  Ireland,  he 
had  received  a  blank  cover,  containihg 
fifiy  pounds,  which  he  ever  believed  to 
have  been  sent  by  this  valued  friend,  and 
considered  it  an  earnest  of  her  kindness' 
to  those  who  survived  him/ 

"  Sophia,  trembling  with  apprehension, ' 
or  stupified  by  sorrow,  was  little  able  to 
draw  conclusions  from  his  words,  farther 
than  as  they  evinced  solicitude  for  her; 
future  welfare  ;  and  even  in  the  remem-' 
brance  that  his  last  breath  was  spent  in- 
iiivoking  blessings  for  Maria,  she  con- 
sidered them  (as,   indeed/  they   were). 
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connected  with  prayers  for  herseif,  and  , 
the  only  circumstance  of  consolation  that 
remained  to  her,  was  the  ardent  hope  of 
finding  refuge  with  the  friend  of  Mon- 
tague« 

"  Being,  by  the  provident  care  of  her 
husband,  provided  with  money  for  her 
immediate  expenses,  the  widow  lost  no 
time  in  arranging  herafiairs  for  departure ; 
but  fatigue  and  sorrow  so  far  had  assisted 
the  ravages  of  disease,  that  at  the  time  of 
her  embarkation  she  was  wasted  to  a 
shadow ;  but,  with  the  self-deception 
<5ommon  to  pulmonary  complaints,  she 
predicted  confidently  the  return  of  health 
^hen  she  should  regain  her  native  air ; 
^öd  lamented  that  her  youth  forbade  the 
hope  of  rejoining  her  beloved  Montague 
for  inany,  many  years,  during  which  she 
^ould  be  a  mourner  for  his  sake. 

*^  Many  iateresting  particulars,  many 
heart-rending  circumstances,  did  Maria 
Jearn  from  the  youthfui  widow,  relative 
to  the  only  man  she  had  ever  loved,-  and 

VOL.  I.  I  - 
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AYhbra  the  grave  seemed  in  some  measure 
to  have  restored  to  her,  since  it  per- 
mitted  her  to  think  of,  and  to  lament  him 
without  reproach.  Her  kindness  was 
dear  to  Sephia,  wbo  feit  as  if  the  hand  of 
lieaven  had  interposed  in  her  behaut  by 
coriducting  her  to  the  only  human  being 
she  desired  to  see  ;  but  the  severe  cold 
'  she  had  sustained,  soon  produced  an 
accession  of  fever,  which  rendered  her 
immediate  danger  apparent  to  all  aroand 
her. 

"  Her  aunt  was  now  summoned  by 
Maria ;  she  lived  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  London,  and  more  than  a  week  elapsed 
before  it  was  possible  for  her  to  reach 
them  j  in  fact,  the  poor  woman  only 
arrived  in  time  to  witness  her  departure ; 
to  behold  Sophia  place  her  cbild  in  the 
arms  of  Maria,  and  hear  her  petition 
kindness  for  it  as  the  sole  remains  of 
Montague  Thorntdh,  and  expire, 

<*  Sincere  was  the  tear  which  Maria 
shed  on  the  pale  cheek  of  her  unsuspect- 
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ing  rival ;  and  sincere,  though  silent,  was 
the  vow  by  which  she  engaged  to  protect 
the  helpless  orphan  committed  to  her 
mercy  by  both  its  parents  in  their  last 
awful  hour. 

«  Children  are  naturally.  engaging 
from  their  very  dependence,  and  gene- 
rally  attractive  from  their  endearing  and 
arüess  fondness,  their  animated  gestures 
and  imitative  actions,  which,  in  exhibit- 
ing  their  own  lively  perceptions^  kindle 
ours.  Bat,  alas !  the  offspring  of  poor 
Montague  was  not  thus  gifted  ;  abstract- 
ed  from  the  memory  of  its  parents,  this 
Üttle  creature  could  awaken  no  feeling, 
«ave  pityj  a  pity  allied  to  disgust.  It 
was  now  two  years  old,  yet  could  not 
walk  from  weakness  and  contraction  in 
itslimbs  ;  a  sickly  and  withered  skin  hung 
over  its  features,  and  veiled  rather  than 
covered  them  y  a  sense  of  pain,  which  it 
could  not  otherwise  express,  was  vented 
fc  a  wearisome  and  wrangling  cry,  which 
night  and  day  disturbed  and  distressed 

I  2 
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all  around  it,  and  rendered  even  a  mo 
ther's  patience  unequal  ta  tbe  tedtou 
and  beart-corroding  task  of  rearing  it. 

"  As  all  the  little  property  tbe  wido^ 
migHt  have  possessed  on  embarking,  wa 
sunk  in  the  wreck»  Mrs.  AUansön  readil 
undertook  the  expenses  of  tbe  funeral 
which  being  over,  she  appeared  desirou 
of  returning  bome  as  speedily  ask  possj 
ble,  and  after  arranging  her  departüri 
and  holding  some  private  conversaticu 
with  tbe  relation  of  tbe  deceased»  sh 
thus  addressed  Maria :  — 

"  *  My  dear  girl,  you  know  this  sat 
afiair  bas  detained  us  bere  a  wbole  montli 
1  bave,  tberefore,  ordered  every  thinj 
about  our  journey,  and  settled  with  tb 
cbild's  relation,  every  thing  about  it.* 

**  *  Settled !  my  dear  madam  ?* 

<*  *  Yes,  settled;  I  will  give  her  twent 
pounds  a  year  to  take  care  of  it  for  tb 
next  two  years  ;    and,  if  it  lives  longej 
which  nobody  can  expect,  or  desire^ 
will  give  her  raore;   or  you  will,  which  i 


\, 
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«auch  the  same.  AU  I  mean  to  say  is, 
'that  as  you  did  in  a  mannet  take  to  it,  I 
wiil  assist  your  promise.' 

**  <  I  see  all  your  kindness,  madam, 
tut  I  think  resigning  my  charge  is  not 
fiilfilling  my  promise/ 

***Pray,  who  is. so  proper  as  its  own 
i^Iation,  the  very  person  who  broiight  up 
*s  motfaer,  to  take  charge  of  it  ?* 

"  *  She  is  now  grown  old,  and  unequal 
*o  the  tatek/ . 

'  <«  ^  Wellt,  say  what  you  please,  it  can« 

Hot  be  worse  nursed  than  it  has  been ; 

Vxid  in  Short,  Maria,  without  ^being  more 

vihamän  thän  other  people,  I  must  say, 

liiat  I  caonot  live  any  longer  in  the 

höuse  with  thaft  <:hild.' 

*  ^* « Ihdeed,  «ly  dear  aunt,  I  cannot  ex- 

pect  that  you  should  ;  at  your  time  of 

life,  it  is  impossible  ibr  you  to  submit  to 

such  an  inconvenience/ 

"  *  Then  pray  do  you  intend  to  aban- 
don  me,  for  this  child  ?* 
"  *  I  will  abandon  neither : .  during  Its 

I  5 
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present  State  of  weakness,  I  will  remain 
here,  where  the  cheapness  of  all  the  ne- 
cessarles  of  life  will  enable  me  to  provide 
for  US  both  ;  but  in  any  case  of  sickness 
or  sorrow,  which  shall  render  my  society 
valuable  to  you,  then,  my  dear  madam» 
Iwill  fly  immediately  to  you;  and  you 
will  find,  I  trust,  that  absence  has  only 
increased  my  skill  in  administering  to 
your  relief/ 

**  *  You  are  to  do  as  you  please,  Miss  -a 
Templeman ;  you  are  of  an  age  to  judge  ^ 
for  yourself.  —  I  may,  perhaps,  be  allowed  ji 
to  say,  a  home  with  me^  is  rather  the^ 
more  creditable  thing  of  the  two  —  a.^ 
young  lady  living  at  a  fishing  town  in^ 
Wales,  nursing  a  sick  child  that  nobody-^ 
knows,  has  rather  an  odd  look  with  it  — — 
His  not  what  I  should  have  expected  in^ 
my  niece,  Templeman's  daughter,  ^the-= 
most  correct  of  women  —  but  T  talk  like 
an  old  maid ;  my  notions  of  a  gentle- 
woman's  duties  are  obsolete/ 

<<  <  If  any  language  could  have  induced 
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itfaria  to  have  changed  her  plan,  this  was 

precisely  ihat  which  was  most  likely  ta 

eSect  it :  but   though  cut  to  the  heart» 

she  resolved  to   abide  by  the  helpless 

object  of  her  adoption.    With  the  utraost 

naeekness  she  yet  acted  firmly,  and  afler 

uiany  painful   altercations,   her  relative 

departed  in  anger ;  and  the  aunt  of  poor 

Sophia,   after  being   handsomely    reim« 

t>tirsed,  took  her  departure  also. 

"  Maria  was  now  indeed  cast  on  her- 

Ä^lf  for  Support  j  she  had  neither  friend- 

^liip  to  countenance,  nor  society  to  solace 

^er  hours.     She  had  devoted  herseif  to 

^ieaseless  toil,  and  wearisome  occupatipn, 

in  a  case  which  scarcely  promised  reward, 

Qnd.  insured  blame  and  misconception ; 

Vhich  she  more  particularly  dreaded  from 

her  eider  brother,  to  whom  she  was  aware 

the  affair  would  be  represented  by  Mrsw 

AUanson,  during  her  season  of  anger,  in 

the  most  reprehensible  point  of  view. 

"  Many  a  tiresome  hour,  many  a  lan- 
guid  day,  were  sustained  by  her  during 

I   4  < 
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the  following  winter ;  but  as  the  succeed-^ 
ing  spring  advanced,  she  had  the  satisfac- 
tion  to  perceive  that  her  cares  were  not 
in  vain,  for  every  day  seemed  to  bring 
some  portion  of  health,  Mfe,  and  even 
loveliness,  to  her  little  charge.  Its  wi- 
thered  skin  ;jras  now  filled  and  delicately 
Ixnged;  its  limbs  were  invigorated;  its 
motions  alert;  and  it  spoke  articulately  ; 
and  walked  with  grace  and  agility« 

"  If  ever  woman  was  more  peculiarly 
böril  for  the  tender  offices,  the  patient 
skill,  the  unwearied  energies  of  a  motherj^ 
that  woman  was  Maria*  The  under- 
standing  and  sensibility  she  possessed^ 
thus  exercised,  led  to  forming  whatever 
had  hitherto  been  deficient  in  her  charäc- 
ter ;  retaining  her  gentleness  of  manners, 
she  added  to  it  firmness,  decision,  and 
fortitude.  Looking  to  the  future  wants 
and  Situation  of  her  young  charge,  she 
became  careful,  vigilant,  and  capable  of 
business.  Her  own  expenses  were  well 
managed,  her  means  prudently  husband« 
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^  * 

ed;  and,  altbough   she  maintained  her 

Ufusl   äiFectionate  correspondence  with 

het  brother,  she  preserved    that    inde- 

pendent  silence  on  pecuniary  conceiiis, 

^bich  she  had  hitherto  observed  as  to 

^U  her  past  misfortunes. 

■**^  But  as  tiine  advancedi  and  her  Hsp- 

iog  companion   displayed  new  beauties 

^Hd  new  powers,  Maria  could  not  help 

d^siring  benefit^  denied  to  thelr  present 

^^c^Iuded  isituation.      One  day  Walking 

Oüt  with  the  little  girl,  and  deeply  medi- 

^^^.ting  on  the  future,  she  was  interrupted 

^^  Sophia's  entreaties,   that  she  would 

*<^ck  at  the  grand  carriage  which  was 

^^:>ming  towards  them/and  was  like  no- 

*^^rag  that  ever  she  had  seen.  > 

*<  Maria  looked  up  and  beheld  an  ele- 

^^nt  laadau,  which  was  indeed  uncommon 

^^  such  a  place  as  that  j  and,  with  her 

Msual  attention  to  the  wishesof  the  child, 

^lie  stood  Stil],  until  it  sHould  have  passed. 

**,The  cairriage  drove  slowly— it  con- 

tained  a  biilky  gentleman,  and  two  ladies 
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of  fashionable  appearance»  who  being 
Iktle  amused  by  the  beautiful  countiy 
through  which  they  were  passing,  fixe^ 
tbeir  eyes  on  Maria. 

"  '  Bless  my  life/  and  *  who  could 
have  thought  it/  was  ejaculated  by  each 
öf  thq  lädies,  as  bowing  with  an  air  of 
rsuperoilious  condescension,  they  obliged. 
her  to  recognise  the  widow  of  Francis 
and  her  sister. 

«« *  Who  is  it?'  Said  the  gentleman 
peevishly. 

"  '  Miss  Templeman,  Sir  George»  the 
colonePs  sister,  whom  we  were  speaking 
of  last  night.' 

"  *  Stop  !'  cried  Sir  George,  in  a  voice 
of  thunder,  which  his  servants  instantly 

obeyed. 

"  Sir  George  rose  from  his  »eat  and 
made  a  most  respectful  bow  to  Maria  -» 
the  ladies  took  their  cue  from  this  bow, 
and  were  füll  of  joy  for  this  unexpected 
rencontre,  so  romantic»  so  charming,  so 
eomicaU    The  surprise  of  the  moment 
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did  not,  however,  prevent  the  widovv 
from  announclng  her  sister,  <as  Lady 
Meyers  j*  adding,  *  I  suppose  you  know 
fiothing  here  of  what  is  going  on  in  the 
World.' 

•^  Lady  Meyers  pressed  Miss  Tempfe- 

^an  to  enter  the  carriage,  which  skp 

declined}  and  they  then  regretted  the 

^ecessity  they  were  in  of  bidding  her 

^dieii ;  but  the  Baronet  with  a  volley  of 

^atbs  declared,  *  that  no  such  necessity 

«xisted,  for  that  he  should  stop  all  night 

^^    the  viilage  before  them.' 

"^  •  No  resistance  was  made,  Sir  George 
^^«  a  better  Commander  than  the  Colonel 
n^d  been  ;  all  was  smiling  subtnission  on 
^'^^  part  of  the  sisters. 

•*  In  consequence  of  this  arrangeinent, 

^Xaria  could  not,  without  an  absolute 

^reäch,  from  which  her  timidity  and  good 

^^mper  equally  shrunk,  refuse  to  join 

their  t'ea  table.  —  She  was  received  by 

the  Bluronet  not  only  with  that  mark^d 

I  6 
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jpoliteness  which  was  the  fashion  of  his 
day,  l)ut  a  kind  of  affectionate  respect 
for  which  she  could  not  account,  tili  he 
thus  addressed  her : 

"  « Miss  Templeman,  I  knew  youi^ 
father  well^  he  was  as  fine  ä  young  fel- 
I0W9 '  sind  as  worthy  a  man,  as  I  ever 
retnember  to  have  known/ 

««  Maria  bowed  silently,  but  her  eye- 
sboke. 

"  *Aye,  aye  — ^  he  was  a  little  my  senior» 
but  we  were  fellow-students  at  Oxford» 
and  at  that  time  of  day,  though  I  say  it, 
not  much  unlike  each  other  in  any  point ; 
—  but  he  went  into  the  country  —  I  went 
to'  töwn— -he  married,  became  a  family^ 
man  and  a  happy  man  —  I  did  not  marry, 
had  no  connections,  no  family,  no  hapipi« 
ness  —  and  at  a  time  when  I  might  have 
had  a  daughter  like  you,  or  a  grandchild 
like  your  p^t  there,  I  got  taken  in  like  a 
f ool  as  you  see/ 

<<  Böth  the  ladies  set  up  an  affected 
titter. 
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•*  *  Aye>  aye,   laugh  away,  let  them 
Mugh  who  wins/ 

•*  *  You  are  so  droU,  Sir  George.'    , 
^* '  I  iaim  glad  you  have  found  it  out» 
^a^äm»  'twas  a  discovery  reserved  for  a 
widow ;  they  are  said  tp  be  deep  —  devil- 
iahdeep/ 

<*  Maria  feit  very  uncomfortable,  but 
coiüd  scarcely  be  säid  to  be  relieved  when 
Lady  Meyers  in  her  anxiety  to  divert  lier 
ft*<3m  Sir  George,  said  to  her, 

"  *  And  do  you  really  prefer  this  se-^ 
mided  Situation  ,to  your  pretty  seat  of 
allowdale  ?' 

"  «  That  house,  you  may  recoUect,  is 

y  brother's :  my  present  home  rather 

^ts  my  circumstances,  than  pleases  my 


9 


'*  Sir  George  sat  rolling  bis  tongne 

^bout  in  bis  mouth,  as  if  he  were  col- 

^€cting  a  sufficient  qüantity  of  venom 

for  his  next  attack ;  his  lady,  therefbre» 

already  fearing  it,  feit  herseif  impelled 

toproceed. 
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^*  *  Is  your  brother  reÄirning  from 
Canada  soon?  will  you  live  with  him" 
when  he  does  come  ?  I  suppose  he  has  a 
large  family  now?  how  many  are  there  ?*^ 

"  Puzzled  with  the  multiplicity  and 
rapidity  of  these  queries,  Maria  could 
not  immediately  ans  wer  j  and  Mrs.  Tem- 
pleman,  without  the  slightest  portion  of 
curiosity  on  her  part,  but  from  the  mere 
dread  of  a  pause,  began  also  to  enquire« 

<*  ^  I  suppose  your  great  aunt  is  alive 
yet  ?  pray  is'nt  it  all  over  with  the  Thorn- 
tons?  did'nt  you  teil  me  that  little  girl 
was  some  Mrs.  Thomton's  ?  I  don't  re- 
member  her  at  all  — don't  you  thitik  it 
has  a  great  look  of  Montague  V 

•*  *  Zounds/  exclaimed  Sir  Greorge 
with  a  great  thump  on  the  table,  *  have 
you  brought  Miss  Templeman  here  to 
put  her  to  the  question  ?  I  am  a  magis^ 
träte,  and  maintain  there  is  no  law  in  the 
land  tö  authorise  torture.' 

«*  The  child  terrified,  clung  to  Maria  j 
on  which  the  Baronet  softening  his  voice 
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Said,  *  Now  we  have  silence  in  the  court, 
I  insist  on  Miss  Templeman's  right  to 
maiking  reprisals,  by  asking  as  many  ques* 
tions  as  she  pleases/ 

«*  Maria  observed,  *  that  she  had  no 
questions  to  ask,  except  on  b,  painful 
fiixljjecty   on  which,  perhaps,  tbere  was 
üttle  to  learn,*  — Her  eye  showed  not 
less  by  its  direction  than  its  suffiision, 
tlxtt  she  sought  from  the  widow  some 
^Y^formation  respecting  Francis ;  but  no 
*^^ply  being  made,  Sir  George  exclaimed» 
"  «  Then  I  will  ask  them  for  you/— 
^    ^ray,  Lady  Meyers,  how  came  you  to 
^^Tigle  so  well,  as  to  catch  that  flounder- 
^"^g  porcupine,  Sir  George?  is'nt  he  mon- 
^trous  cross  ?  doesn't  he  grumble  at  your 
^xtravagance?  and  think  himself  terribly 
^ampered  with  two  of  you?*  Then  turn- 
ing  to  the  widow,  *Pray  Mrs.  Temple* 
man,  döes  your  conscience  never  remind 
you  of  your  debts  to  me  ?  is  it  not  a 
mönstrous  sbame  that  you  should  enjoy  a 
jomture  of  five  hundred  pounds  a  year. 
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out  of  my  family ;  nay,  even  my  personal 
property  ;  while  I  am  starving  in  Wales, 
rieh  only  in  my  integrity,  my  beauty?* 

"  *  Sir  George,  Sir  George,  how  you 
do  yun  on,  you  really  hurt  my  sister,* 
Said  Lady  Meyers. 

"  *  Your  sister's  sensibility,  and  Tier 
sister^s  affection,  are  mighty  pretty  things, 
buttheydiffer  as  much  from  the  same 
properties  in  Maria,  as  the  bloom  on  her 
cheek  does  from  the  rouge  on  your*s. 
Oh  !  I  like  the  sensibility  which  led  an 
honest  youth,  the  son  of  a  gentlemanf  to 
deeds,  from  which  his  better  feelings 
shrank ;  1  admire  the  feeling  which 
drove  a  British  officer  to  the  terrible 
alternative  of  forfeiting  his  honour,  or 
ruining  the  virtuous  hopes  of  his  only 
sister;  I  revere  the  maternal  tenderness, 
which  could  abandon  an  only  child  in 
the  moment  of  its  father's  absence, 
and—' 

"  Mrs.  Templeman,  in  disorder,  quit- 
ted  the  room. 
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"  *  Dear  Sir  George,  yoii  have  driven 
my  sister  away/ 

'*  *  I  have  no  objection  to  your  foUow- 
ing  her;  then,  as  the  proverb  says,  I 
shouJd  kill  two  birds  with  one  stone.' 
"  *  My  dear  Sir  George  !* 
"  *  My  dear  Lady   Meyers,  there   is 
many  a  true  word  spoken  in  jest.' 

"  The  lady,  however,  sat  still,  and 
even  endeavoured  to  smile  and  talk;  but 
H  soon  appeared  tbat  Sir  George  did  not 
shoot  his  arrows  for  sport  alone,  although 
lie  had  certainly  pleasure  in  wouuding : 
in  despite  of  many  looks  of  entreaty  from 
bis  lady,  he,  with  a  look  of  determined 
coiiduct,  addressed  Maria  thus. 

"  <  Miss  Terapleman,  when  your  bro- 
ther  (begging  your  pardon)  played  the 
fool  by  marrying,  as  I  have  done,  he  set- 
--^led  ten  thousand  pounds  on  bis  wife, 
which  (failing  heirs)  reverts  to  you  and 
your  heirs :  it  is  necessary  you  should 
know  this,  for  between  ourselves,  the 
lady's  life  is  not  worth  two  year's  pur- 
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chase  (thanks  to  the  present  mode  öf 
dress) ;  and  depend  upon  it,  if  possible, 
some  fraud  will  be  practised :  let  your 
forotber  see  to  this/ 

"  •  Sir  George,  you  do  say  sucli  stränge 
things/ 

"  *  Aye,  and  *will  say  them,  my  lady 
wife,  "  ne'er  shake  your  curly  wig  and 
look  at  me  j  you  cannot  say  I  did  it  :*' 
there  is  no  settlement  from  me/ 

c(  <  Wig,  Sir  George !  I  defy  your 
l¥ords :  wig»  indeed !  I  have  nothing  false 
about  me/ 

"  *  Save,  your  complexion,  your  hair, 
and  your  heart :  ah,  there's  the  rub/ 

•«  The  lady  burst  into  tears  —  the  un* 
feeling  can  weep  over  their  own  sorrows, 
and  the  mortifications  of  pride  are  very 
bitter  ones«  Maria,  awkward  and  dis- 
tressed,  rose  to  depart»  but  Sir  George» 
with  recovered  politeness,  and  even  sua^ 
vity  of  manners,  entreated  her  to  use  bis 
carriage.  Glad  to  witness  peace  before 
her  departure,  Maria  observed  there  was 
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not  any  occasion  for  such  an  accommo- 
dation,  as  her  lodgings  were  very  near ; 
when  the  Baronet  replied,  <  but  you  will 
do  me  a  favour,  Madam,  I  shall  like  to 
See  a  fine  woman  in  a  carriage  of  mine  j 
this  has  never  been  so  honoured,  for  I 
I    only  bought  it  upon  my  marriage/ 

« This  was  worse  than  all  the  rest, 

yet  even  this  was  endured  in  silence  by 

the  haughty  be^uty,  whose  punishment 

Maria  could  not  witness  without  pain ; 

^d  sincerely  did  she  rejoice  on  finding 

herseif  in  her  own  peaceful  cottage ;  and 

^awing  her  little  proteg6  closely  to  her 

'^Gtast,  she  devoutly  thanked  her  God, 

^^^  the  health,  independence»  and  useful- 

/'^ss  she  yet  possessed ;  and  in  humble 

^^lifidence,  left  the  future  to  his  all-wise 

^^posaL" 
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CHAP.  VII. 


trust  me,  sweet» 


Out  of  this  silence  I  yet  pick  a  welcome. 

Shakspeare. 


**  The  days  of  Maria's  seclusion  were 
now  drawing  to  an  end ;  her  eider  bro« 
ther,  after  a  painfuUy  protracted  absence 
of  more  than  ten  years,  reiumed  to  his 
country,  and  entered  on  the  abode  of  his 
ancestors;  where  he  was  received  with 
enthusiasm,  and  where  an  amiable  wife 
and  rising  family,  promised  to  render  him 
happy.  He  was  impatient  to  see  that 
only  remaining  branch  of  his  house, 
which  had  once  gladdened  these  scenejs  j 
and,  on  his  visiting  Mrs«  AUanson,  learnt 
with  sincere  grief  her  present  Situation, 
and  that  train  of  painful  circumstances 
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w/iich  have  been  recited,  and  which  were 
öow  given  by  the  old  lady,  not  in  anger, 
bixi  in  sorrow. 

"  Anxious  to  restore  her  to  the  man- 
sion  from  which  she  had  been  so  long 
^xiled,  he  declared  an  intention  of  imme- 
^iately  setting  out  to  Wales,  for  the  pur- 
Pöse  of  conducting  her  thither;  but 
^efore  it  was  possible  for  him  to  fulfil  this 
^•^tention,  Maria  arrived. 

•*  A  brother,  in  whom  she  looked  to 

*^ceive  a  parental  mpnitor,  as  well  as  a 

■^iSend,  was  beheld  by  Maria  with  blushes, 

^^d  welcomed  with^tears ;  and  even  the 

"Vvarmth  and  tenderness  of  his  reception, 

^►iBfected  her  spirits,  and  awoke  self-re- 

^roach  in  her  bosom :  he  had  been  ever 

^lad  and  considerate  towards  her ;  had 

Ibeen  a  long  exile  from  his  own  country, 

in  pursuit  of  a  property  which  was  even 

-  yet  denied  to  him,  and  which  his  increas- 

ing  family  rendered  desirable ;  she  feit, 

therefore,  as  if  she  had  wronged  him  of 

her  own  powers-^to  assist  him,  and  her 
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partiality  to  poor  Frank,  appeared  almost 
criminal  in  her  eyes ;  so  difierently  do 
we  estiraate  our  own  feelings  in  diflFerent 
periods  of  life. 

<<  The  arrival  of  her  aunt  at  this  time, 
was,  for  a  moment,  a  new  source  of  dis« 
quietude,  but  the  kindness  she  mani- 
fested,  re-assured  her,  and  she  soon  be- 
came  tolerably  composed,  and  able  to 
receive  the  various  youthful  candidates 
for  her  affection,  who  now  crowded 
around  her. 

"  *  But  pray,  Maria,  which  of  allthese 
is  your  child  ?\  said  the  old  lady, 

"  Maria  presented  her  little  blushing 
girl. 

"  *  What!  this  rosy,  curly-haired  child  ! 
this  straight  well  made  girl  ?  it  can  never 
be  the  little  wawling  crooked  brat  I  saw  ; 
yet  the  eyes  are  the  same,  sure  enough.' 

"  <  And  the  hair  too,  but  it  was  then 
covered  by  a  cap/ 

"  <  Well,  child !  you  have  done  wonders, 
that's  certain ;  and  I  am  truly  thankful 
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that  you  did  not  kill  yourself  in  saving 
the  child :  but  you  look  quite  rosy  and 
plump  yourself,  and  better  than  you  have 
done  these  seven  years.  Well,  child !  I 
hape  you  will  enjoy  the  comforts  of  a 
mother ;  I  am  sure  you  have  earned  them 
hardly  enough,  the  child  is  alT  your 
own.' 

^*  •  I  am  not  sure  of  that,*  said  Mr. 

Templeman,  *for  by  a   singular  coinci- 

dence,  Mr.  Thornton  is  now  returning 

from  a  much  longer  absence  than  mine, 

*o  reclaim  his  native  acres.     The  money 

^hich  he  has  gained  by  honest  industry, 

'^^  is  now  applying  to  the  payment  of 

^ortgages  j    and,  although  he  is  yet  a 

*^^chelor,  and  at  an  age  which  renders  it 

^y  no  means  improbable  that  he  should 

^arry,  I  think  he  can  hardly  fail  to  claim 

^^  interest  in  such  a  child  as  this.' 

"  This  was  a  new  cause  of  anxious  co- 
Sitation  to  Maria,  who  conscious,  of  hef 
^wn  inability  to  provide  for  the  offspring 
^f  Montague,  yet  dreaded  any  claimant 
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on  the  person  of  one  so  infinitely  dear  to 
her,  and  who  had  so  long  supplied  the 
only  object  on  which  her  benevolent  af- 
fections  could  be  exercised«     In  a  shorif 

r 

time  the  subject  pressed  still  closer  upon 
her  mind,  for  Mr.  Thornton  arrived  in 
the  neighbourhoody  and  the  good  ofBces 
which  Mr.  Templeman  exercised  for  him 
in  various  ways  before  his  arrival,  ren- 
dered  it  probable  that  they  would  become 
very  intimate.  .    , 

"  Mr.  Thornton,  aware  of  thfs  kind- 
ness,  lost  no  time  in  calling  upon  Mr 
Templeman  —  the  children  were  in  the 
room  at  the  time  when  this  visit  took 
place,  and  after  some  general  convers- 
ation,  he  observed,  *  that  they  were  fine 
ones,  and  not  noisy,  considering.' 

**  *  If  you  are  fond  of  a  quiet  chiid, 
Tet  me  rccommend  this  to  you,*  said  Mn 
Templeman,  drawing  Sophy  from  the 
group;  *sheis  my  little  mountain  daisy, 
^Iways  cheerfui,  yet  never  obtrusive.* 
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**  *  A  pretty  creature  indeed,  will  you 
come  to  me,  Miss?* 

*•  Being  now  accustomed  to  receive 
the  caresiM^s  of'  Mr.  Templeman,  the  lit- 
tle  shy  child  did  not  hesitate  to  accept 
the  invitation  ;  she  nestled  close  up  to 
him,  and  afler  standing  thus  a  few  mi* 
nutes,  he  patted  her  head,  and  took  her 
upon  hts  knee. 

^*  *  Now  my  little  Sophy,'  «aid  Mr* 
Templeman,  *  you  are  in  your  proper 
place. -^  Long  may  that  arm  encircle 
/ou  j  long  may  you  enjoy  the  protection 
^'  your  last»  your  only  relative,  your 
^xicle.' 

**  «Relative!  Uncle!  what  can  you 
*^^€an,  Sir?  I  understood  Montague's 
^^  idow  and  child  were  dead  :  surely  the 
^d  woman  I  saw  at  Paddlngton  told  me 
*^^  :  she  talked  öf  a  cbaritable  lady  and  a 
^^lild  dying  by  inches,  I  am  certain,  but 
^Hß  was  so  deaf,  and  mumbled  so,  I  could 
^^ake  nothing  of  her  though  I  did  my 

VOL.  I.  K 


^^  *  It  i»  probaJbl^^  that  she  hßlieved 
what  she  said,  and  as  shexhanged^  her 
ahode  withoüfe  iufowning  Maria  whither 
sliQ  was  gonfii  couldi  not  beinformed  to-a 
tha contrary  :   that  child's.  feafures.  will, 
inform  you  betier  than  I  can  on  tbe  sub^ 
j€sct ;  excepti  her:  eyes,.  they.  are  :aU:Moir*- 
tague's^. or,. I.  may  say,  your :owii/ 

"  *  Albeit    unused    to.  the  meltins ' 
mood/  teai*s  came  fräeiy  into  Mr.  Thom- 
ton*s  ayes ;  he  had  ever  loved  Mont^oa 
with  that  kind  o£  affection  a  man  fieuelft^ 
rather for. hia aistertban  hisbrotbei-: ; jaskd 
thia  tepdemess,  Mrw  Templeman  wisfaed^ 
him  to  transfer  to  the  helpless  little  fo- 
tnale  before  him  :  unfortimately  the  child 
did  not.  seeond  his  intentions  ;:  Maria,  ar 
tfai&  moment:  entering  the  room^  she  fled ' 
precipitately  from  the  stränge  gentlemau 
whose  emotion. she  could    not;  compre^ 
hend,  ta;wind  heii  *  little  strong  embrace? 
round» the  knees-of.her  dear  proteGbressi. 

<<  <  I  see^  lisee^'  saidi  MriThornton^ 
*  to  whom  she  is   indebted  for  life'::  Ic 
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uhdbrstöod  scrmething-trf  it  ffotti  old^Mfti 
Gräwley,  büt  sHfe  said  either  it  watÄ  dfeäldj 
or  dfeformed^  or^  it  WöuM  ttfe*  a«  g()od 
thiflg.— Ali!  welli  well!  I'  am  obliged 
tö'Miss'  Templemätt  for  Het'  charity  to 
my  niece,  biit  yoü  häve  täfcen  nite1>y' süi- 
prise ;  I'  wish  yoa  good  morning/ 

"Mr.  Töfttpltfrtiftrt  \täS'  seity'  ttf  pei^ 
ceive,  that  bis  neighboFurj  wliö>  Wüs^  tbe 
vety  reverse  of  his^  lät^  bföther  iti^ifia'ny 
tWngi^,  a  piain  mättfer::<yßfat«;  näraH^  \^th 
goöd  dispöÄitiotfsy  büt  Utile'  inclitted^tb 
analyse,  or  act  froiri'  thdr  imitjf^diäfta 
impulses,'  l^ked  upoit'  bimself  iti'  tW 
%ht  of  a  man  upoD  vfhötii  a^th^'a^ie 
trick  had  beeti  pkyöd;  and  ;*hö  Kad 
beew'cajoled  intö  an-  eaiotioti'  \^^y  in 
Ins  own  opinion,  indicdt^d  \^lsdiifli6fiifr ; 
and  what-  he  call^d  « eitposed  hipa;'  bfe- 
Äre  thfechildren. 

*^  It  was  •  söme  time  böföre?  h^cäJ&^ 
ag^,  bN^t  wben  be*  didj  tbe  ctiildiNsti 
wete  sem'  tö  tbe  nurdery^  attd>  his^'^let 
bdtig'  undifttorbedr  be  a^^d^  tJcf^  take' 

K  S 
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dinner  with  Mr.  Templeman^  enfamilk^ 
Sophy  was  not  at  this  time  pointed  out 
to  him,  but  on  bidding  good  bye  to 
them  all,  it  was  observed  that  he  held 
her  h'ttle  hand  a  long  time»  which  she 
patiently  permitted,  amusing  berself  with 
counting  his  buttons.  *  So,*  said  he,  •  you 
don't  riin  afler  Mama  Templeman  to-day, 
how  happens  that  ?* 

<*  <  Oh,'  said  Maria,  forcing  a  smile» 
<  she  was  a  stranger  when  she  did  that  ^ 
children  at  her  age  soon  give  their  afiPec-- 
tions  to  any  one  who  is  kind  to  them^ 
and  Sophia  has  now  a  house-fuU  of  friends 
to  love  and  to  follow.' 

<*  *  Do  you  really  think  she  could  love 
any  body  well  enough  to  be  happy  with 
theta  besides  you  ?* 

««  *  Certainlyl  I  have  no  doubt  of 
it ;  for  I  am  going  in  a  few  days  to 
spend  some  time  with  Mrs.  Allanson, 
which  I  could  not  do,  if  I  were  not  sure 
that  the.child  would  now  be  happy  with- 
out  me:  1  would  not  leave  so  trouble- 
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^bme  a  guest  as  a  fretfiil  chiW,  to  my 

'sister    Templeman's  care,   who  has  «o 

-many  of  her  own.' 

^  Mr.  Thornton  feil  into  a  fit  of  deep 

nnusitig,  attheend  of  which  he  «bruptly 

^parted. 

««  *  Maria,'  said  Mr.  Templeman,  ^  you 
-hwe  been  this  night  a  heroine.' 
1^  *  No/  retumed  she,  *  simply  a  wo- 

inan  who  has  «o  far  overcome  her  selfish 
mhes,  as  to  seek  the  real  benefit  of  the 
ebject  öhe  ptofesses  to  love:  on  this 
subject  of  fond  and  unceasing  solicitude, 
my  mind  has  been  employed  many  days. 
i  am  aware  that  Mr.  Thornton  will  de- 
mand  love  from  his  niece,  as  the  reward 
of  his  Services ;  and  that  in  her  love  he 
fnay  find  the  solace  of  bis  future  life : 
ff,  using  my  influence  with  the  child,  I 
draw  her  affections  whoUy  to  myself,  I 
deprive  him  of  this  happiness,  and  her 
of  ä  friend,  and  a  Situation  in  life,  it  will 
«ever  be  in  my  power  to  supply.  In 
^iving  her  to  him,  I  shall  not  necessarily 
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,niight  ^erive  ftqm  nay  tiiaduesSjj  fpr 
when  he  is  secure  of  h^r  .afi^etctiQDjB^  ,he 
/»mi  HSktUFially.lQok  »to  ,me  ,fßr  jinsklimiction 
asctoihsriptiiife  ..ecJuqation :  tl^e  moment 
he  Cßases  to  be  jealous,  he  will  b^com^ 

.enl;  c^idh  ^Qod  «Ctensje  d^nd  so^nd  princi- 
ifü^^j  aA4  Wtb  4hÄt  itflndernss»  iWWch  is 
^Qilby  ßu  ^epjjght^ppd  ,naotbej;j  iand  i^t 

;t;biß  t^nder.ogp  ^ilLfeßfoupd  ß^y^j^Q- 
tifi^X  wiliU  jyQW  ywQg  iCh^rge::  but  tbp 
M^li  yojiiiinp.o»ßtQp  yottiseljf  i^iQ^i^Hof^jip 
.QCtim<i»n  (fJiÄGijfHy  ^  ^  wwk  for  ^^his 
scbiUl,  alwo^jt  ]t9  b0g  Wtb  ber,  wpuld  j?ß 
ilßssidiJiS^jftit  tbari  jtpcgiyebQritbw  «way^ 
:tp  is^  h»^  ftffepJtiQns  )^Wßferjred»  iWT 
<cai»s*ßs  feesto^ü^ed  op  iSinather,  whilß  the 
iiem^WKibrajiceg  pf  all  yoji  »baveidpne  »pd 

js^iffQrsd  tor  »hei;,  (i3  SitiU  fpßsb  upp»  yAur 
iftin A  J  icpn^^ivß  ,tp  hß  ib wd  indeßd.' 
«  *gip  baijd*'  m^  Wtir3.  .Tewptewwji 
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"31  Christmn,  tö  ^id  the  iiitefrtion'öf'itti 

"  Pursuant  to  thie  plan  «he  had-laiÄ 

down,  Maria  began  io  go,  fora^few  day^ 

at  a^timie,  to  Mre.  Allanson^s,  stnd'SotJhia» 

afler  tfae  firöt  time,  süfiered 'her  to  depaxt 

^ithoüt  orying*     Mn  Thornton  then  i»- 

vited  all'the  childten  to  bk  hottse;  on  a 

*^»«cönd  Visit  Sophia  ^was  -left  all  nigbt^ 

*^^önafter\varäs,^ähe  consfemted  totremäin 

^very  night,  if^she  might  cotöe  inthe 

^iciforrimg  to  tafke  her   lesBow»  with  *the 

st;  -this  armngement 'tras  entered  into, 

nd  in  -the  iplaisure  of  revealing  her  in^ 

^ntine  ac^uirements,  or  cümmumcäting 

^er  plai^s,   she  «oon  learned  to  rettirn 

^N^ith|fleasure  to«her  oaitile,  wbosefleli^ht 

iti  her  increasefl  every  liour  j^nd  Whök 

^e  found  liöw  füüch  ^he  soon  röälly  lo«^^ 

>WBQ,  4ie  wHKttgly  traöted  her  to  *t1ie  guid* 

«nee  ^f  Maria,  in  *very  tWhrg  essetrtisfl 

to  %rer  fmprovemerft  ffnd  ftftuire  listppt^ 

•ness  5  ^e3ffribatmg  m  hitnsdf  die  dcsirfe 

*«e  feit  öf  inddi^ng  her  to  exeöfs.    Thifc 
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happy  intercourse  was  once  nearly  being 
interrupted,  from  Mr.  Thornton's  making 
an  ofier  of  marriage  to  Maria,  whicb  she 
refused,  and  thus  occasioned  a  temporary 
Suspension  of  intimacy^  but  which  tbe 
welfare  of  the  child  overcame  j  another 
öfter  of  the  satne  nature  (but  from  a 
man  of  far  superior  endowments),  was 
refused  by  her  about  two  years  after- 
wards ;  since  when,  she  has  remained  free 
from  importunities  of  this  nature. 

^*  Engaged  perpetually  in  her  brother^s 
family»  Maria  has  evinced  that  amiable^ 
generous,  and  discriminating  kindness» 
consistent  with  her  character,  and  to  the 
child  ^of  her  love ;  she  has  imparted  a 
thousand  imperceptible,  unostentatious 
good  offices>  feit  and  seen  only  in  their 
effects  i  so  essentiaJ,  indeed,  have  been 
her  cäres  in  this  respect,  that  the  young 
person  in  question^  although  brought  up 
by  a  bachelor  and  an  unmarried  woman» 
is  yet  agreeable,  modest,  sensible,  and 
pious ;  which  1  hope  you  will  allow  to 
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be,  from  me^    no  common  portion   of 
praise.** 

Mr.   Selwyn   ceased   speuking ;    and 

bis  young  auditors  seized  tbe  ihoment  of 

^13  f^ilence»  less  to  thank  him  for  bis  tale 

tlian  to  murmur  at  the  conclasion  of  it ; 

^»rhicfa  they  affirmed  was  out  of  all  rule ; 

marriage,  or  death,  being  tbe  only  regu- 

termination  in  all  cases  i  to  tbis  cbäfge 

r.  Selwyn  could  only  reply,  "  tbat  nei* 

lier  could  be  used  by  bim  in  tbe  präsent 

tase  as  —  *' 

^    But  papa,**     interrapted   Letitia» 
<  couid  tbat  cbild  really  forget  Maria?** 
**  Forget  beri  certsunly  not  \  bave  I 
rot  told  you  tbat  «be  is  tenderly  attacbed 
^^Dotb  to  ber  and  Mrs.  Templeman?'* 

**    JBut    she  ougbt  surely  to  bave  a 

"^ery  decided  preference,  a  most  devoted 

^^atitude,  towards  a  woman,  wbo,  in  tbe 

"very  prime  of  ber  days,  gave  berself  up 

to  nursing  a  poor,  sick/  disagreeable  in» 

fant,  wbom  no  otber  persön  could  strUg- 

gle  witb,  or  endure,** 
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undoubtedly  left  their  traoM  -■.  dn^  1 
countenaiice  ^  but  to  her  cares  for  jf 
jher  long  wgtchings  pver  me^  youjnjE 
impute  the  chang^  in  her  peiBOiii  wK 
is  yet  certaitily  vevy  agreeable :«  so^ 
lent»  soexalted,  is  my  ideaof  tbeduu 
,  ter  of  your  auntf.that»  althoiigh; i  1 
Selvyn  has  gometimes  &lt  it  a  dutjü 
point  out  litde  errors  in  her  concep^ 
of  her  duties,  and  the  ßxerdse  ^cf  \ 
feelings,  I  must  own  I  can  jattach  no  p 
aible  blame  to  her  conduet/.*    , 

"  Dear  Mrs»  S^lwyn,**  said  Rosa» 
covering  her  spirits,  "  I  am  certain  tl 
you  must  be  right.'* 

The  conversation  was  inten*upted 
the  entrance  of  its  unconscious  subje 
who .  accustomed  as  she  ever  was  to 
received  with  the  welcome  of  wa 
greetingSy  was  yet  somewhat  surprisec 
the  abundant  joy  her  presence  appeai 
to  inspire,  especially  at  its  express: 
from  Rose  de  Grey»  who  afler  claspi 
her  arms  around  her»  sunk  silently 
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her  kiieed|L  and  embraced  those  of  her 
early  benefactress. 

**  My  dear  child,"  sald  Miss  Selwyn, 
tenderly  raising  her^  **  I  feel  the  kind  In- 
tention of  this  abundant  fondness ;  you 
hsive  learnt  that  the  poor  old  lady  is 
dead,  and  at  your  age,  death  appears  so 
^erribie  a  thing,  that  you  cönclude  that 
am  in  a  State  of  great  af&iction ;  but 
ds  is  not  the  case»  my  dear ;  for  the  re- 
^rinoval  of  my  poor  aunt  was,   from  her 
reat  sufFerings  and  age,  rendered  very 
esirable/' 

«*  You  are  mistaken,  sister,**  said  Mr. 

lelwyn,  "  for  though  we  expected  hear- 

lag  every  hour  of  this  awful  event,  the 

.ctual    announcement  was  brought  by 

;^ou/' 

"    She  departed    in    my    arms    last 
night/' 

/  A  siience  of  some  minutes  succeed- 
ed :  no  person  could  be  actually  grieved, 
for  the  deceased  had  fallen  füll  of  years, 
and   prepared  for  her  change ;  but  all 
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w^rfe  ^awe^^sKruck^  ior  rdeath  if^  b  solemh 
subject  of  contemplaäcBi!:  itiue  :}«pimg 
peafiki»  ^Mi  iisneto  tone,  eest  «ixious 
glancas  Iowacds  their  aged  ^^raBäfiMbcnr, 
which  be  answered  <by  lodcs  öf  love  and 
lieaienly  oonfid€!noe ;  tä»e  eKpvessioii 'Of 
bis  iipraföed  'e3;ie  assured  tfaem,  thart  on 
t^is  scdDgect,  ^'  be  oonxBumed  wi^  bi^ 
beai«t  asid  nvas  at  rest.''* 

«  I  apqppefcend,  Letitia,"  said  Mr.  Sei- 
wyn,  **  th«t  our  ^eat  aunt  bas  left  you 
lier  exeoQtrix  ?" 

"  No:  considering  me  as  little  r»l- 
culated  for  a  woman  t^f  busmesis,  isbe 
bas  confided  all  tbe  ttxmhle^  ^and  half  of' 
her  personaity  to  you/' 

**  Bot  sbe  has  ««irely  left  you  her 
estate?'* 

"  Sbe  bas,  brotber,  togetber  witb  all 
tbe  rest  of  ber  property/* 

<*  It  is  wbat  all  ber  frieiids  expected, 
and  "wbat  your  long^and  wearisome  attefl- 
tions  to  bei'  comfort  well  merited/^ 

A    mur^ur  of  pleasure    ran  .roufid 
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i^  room;.^snd  looks  of  tgnriiuktUon  lit 
uf  0very  ifaoe';  tbis  seemed  a  desoiie- 
^ent  lo  iihe  hktory^  tbat  <gave  ^imtveretsd 
satisfaction. 

Miss  Sehv^D  was  0biil  tunid,  altiiost 

to  bashfulness ;  sh^  was  evitdcoitly  desir- 

ous  iof  jsaying  something  she  «eoiAd  not 

^asily  }reveal ;  and»   as   it  was  firobably 

^Cessary,  that  matters  ^of  ,busi«iess  ^bould 

^    tdked  meva    tke    I>enb]gh    family 

«ilenlÄy  witäukcw,  feälowed  by  tJye^aügh- 

i^rs^^f  Mr.  Selwyn,  and  bis  youtig  soiis^ 

««It  Henry  remauaed,  conöluding  that  bis 

professional  knowledge  migbt  be  cälled 

^i^r,  in  ^^ase  the  papers  in  hk  auBt  Letty 's 

l^^Tid,  were  codicils. 

Hose  de  Grey,  absorbed  in  the  sur- 

pi^ifij«^,  and  to  her  affecting,  <i€tatls  rete- 

^ye  to  her  parehts,  land  feeliog  her  lieart 

iJ^resistibly  drawn  towards  the  gentle  and 

benignant  being,  aröund  whooi  die  hung, 

did  not  perceive  the  flight  of  tlie  res*, 

Uötil  the  door  was  closed  j  when  awkw^rd 

and  irrasolute,   she  appear^d  ra4Jier  to 
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await  dismissal«  than  seek  removal ;  but^ 
as  Miss  Selwyn  leaned  upon  her  arm,  and 
appeared  evidently  agitated»  it  became 
necessary  for  her  to  remain. 

"  Henry/*  said  Miss  Selwyn,  hölding 
oüt  the  papersy 

**  What  are  these,  my  dear  Madam  ?" 

**  They  are  the  title  deeds  of  the 
Grange  Estate»  it  is  not  a  large  one  you 
ktiow,  but  it  is  an  independehce :  these 
were  given  to  me  some  days  sincCy-or  j 
should  not  have  taken  them  so  early; 
but  this  is  your  birth-day,  Henry,  and  I 
wish  to  make  you  a  present  worthy  your 
acceptance  j  the  first,  alas !  I  ever  made 
you." 

Henry  gazed  on  his  aunt, '  in  silent 
astonishment ;  but  Mn  Selwyn,  stepping 
forward,  took  the  parchment  from  his 
band. 

"  Letitia,  I  cannot  permit  thisj  in- 
deed,  I  cannot/* 

"  Then  you  will  make  me  wretched  : 
ever  since  your  return,  ever  since  I  be- 
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held  your  sou,  and  especially  since  niy 

Jovig  grew  with  the  boy's  growth,  and 

strengthened  with  his  strengt!),  I  have 

earnestly  wished  for  the  means  of  render- 

iög  him  what  I  call  justice  j  to  deprive 

nie  of  this  pleasure,  is  an  act  of  cruelty 

^nworthy   of  you ;    but.  my  sister   will 

surely  unite  with  me,  in  bcseeching  you 

to  permit  his  acceptance  of  my  gift/* 

Mr.  Selwyn  looked  at  his  son,   then 

^t  Rose  de  Grey,  then  upon  his  sister, 

^Vid  shook  his  head. 

"  Come,  come,  my  dear,*^  said  Mrs. 

^«Iwyn,  **  I  see  we  must  all  yield  to  my 
^X^ter/' 

**    And  make  her  a  beggar  again?*' 
^'"^turned  he. 

**  No,  that  you  cannot}  remember,  1 

^liare  half  the  perspnalty  with  you,  and 

X  am  but  too  likely  to  have  the  whole  of 

.  Jioor  Frank's  ilUplaced  jointure ;   for   I 

)earn  that  his  widow  has  nearly  finished 

lier  sad  career  of  folly  and  dissipation.'* 

IC.  Well,  Henry,    I    believe  I  must 
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yield  to  all  these  *pleaded  reasonsj'  I 
confiess  1  have  not  done  it  graciously, 
but  your  grateful  eye,  my  dear  bay,  glis-  - 
tens  with  a  happier  expression — here,  « 
take  ihe  papers ;  I  heartily  wish  yow  joy  ^ 
of  yourestate ;  and  you  may  wiäh  we  joy^ 
of  the  sister  who  has  made  it  your's.* 

Mrs.  Selwyn  and  her  45i9ter^n-law%i 
were  instantly  lodked  in  each  other-se 
anms ;  :and  for  a  moment,  Brosefelt  'her— 
seif  deserted.  She '  end^a^voured  to  v^Hlm: 
Henry  joy,  but  her  heaii;  beat  «o  tumitk — - 
uousty,  that  'the  >words  died  upem  heca 
«Iqpsj^  her<cpi]|fu6ioB  increased  eveiy  mo— 
ment,  and  to  hide  it,  she  flew  to  qld  Mr^' 
Harland,  and  leaning  again^tthe  arm  oS^ 
his  chair,  she  burst  into  tears. 

^*  My  ipretty  Rose,  wh«t  is  the  mat-^ 
jber  with  you  ?  I  fear  you  are  ill,  or  yoi* 
woald  not  cry  jutit  in  the  very  moraent::::: 
of  Henryks  göod  Juck :  why,  my  dear, 
he  miglrt  have  written,  and  pored  over^ 
those  greflft  law  books  of  his,  'for  ^ten 
yiears  to  come,  before  he  could  have  been 
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ftbk  to  take^a  wife,  and  live  in  the  world 
iike  a  gentleman  ;  now  you  see,  my  dear, 
he  can  make  a  settlement,  and  loök  up  to 
the  first  fortune  in  tbe  neighbourhood  5 
<these:being>things  fathers  andunoles  re- 
guire;** 

This  was  very  piain  matter-oi-fact 
cause  iof  orejoicing ;  yet  in  -how  long  a 
time^and  in  howtmaiiy  round^iaboiit  ways^ 
would  it  iiave  taken  t)ie  young  lawyer  to 
^yithe^amelhingito  Rose^  ;andtD'have 
jf^plained  to  fher,  *wby  bis  acbing - beart, 
4iwded  between  dpty  and  indinattion, 
had  so  often  beeil  »dpparently  cöld,  'M^beh 
'it.irfts  Avann  *witb  as  true  and  tender  a 
iflame,  as  could  ahitnate  a  youf bful  lovtr. 
^*  )Our  de^  Äose,**  «äid  Mr.  Selwyn, 
on  iperoeiving  her  fjituatioB,  '<<bas  been 
too  much  agitated  tbis  -evening  wilh  my 
«toiy :  Stenry,  «conduct  her  inta  the  li- 
brary,  she  Avill  orecover  her  composure 
wben  she  is  alone*;  and  send  in  "the  rest 
lof  <our  jyoung  party,  that  tbey  may  be 
rrmde  ^app^  with  th$  k^Q€>wledge  ^  your 
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good  fortune :  beyond  our  own  firesidei 
this  must  not  be  mentioned  ;  yet  the  first 
donor  of  this  inheritance  Claims  from  us 
all  possible  respect.'* 

Tears  of  delight  bedewed  the  eyes 
of  the  affectionate  sisters,  when  they 
heard  of  Henryks  acquisition  j  and  trith 
^ratitude,  they  embraced  their  beloved 
aunt,  whom  the  D^nbighs  now  fancied 
.  quite  as  good  and  handsome,  as  the  Maria 
of  the  Story  j  and  while  young  Denbigh 
observed,  <<it  was  indeed -^  pleasant  thing 
for  a  man  to  be  independent  early  in  lifct 
^nd  how  very  grateful  he  feit  to  bis  own 
kind  father,   for  bis  intentions  towards 
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him^^^  he  was  observed  to  cast  a  look  füll 
of  meaning,  to  Mary  Selwyn,  which  did 
not  meet  with  a  reproving  glance  from 
any  person  present. 

"Well,  after all/'  said  the  young  Letitia, 
"my  dear  papa's  story  has  had  quite 
a  regulär  conclusion  —  a  death,  a  fortune 
given  to  the  heroine,  and,  perhaps,  there 
may  be  a  wedding :  not  indeed  of  any 
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person  present,  so  you  need  not  blush  so 
rauch,  sister/* 

"  On  this  subject,  my  little  rattle,  we 
must  speak  sofUy ;  precipitation  is  al  ways 
wrong,  but  never  so  much  so  as  in  ma« 
trimonial  cases.  I  am  like  the  Vicar  of 
W^akefield,  desirous  of  prolonging  the 
days  of  courtship.*' 

*«  Fie!  Cousin/*  said  Mrs.  Denbigh, 
"  how  dare  you  say  so  with  your  wife  at 
your  elbow  ?*•  . 

<*  I  have  the  greater  rightj  for  she 
^sis  kept  me  her  lover  these  five*and^ 
tWenty  years." 

Miss  Selwyn  now  stealing  out  of  the 

^Oom   to   join  the  young  couple  (who 

^X'-en  in  this  moment  of  delightful  recon- 

^iliation  and  confidence,  yet  could  not 

t'Seel  her  presence  intrusive),  Mary,  asso* 

^lating  and  contrasting  the  nature  of  her 

tnother's  happiness  with  that  of  her  aunt, 

)bbserved, 

"  My  father  has  given  us  a  very  in- 
teresting  story,  and  we  are  much  obliged 
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to  hitn,  but  yet  one  cannot  help:  r6gret- 
ting  that  its  principal  subject  was  an  oki 
maid/' 

•«  1  am  sorry/'  said  Mr.  Selwyn,  "  that 
this  Impression  is.Iefl  on  your  mind»  niy^ 
dearj  for  I!  had  hoped,  Mary,  thatyou 
woüld  have  Seen  clearly^tiiat  youraüiit' 
is  at  this  time,  and  has  now  been  for 
manyyearsy  a  much  happierrwoman  th^n 
in  all  probability^  she  Mrould' have  been, 
as  the  wife  of  the  only  man^she  ever  dß*- 
sh-ed  to.  marry.     With  many.  virtues^  atid 
fiiie  tal^ts^   Montague  Thoiirnton^'  was^ 
evidently  deficient   in   that  firmness-  crf' 
charactefi  necessary  for  the  husband  and 
father  of  a  family :  it:  is:  true,  badt  he 
married  Maria  early  in  life,  and/  before' 
her.fortune  was  impaired,  we:ca»i  scarce« 
ly  conceive a  promiseof  more  happines* 
than  such  a  couple  were:  calcalatedi  to* 
enjoy ;  bat  yet  against  this,  Maria^Sioveti 
weening  love  for  Frank,  would  have  mu ' 
litated;.she  could  not  then  have  saved 
him  from  min,   wbieH  it  was  ccrtdiriy^* 
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Jier  GOBfifoit  ta  bavjs  done^  thougb  at  9a 

^reat*  a  sacrifice  -^  to  love,  and*  be  belöv*^ 

«d^  to,  tread  every^  day,  the  same  path  of 

usef  ul  exertion,  elegant  employment»  and' 

<^a8ciäus:  Utility,^  has  long  oonstituted 

the:  happiness  of  my  stster^  and  will  do 

soj.  I  trustv-to  the  end  of  her  existence; 

Ilabit  and:  education;  it  is:  true,*  give^  to 

Jöur  863^^-  a.  want  of  some  on  whöm>tb 

ieouxy.  ta  lookvup  to^^  not  so^mucblfor  as^ 

sJstanoe^  asoomfi>7to and  protection:  tbis 

)^our'aunt^findS)  ^id  ha&*loBg  fbund  in  a* 

'»rctheri;.  and'  when,   in»  the*  course'  of 

^ature,  he  sinks,  sürelysbe:  will  find  dt'  iü' 

'^^^onv  onhisisonJsrisoa?  So  lbngias*there 

• 

^^   one  spark  of  virtue  and^gratitiidfe  Ifeft 

^^  t&iÄ>  largo  fkmily',  so  J<)ng  there  will'be 

sc>me  child,  wbo  will  honoun  the  agfej  and- 

^^vere  theifonn^of  tlieir  maiden  aunt/* 

"  «Tears'&warodn.Miv  Sciwyn^s  eyes,^  föp 

*^  e  was  a  man  of  quicfc  feelingsby  natüre, 

^Mt tbey 'were habitudlyundär cötitroül ; 

J>is:  sensiiDäity^  waited  '•  o»'  bis' virtde,  för 

^ehad'  seen  so-nnich»  misery  Arne fröin 
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the  indulgence  of  such  emotionSi  that  1 
never  gave  way  to  them  j  rallying,  thei 
fore,  he  said  gaily,  "  Well !  ladies»  wl 
begins  the  next  story?" 

«  The  next  is  to  be  my  task^**  sa 
Mrs.  Denbigh,  "  but  I  beg  leave  to  foi 
warn  my  young  hearers,  in  order  to  pi 
serve  their  minds  from  running  aft 
discoverieSy  instead  of  attending  to  n 
Story,  that  I  shall  not  foUow  your  exat 
ple  in  offering  any  piece  of  family  hi 
tory  to  their  attention  —  the  lady 
whom  I  shall  speak,  is  utterly  unkno¥ 
to  any  person  present.'* 

"  But,  dear  ma'am,  pray  give  yoi 
Story  a  name." 

"  Well,  I  will  call  it  *  Constancj 
Letitia,  or  *  Domestic  Trials.'  '* 

"  Constancy  is  a  very  great  virtuc 
I  know  nothing  more  admirable  than  coi 
stancy,'*  said  Letitia. 

"  A  very  laudable  liking  at  fifteen,  ar 
a  very  respectable  virtue  at  five-and-twei 
ty,"    observed   her  father;    "  but,  m 
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dear,  even  constancy  has  its  bounds  — 

cposistent  attachment  is  one  thing,  ro- 

,  mantic  perseverance  another ;  good  prin- 

ciples,  good  ^^ispQskioo^,  ai>d.  good  sense, 

shoiild  be  every  one*s  guide,  in  cases 

of  this  kind,  as,  I  doubt  not,  your  aunt's 

Story  wilt  ßi^Qm^ifyi  Alaafing  for  that 

mixture  of  weakness  which  is,  more  or 

less,  observabie  in  the  best  charaeters/' 

As  soon  as  the  family  were  enabled  to 
return  to  their'.geheriai  habits  of  quiet 
intercourse,  Mrs.  Denbigh  pursued  her 
inteätioh  in  the  föHowing  ipanner. 


Vol.  h 
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CONSTANCY ; 

OB, 

DOMESTIC  TRI  ALS, 


CHAP.  I. 


She  18  young,  wise,  ftor. 


In  tbese  to  nature  she's  immediate  heir. 

Shakspkark. 

**  Xake  care  of  your  heart  to  night,  m 
dear  Hanway,*'  said  Major  Maynard 
his  favourite  lieutenant,  soon  afler  his  ar- 

rival  at  the  town  of  B "  for  this 

very  night,  I  hear  that  the  beautiful  Mrs, 
Hemmings  introduces  her  more  beautiful 
daughter  at  the  assembly/* 

"  And  pray  who  is  Mrs.  Hemmings  ?** 
•*  Every  body  in  thisio'wxx  or  neighbour- 
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iiood,  would  answer  .<  not  to  know  her 
«rgues  youfself  unknown/  '* 


[• , "  Probably,  yet  I  apprehfend  the  fault 
p  very  excüsable  in  a  young  fellow  who 
JBentirely  Ignorant  of  the  censurers,  their 
town,  their  beauties,  and»  in  fact,  every 
thing  connected  with  them ;  but  to  the 
question»  Major/' 

"  Mrs.  Hemmings  is  the  wife  ofavery 
worthy  man  who  is  a  merchant  in  a  very 
extensive  business,  she  has  b^auty,  apirit, 
[tasite,  and  bospitality,  to  fit '  her  ibr  the 
mrtner  of  a  prince ;  her  house  and  table 
f ire  generally  open  to  miiitary  men,  which 
i  is  very  seldom  the  case  in  these  manü- 
ftcturiflg  towns,  and  I  can  assure  such' 
üffreements  are  not  to  be  slighted  in 
country  qnarters.  When  I  was  here  bie- 
tween  two  and.  three  years  ago,  I  was 
\  iüdebted  to  her  for  charming  away  many 
i  duU  hour,  and,  in  fact,  treäting  ii^e 
with  Society  I  have  not  oflen  found 
^ualled  in  müch  higher  circles,'* 
*^Thi8  may  be  the  case.  Major,  för  I 
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am  told  övery  day,  that  beauty  is  de* 
lightful,  even  when  coupled  with  insipi- 
dity  and  ca{5rice;  but  I  must  own  my 
seif  sceptical  in  its  power,  when  uni]te|d 
even  remotely,  with  vulgarity  ;  and  th( 
wife  or  daughter  of  a  man  in  businep^ 
especially  in[a  couutry  town,  will,  I  thinki 
be  little  likely  to  fascinate  me,:  d(3 
not  mistake  me,  I  neither  siippose  thc 
ladies  in  question  are  dtber  uneducati^ 
gr  iliitei^ate  ;  but  in  ^ncch  people,  howeyei 
accomplished  fhey  n^ay  deem  themselyes. 
there  is  always  a  degree  of  purse-prouc 
display  which  proves  the  increase  of theii 
circumstances,  the  acquired  power  of  ex: 
Kibition  which  disgusts  me.  The  ^ay  ^ 
in  which  they  dress  up  theirdaughters  aqc 
display  their  superiority  to  their  grand 
moth6r§,  thereby  destroying  alike  t^ 
dignity  and  the  modesty  of  their  sex: 
is  shocking.  In  short,  there  is  a-a-a  j^ 
ne  suis  qtwh  about  these  country  fashiop. 
leaders  1  cannqt  bear.'V 

<f  Very  itrue,  you  do  not  knpi»  whai 
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^^eed ;  but  allow  me  to  teil  you,  tbat 

the  girl  of  whom  I  was  speafciDg,   im 

^tioh   to  that  beaiity  which  is  occa«' 

^onally  found   in    all  families,  whether 

iiaceaUe  for  half  a   Century»  or  half  a 

dozen»  possesses  wbat  no  title,  genealogy, 

c^oflnectiiiD,  society,   or   even  education 

caa  bestow,  that  gern  which  in  a  palace 

ootshines  every  other  lustre,  and  eveB 

^  a  cottage  would  illuminate  it  with  plea» 

9iu:e  and  importance/' 

^*  I  presume  she  is  a  wit  ?** 

"  Not  that  exactly,  though  her  mind 

Sx>8se8ses  that  power,  fancy,  and  sensilH- 

lity,  which    are    the    true  properties  of 

"Vit;    she  is  perhaps   a  genius,  at  any. 

»nite  a  girl  of  talent,  for  were  the  power» 

^e.  possesses  concentrated  in  any  one 

pOiDt,    I    am    persuaded    they.   would 

prove  the  superiority  'usually  attached  ta 

^ese  phrases;  but  they  are  in  my  opinioii 

öiuch  better  employed,  in  giving:  a  gene- 

'al  charm  to  the  circle  of  fkmily  connec^ 

tions  by  which  she  i»  surrounded/' 
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Mr.  Hanway  did    not  reply,:  for 
säw  that  the  Major  wa&  warm  in  his  a(ft  ^ 
miration  ;  and  having  started  objectioiM.  si 
be  did  not    choose  to  yiekl:  he'  puK^« 
sued  these  ideas  silently,  until  be  ha.<i 
persuaded  himself  that  even  the  praise 
thus   lavished  appertained  to  a  kind  <Df 
girl»  he  should  think   more .  than  cotki- 
monly  obtrusive,  conceited^  and  imbear:r' 
abier  " 

Enough  of  this  passed  in  bis  coiirx- 
tenance  to  determine  the  Major  to  refiise, 
or  rather  withhold  the  introduction  h^ 
had  meditated  —  they  parted,  and  di^ 
not  meet  again  tili  the  festive  occasioO 
alluded  to  called  them  to  the  assembly 
room. 

Hanway  feit  a  Kttle  curiosity  httVg 
about  his  mind  as  he  entered  the  rooiici^ 
which  induced  him  narrowly  to  examin^ 
every  one  who  resembled  the  form  h^ 
had  conjured  up  in  his  mind's  eye  as  her 
representative,  that  is,  every  girl  with^ 
fair  complexion,  ruddy  cheek, .  and  wba 
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dressed  in  the  extreme  of  the  fashion. 

-.^Vhilst  thus  employed,  he  unluckily  set 

Jbis  foot  upon  a  lady's  train  by  which  she 

j'^jf^as  suddenly  checked  in  her  Steps  and 

-^was  nearly  falling«    Hanway  adroitly  sav* 

led  her  from  the  accident,  and  thus^atoned 

^or  bis  fault»  for  which  he  apologized  in 

-^  mann  er  soelegant»   as  to  draw  the 

.^weetest  smile  from  .  the  sweetest  coun- 

* 

.  tenanoe  he  thought  he  had  ever  heheld. 

■  -    Un willing  to  lose  the  chance  of  further 

^  acquaintance  with  one  whom  he  was  con- 

--^vinced  was  superior  to  any  of  the  many 

oaround  him,  and  who,  though  not  a  girl, 

was  young  enough  to  be  a  desirable  part- 

ner,  he  instantly  applied  to  the  Steward 

for  an  introduction  which  would  enable 

him  to  solicit  her  band«     The  lady  de- 

clined  dancing  during  the  early  part  of 

jthe  evening,  but  added  <<  that  she  had 

;no  objeetion  to  ofiering  him  a  proxy  in 

her  daughter." 

Hanway  was  really  surprised,  but  be- 
lfere be  had  time  to  recover,  the  daughter^ 

X-  4 
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Jeanhig  on  her  fatbcfr»  was:  intradiiMck 
She  appeared  scärcely  ten  years  yöuiijg«r 
than  her  motber,  and  would  be  g^erailjr 
Gonsidered  less  befaufiful,  for.ber  fofnr, 
though  fine,  was  ulafinished/äiid  h«r  fts- 
tares»  as  well  as  ber  figure^  were  of  that— 
cäät  wbich  ask  for  mätunty  to  finish:their — 
b^auty,  although  their  expression  is 
ready  peifect»    There  was,  with  tnucb 
soflnesi^  a  nobleness  and  simpUcitj  i 
her  countenaAce,  and  a  penetration  in  lier-" 
eye»  wbich  denoted  imagination  ändin — 
tellect ;  and  before  her  name  was  an— ^ 
nounc^d,  Hanway  feit  tfaat  thi»  muat  ber 
the  girl  described  by  Maynard. 

This  eventful  evening  proved  that  the 
Major  had  nnderstood  but  ioö  well  the  . 
natnre  of  Hanway's  taste,  for .  bis  heart 
was  by  no  meahs  proof  against  the  atträc» 
tions  of  Henrletta.  There  was  an  unde* 
finable  charm  in  her  conversation,  wbich 
arose  from  her  imagination  and  feel- 
mg,  and  was  peculiarly  calculated  toi  im» 
press  the  mind  of  a  very  young  man» 
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}  having  been  educated  by  a  widowed^ 
betj  sfae  had,  in  a  certain  degree,  pre* 
}d  Ulm  to  become  an  ardent  lover 
n  her  own  fervent  attachment  to  bis 
er.      -    ' 

lady  Isabeltä  Hanway  was  the  daugh- 
of  a  viscount,  a  circumstance  she 
jd  not  have  for^otten,  if  Major 
iway,^  a  soldier  of  family,  but  no  for*- 
i,  had  not  persuaded  her  to  listen  to 
eeter  lesson«  She  did  not  marry  ttU 
*  her  father's  deatb,  and  her  fortune, 
:h  was  small  for  her  i^nk,  was  settled 
*ely  on  herseif.     The  Major  was  a 

of  great  proniise,  and  rose  in  his 
sssion ;  but  he  became  its  victim  soon 

the  birth  of  their  third  child.  Of 
5,  two  were  daughters,  the  eldest»  of 
n  we  are  speaking,  was  calledEd* 
i#  -  ■  ' 

idy  Isabella  had  been  a  most  at- 
sd  wife,  and  though  in  the  very  prime 
fe,  shfe  immediately  retired  from  the 
I ;  and  with  equal  prudence  and  ma* 
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iernal  affectiön,  devoted  herseif  to  he 
Femaining  duties ;  but  ^i  {jrc^oitiot^ 
her  fortune  was  curtailecl,  she  thougl^ 
it  tiecessary  to  inculcate  in^the  mitid^ 
her  children,  her  own  rank  and  .th'< 
f^milyclaitns;  blending  it  at  the  säme  tinm 
with  her  own  devoted  attachcneat  to  th». 
memory  öf  their  father  and  the  respe 
due^  his  virtues.  Hende  when  her 
in.  bis  twentieth  year  entered  the  arm 
bis  mind  was  deeply  embued  with  tl 
prejudices  of  rank,  with  that  species 
pride,  which  carries  in  it  much  of 
good,  as  well  as  evil  öf  our  nature, 
which  thereföre  the  discerning  che^^^ 
with  caution,  considering  it  as  very  fir^" 
quently  the  gern  of  honöurable  conducr*^* 
änd  also  of  use  to  a  young  man  who  ^^ 
dependant  on  his  connexions  for  holdir'^ 
that  place  in  society,  to  which  his  birt^^ 
attainments,  and  merit,  entitle  bim. 

Whatever  might  be  Hanway's  foiblc?^^ 
few  were  inclined   to    canvas  them,    o^ 
to  forget  that    he    had   claims  to  thei' 
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^ndulgence»  because  he  had  been  the  in« 

^ulged  son.  of  an  idolizing  mother  and 

%wo  admiring  sisters.     There  was  about 

lum  all  that  generally  attaches  bis  own 

sex,  and  fascinates  the  other ;  he  was 

lirave,   high-spirited,  ingenuous,  gallant, 

and  liberal  —  polite,  insinuating,  elegant 

and  fall  of  ardent  sensibility.      To  this 

it  may  be  added,  that  few  men  so  young 

possessed  so  much  information»  and  still 

fewer  the  power  of  imparting   it   with 

so  much  efiect ;  for  his  eloquence  and 

graceful  utterance  rendered  every  thing 

he  Said  powerful.     The  talent  he  thus 

possessi^d  was  that  which  he  most  highly 

esteemed  in   others,    and    he  had  ever 

frequented  that  society  in  which  he  most 

enjc^ed  its  magnetic  powers.     In  doing 

this  he  increased  his  own  brilliance,  but 

forfeited    many  solid    advantages ;    for 

there  may  be  much  to  learn,  much  to 

love  and  esteem,  where  there  is  little  to 

captivate,   and   youthful  minds»  like  the 
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canctfileaD,  iake  the  colour  of  the  ebamo^ 
tertwitti  wbom.ihey  associate»  ^ 

On    finding   this    yöuog    gentlenmn» 
waa.  a  friend  of  Major  Mayntod'^^  Mnui 
Hemmings*  gave  him  a  cordial  invitaticHK 
to  her  house,  and  ob  the  fbllowing  di^4 
Henrietta  might  be  said  to  cotnplete  hess 
conquest ;  for  as  gbe  appeared  to  bim 
l>e  ^urrounded  by  lovets,  he  took   th 
alarm»    and  bis-  sense  of  jeaIou3)r 
sbowed   him    the  Situation  of  bis  .  owtk 
beart  —  be   became    alaräied  —  he 
sensible  tbat  a  serious  engagement 
be  madness    in   bis   Situation»    even  if 
Henrietta  should  listen  to  him  and  thougb. 
his  vanity  was  not  dormant,  he  yet  haJ 
no  right  to  conclude  that  she  could  foUow 
her  own  wishes,  since  he  concluded  thafc 
many  of  her   suitors  were  wealthy,  and^ 
wealth  was  ever    the  merchant*s.  Deity,- 
He  perceived  too,  that  she  was  brought 
up   to   the    enjoyment  of   uncontroUeA 
pleasoire  j  all  her  habits  were  those.of  ex-; 
pense,  yet  as  one  of  a  large  and   still 
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increasing  family,  it  was  not  to  be  ex^ 
P^cted  tbat  her  fortune  on  her  inarrrage^ 
couid  bei  any  thing  considerable  ;  she  was* 
precisely  the  wotnan  agalnst  which  his 
^othisr  faad  cautioned  him,  as  one  who- 
could  neither  assist  bim  by  her  connecf- 
tion?  nor  support  hira  by  her  dowry,  but 
^ould  entail  upoii  him  aa  equal  expeii»p 
^iture,  with  oae  who  might  dö  both»   .^  : 
£or  a  whole  day  and  night,  Hanway? 
^^ftermined  to  abstain  from  the  danger:^; 
^^is  delight  of  visiting  atMr,  Hemtningsfs^: 
^•^d  subjecting  himself  to  the  charmtiig 
^@onfes  of  love,  but  aä  soon  as  he  feit. 
*^i«  mind  a  little  more  compösed  on  the- 
^^tiject,rhe  concluded  there  would  be  nö 
f^^t*m  tocall,  äshehad  already<tonqueredan 
"^^olination  which  his  reason  condemped. 
On  this  evening  he  beheld  Henrietta 
"*^^    her  own  family'  circle,  where  every? 
^^ingf'Whieh  renders  love  a  priticiple  of 
l^^ofoiind  teaderness,  is  always  feit  wilih^ 
^^creased  energy*    Men  adore,  admire^r 
^tol,  the  beäuty  and  grace  of  her  wbose- 
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trust  too  far ;  tbat  bis  commerciat  lossö»- 
of  late,  had  been  terrible,  and  tbat  resüf 
sometbing  must  be  given  up/'  ber  systefD 
of  pleasiiT"^.  continued  tbe  same« 

Indeed    on     tbese    occasions,    Mrs. 
Uemmings  seemed  to  conceive  it    her 
duty  to  diive  *  duU  care'  as  efFectuall^ 
from  tbe  mind  of  ber  busband/ asshe  had 
succeeded  in  banisbingits  approach  from 
her  own.     "  *Twas  of  no  use  to  think,**- 
she  said,  "  for  tbat  could  do  no  good,' 
bat  might  do  barm,  by  injuring  tbe  health' 
and  tbe  spirits; ;"  and,  as  Mr.  Hemmings 
believed  tbat  ber  gaiety  arose  not  from 
deficiency  of  feeling,  and  tbat  ber  desire- 
of  enlivening  bim,  sprung  from  ber  aflfec-* 
tion ;  be  geheraljy  consented  to  ber  plan, 
and  suffered  bimself  to  be  soothed  into 
peace,  or  awakened  to  enjoyment.    He 
took  tbe  advice  of  a  wife  wbom  he  still 
doated  on,  with  tbe  fervour  of  bis  earliest 
admiration,    and  left    bis   cares   in   bis 
counting-bouse  ;  or  wben,  perforce,  they 


cntered  his  parloqr,  they  becäme  rather 
cpnfid^^d  tQ  his  däughter,  tban  obtruded 
on  hi»  wife* 

•  Thjs  cönfidence  gave  tö  the  charao 

tjsr  of  Henrietta,   a  degree   of   conse* 

qi^pce,  off  thoughtful  tetidenress,  and  of 

fitinnesSi    which  might  otherwise   have 

i>^en  wantitig  to  it;  for  a  being,  dandled 

^^  jthe  lap  of  pleasure,  and  soothed  by 

^^e  luUaby  of  flattery,  could  hardly  havc 

*^ßed  to  become  selfish,  vain,  indolent) 

*^d  unfeeling,  if  she  had  not  been  thui 

'^Ught  tö  reflect,  weigbi   and  consider. 

"^^  «ntering  into  her  father's  fears,  sbe 


.8  led  to  imbibe  his  principles ;  tö  coii» 
^r  the  demands  of  justice,  the  value 
integrity,  and,  unhappily,    to    leara 
it  cönfidence  was  indced  the  error  öf 
"^^  naturally  noble  and  upright  mindj 
^"l^ieh  had  not»  in^yi  extensive  commerce 
ith  mankind,  learnt  to  refuse  even  the 
<)st  unlimited  trust,  in  those  whom  be 
^^ved  and  esteemed, 

The    results    of   these  conversation« 
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education  and  counections^  wbq  ha4.b€ea 
placed  during  the  last  two  years  of  bis 
minority  in  the  counting-house  of  Mn 
Hemmings,  by  bis  only  relation,  hh 
maternal  uncle. 

Tbis  person  (Mn  Hilton)  frequently 
lamented  to  bis  yoiing  friend,  tbat  pre* 
ference  wiiicb  bis  sister  showed  for  mi-^ 
litary  men }  and  propbesied,  tbat  one  day 
cir  otber,  ber  daugbter  woüld  be  forming 
a  connection  witb  one,  wbicb  could  not 
fpyil  to  become  unfortunate  toagirl  of  hei: 
descripfion  "  Tbe  acuteness  of  her  feel» 
ings"  be  would  say,  "  will  destroy  her 
bappiness,  even  witb  a  good  busband, 
so  situated ;  sbould  she  marry  a  man  of 
fortune  in  tbis  profession,  she  will  be 
despised  by  bis  friends,  as  tbe  daugbter 
of  a  country  merchant^  if  one  who  ha$i 
no  other  means  of  life,  she  must  be 
wretched  from  many  privationsj  how 
much  better  would  it  be  for  my  sister  to 
cultivate  acquaintance  with  people  in  ber 
own  line  of  life,  or  at  least  seek  for  per- 
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snanent  connections  among  those  wbich 
ahe  has  happily  experienced  to  be  the 
Itest ;  she  is  a  good  creature,  but  I  must 
^wn  loves  show  and  flattery  sadly  too 
mucb,  and  her  husband  never  controls 

4 

lien 

With  süspicions  thus  awakened  towards 
ßvery  officer,,  Mf,  Hiltop  seldom  omii> 
i^d  every  opportanity  af  watching  both 

Q^]iriettaandHanwäy,andmore:thanonce 

he  was  the  meaDs  of  preventing  the  unpas- 

«iotied  löver  firom  that  declaratian  which 

Mras  ever  hovering  on  his  lips,  and  had 

^JBcapedhis  eyes  a  thousand  times.  There 

iiS  hbwever  little  doubt  bot  his  vigilance 

"^i^vouldhavebeen  eluded^  if  asuddenorder 

l^ad  not  amveä,  whieh  cömpelled  the 

Qfficers  of  thifi  regiment  ta  detpart  at  30 

i^hort  a  notice,  as  ta  render  it  impossible 

tbr  Hanway  to  see  Henrietta  again»  an 

itnpossibility^   in    which   it    is  probable 

Jlajor  Maynard    had  a  band,   for,    as 

being    the    monitor    to     wbiph  Xady 

jLsabella  had  confided  her  son^  he  was.  at 
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this  time  prob^bly  as  anxious  to  condude 
the  acquaintance,  as  he  had  once  been  forr 
ward  to  promote  it,  f br  after-thought  told 
hiiii,  {hat  such  an  attachment  was  litttle 
likely,  in  the  present  period  of  warfare» 
to  increase  the  happiness  of  either  party. 
When  Henrietta  learnt,  that  the  regi- 
ment  was  gone,  she  feit  assurcd  that  the 
hurry  of  departure,  had  alone  prevented 
Hanway  from  declaring  bis  passion,  and, 
from  day  to  day,  she  expected  to  hear 
from  him,  but,  when  a  week  or  two  had 
passedj  and  no  letter  was  received,  either 
by  herseif  or  her  father,  hope  sickened, 
her  colour  fled,  her  appetite  forsook  her, 
the  World  just  entered  upon  appearad 
already  a  blank ;    she  dressed,  danced, 
and  played,  but  it  was  mechanically,  and 
when  alone,  she  wept  bitterly,  and  re- 
proached  herseif  for  weepjng  at  all. 

One  day  her  father  surprised  her  in 
tears,  "  my  dear  child/'  said  he,  "  I 
perceive  that  somebody  has  informed 
you  of  the  cruel  reports  which  are  afioat 
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respecting  the  stability  of  my  house,  and; 
they  have,  I  doubt  not,  gone  beyond  the 
truth  }  do  not  allow  them  to  distress  yöu 
so'much,  it  is  probable,  that  I  shali 
shortly  be  enabled  to  stand  as  firm  as 


99 


Henrietta  immediatelybegged  toknoiF^ 
*•  how  long  these  reports  had  been  cir- 
«ulated?** 

«<  Ever  since  the  failure  of  J — — *s 
^a.nk,  it  was  well  known,  that  I  must  be 
i^evitably  a  great  loser  by  them,  because 
^  supported  them  to  the  last,  with  tny 
^^tmost  strength,  in  the  füll  hope  of  their 
^^^vency,  things  have  tumed  out  very 
^ifTerently,  but  yet**        •         •         • 

It'instantly  flushed    on   Henrietta's 

'^ind,  that  these  evil  tidings  had  trans- 

X^ii-ed  the  very  day  before  Hanway  lefl; 

-^  — ^,  andshe  coüld  not  help  attributing 

^is   silence  to  that  circumstande ;    her 

^pirit  rose  indigiiant,  and  though  love 

>J^  not  positlvely  conquered,  yet,  cop«- 

tempt  for  the  present  trampled  him  be- 
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neath  her  feet.  Henriftta  had  never 
been  taught  the  value,  nor  the  neces^iAy 
of  money,  and,  for  a  young  man  to  coxu 
sider  it,  was  high  treason  against  all  rule^) 
yet»  a  Uttle  reflection  led  her  to  see  bow 
much  sorrow,  as  in  herfather's  case,  might 
be  experienced  for  the  loss^  or  the  want 

of  it.:.  .        •.  -    ;  ':    ■  .  ^   •'  ••  "•    "     ':    :  - 

Her.mother  had  appeared  totitke  «o 
Qdtice  of  ..henlate  de^ection,   bat   she 
evineed:  great :  satisfaction  in  ^seeing-hec 
reatored  to  bersel^f^  smd  pressed  her  moK 
tban  ßver,  to  dress  and  go  out ;  a  modü&ol 
conduct  against  which  a  certain*  sense  6t 
propriety  i|i :  Hßnrietta's  mind  JstroQgJy^ 
objected,  not  so  much  on  accouiit  of  her 
late?  disapppintmefit,  as  for  the  sake  of 
her   &.th£r,   whpse   dejection    increased 
daily,  ftud»  who  appeared  to  hear  of  every 
party  either  nt  home  or  abroad»  with  the 
sßpsations  of  a  inalefactor.who  is  con- 
demped  to.  die  by  torture  ;    every  gay 
eBgagement  ipflicj^ed  a  separate   pang^ 
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which  he  striiggled  to  endure,  but  could 
not  possibly  conceal. 

The  observations  Henrietta  now  made 

upon  her  father,  tended  to  soften  the 

&ult  of  her  lover,  whose    friends  sbe 

thoughtj  mighty  in  consequence  of  strong 

r^resentations,  have  forced  him  to  forego 

^h  own  wishes ;  this  tended  to  sink  her 

^pirits  and.render  her  more  alive  to  the 

^^  causes  of  alarm  which  existed,     She 

^ould  not  imagine  how  her  mother  could 

^till  preserve  the  appearance  of  ease,  and 

^ke  her  usual  circuit  of  amusements ; 

^^d,   sometimes  3he  thought  that  Mrs» 

^emmings  was  counterfeiting  the  feli- 

p^ty  she  could  not  feel,  and,  endeavour- 

^^g   to  procure  for  her   some  wealthy 

^^^^rriage,  as  a  screen  from  that  poverty 

^be  could  not  bear  to  f^l  upon  a  daugh- 

^^r  so  tenderly  and  expensively  brought 

^p*    From  this  co«4u<Jt,  kind  as  it  might 

^9  intended,  her  delicacy  and  honour 

^qually  revolted  with  tljat  lingering  äff. 

TOL.  I,  N         . 
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fection,   wbich   stiU  influenced   all 
expectations  fbr  tlie  futiire. 

Whenever  Henrietta  could,  wJth 
propriety,  intimate  her  opinions 
wishes  on  this  subject  to  her  raotber, 
did  not  fail  to  do  it  j  biit  her  observati 
were  never  well  received.  Long  in( 
gence  had  rendereri  Mrs.  Hemmings 
sensible  to  the  reasoning,  and  obtuse 
the  feelings  of  others.  "  Could  she,  ? 
had  never  been  thwarted  by  a  husbs 
yield  to  a  child  ?"  and  although  she  o 
sidered  her  daughter  arrived  at  an  a 
when  she  could  properly  enter  into  i 
most  awfiil  of  all  engagements,  and  i 
dertake  the  most  sacred  of  all  duttes,  f 
yet  chose  to  consider  her  as  a  mere  g 
utter!y  unable  to  form  any  just  conc 
sion  upon  these  very  points.  In  fa 
Mrs.  Hemmings,  *  the  sweetest  of 
creatures,'  woüld  not  only  suffer  no  cc 
tradiction,  but  listen  neither  to  the  w 
nor  the  wishes,  of  any  one  that  in  t 
slightest  degree  opposed  her  own^  - 
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As  it  was  now  become  the  usual  time 
for  Mrs.  Hemmings  to  set  out  for  Wey- 
mouth,  she  prepared ,  for  her  journey, 
observing,  according  to  her  usual  mode  of 
reasoning,  "  that  if  she  did  not  go,  it 
wouid  not  look  well.  Ill-natured  people 
Wöuld  be  ready  to  say,  that  their  losses 
bad  rulned  them  ;  in  f act,  it  would  bring 
all  Mr.  Hemmings's  creditors  upon  him 
atonce;  besides/'  she  added  in  a  half 
tSisper,  "  who  knows  what  may  happen 
to  Henrietta  ?  'tis  her  first  appearance  in 
[.jöblic,  as  one  may  say." 

Henrietta  when  dressed  up  for  the 
rooms  at  Weymouth,  considered  herseif 
in  the  light  öf  a  victim  ornamented  for 
sacrifice,  and  fancied  that  her  mother's 
Intention  might  be  read  in  legible  cha-  , 
racters  upon  her  own  blushing  cheek. 
This  Sensation  probably  led  her  to  re- 
ceive  the  attentions  of  Sir  Charles  Elk. 
ingtoh,  with  an  aversion  they  were  not 
calculaf  ed  to  iqspire  ;  for  Sir  Charles  was 
^  welUooking  man,  under   thirty,   and 
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many  young  ladies  thought  him  as  agree« 
able  as  bis  rank  and  fortune  were  de^ 
sirable. 

The  joy  of  Mrs.  Hemmings  in  thu 
conquest  was  unbounded,  and  expressec^:^. 
with  an  indelicate  exultation  by  no  meani 
consistent  with  her  usual  manners.    Th. 
Publicity  she  gave  to  bis  attentions,  in- 
duced  inquiries  to  be  made  by  bis  a< 
quaintance,  as  to  the  pretensions  of  Mrs 
Hemmings ;  which  ended,  in  bis  receivinj 
an  assurance,  that  the  mother  was  littl« 
better  than  a  fortune-hunter,  who  havinj 
made  a  successful  venture  in  her  ow 
case,  was  now  endeavouring  to  secure 
home   for   her   daughter,   which  migt~m 
eventualiy  be    the  sole  refuge   of  hi 
family. 

Sir  Charles  was  not  so  much  in  love 
to  be  the  dupe  either  of  his  own  passio 
or  an  artful  woman  ;  but  the  vexatio: 
and,    in    fact,    disappointment    he 
perieneed,  for  he  had  not  calculated 
refusal,  led  him  to  adopt  the  most  mor  ^ 
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tifying  and  tacitly-insulting  conduct 
towards  Mrs.  Hemmings  which  circum- 
stances  enabled  him  to  adopt.  It  was  the 
icst  time  she  had  ever  experienced 
dights  of  any  kind,  and  she  feit  them 
acutely ;  while  Henrietta,  though  grieved 
to  see  her  mother  vexed,  yet  could  not 
faelp  rejoicing  that  she  was  freed  from 
addresses  which  she  had  no  reasan  for 
denying,  and  no  desire  of  receiving. 

A  Short  time  served  to  convince  Sir 
Charles  thät  the  zeal  of  his  friends  had 
gone  much  too  fitr ;  he  found  that  Mrs. 
Hemmings  had  been  a  regulär  visitor  for 
vme  years ;  that  she  moved  in  a  most 
tespectable  sphere  of  life,  and  was  visited 
by  people  of  the  first  consideration  j  and 
his  own  recoUections  of  the  unaffectedly 
retiring  manners  of  her  daughter,  con* 
firtned  every  favQurable  idea ;  and  he  be- 
gan  not  only  to  repent  of  his  petulance, 
but  determine  to  atone  for  it,  by  offering 
unequivocally  his  band  and  fortune  to 
Henrietta,  when  he  leamed  that  from 
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• 

an  uneicpected  summous  from  home^ 
both  the  ladies  were  od  their  road  to 
B — —  at  the  very  time  he  was  thus  re— 
viewing  his  conduct,  and  returnhig  to 
^his  first  intentions. 

Mrs^  Hemmings  was  thus  suddenly 
recalled  to  the  home  which  she  ought 
not  to  have  quitted,  from  the  attack  of 
the  scarlet  fever  in  her  young  family; 
and  the  heat  of  the  weather  had  so  fa^ 
assisted  the  virulence  of  the  disease,  that 
three  of  her  children,  and  one  of  their 
most  necessary  attendants,  were  now  ia 
the  most  dangerous  Situation. 

Health,  like  prosperity,  had  been 
hitherto  the  constant  inmate  of  this  fa- 
mily  \  and  the  present  Visitation  feil  ort 
Mrs.  Hemmings  with  a  severity  of  af^ 
fliction  that  almost  overwhelmed  her  fa* 
cuities.  She  was  a  fond  mother»  but  by 
no  means  either  a  patient  or  skilful  nurse» 
even  in  common  cases ;  and  she  diK  not 
find  the  many  friends  who  were  wont  to 
attend  her  in  times  of  indisposition^  now 
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Step  forward  to  offer  assistance*     She  feit 

that  there  was  a  tvi^o-fold  infection  in  her 

^ouse,   but   she    had  neither   time  nor 

power  for  analysing  either.     Afte?  some 

^ays   of  intolerable    anxiety,    her    two 

youngest  children  became  victims  to  the 

Disease,  within  a  few  hoürs  of  each  other; 

^ud  a  fine  boy,  some  years  old6r,  was  left 

*n  a  State  which  threatened  protracted 

^uffering  and  eventual  death.  . 

Terrifieid,  astonished,  stupified^  by  her 

^Orrows  and  her  fears,  Mrs«  Hemmings 

^ecame  at  this  time  as  much  the  victim 

^f  anguish  and  despair,  as  she  had  forp 

^erly  been  the  votary  of  hope  and  joy.; 

^nd  on   Henrietta,  young  and  inexpe^ 

*^ienced  as  she  was,  devolved  every  im* 

{>ortant  care,  every  painful    dujty ;  and 

tilie  iively  and  elegant  girl,   wlro  liither- 

t:o,     like    the    painted     butterfly,    had 

^ailed  on   silken  wing  through    the  r^- 

^ions  of   pleasure,    was   eondemned    at 

once   to  drink .  of  the  dregs  of  sorrow, 

in  the  united  horrors  of  di^ease^   niis- 
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fortune,  and  death,  in  those  whom  she 
had  ever  fondly  loved,  and  in  whom  she 
might  now  be  truly  said  to  live. 
«  Mr.  Hemmings  was  doatingly  fond  of 
his  children,  yet  the  death  of  his  loveiy 
little  boys  (severe  as  he  feit  the  two-fold 
stroke  to  be,)  did  not  really  crush  him  so 
much,  as  the  settled  melancholy,  the  total 
self-abandonment  of  his  wife,  since  he 
could  not  help  fearing  that  any  addition 
to  her  affliction,  could  hardly  fail  to  af- 
fect  her  senses  or  her  life,  and  such  ad- 
dition might  be  daily  expected  at  that 
time,  by  every  merchant  whose  prqierty, 
iike  his,  was  exposed  to  the  changes 
produced  by  a  State  of  almost  universal 
warfare, 

Alas !  while  he  was  trembling  for  his 
wife,  suppressed  uneasiness  and  neglect- 
ed  disease  were  making  rapid  inroads  on 
his  own  Constitution  j  while  he  sought  to 
recall  the  rose  of  health  to  her  cheek,  it 
had  fled  his  own  for  ever, 

Absorbed  in  her  own  sorrow»  disg\;st« 


ed  with  the  dullness  of  her  habitation, 
Mrs*  Hemmings  perceived  not  the  weak- 
ness  and  languor  of  the  husband,  (who 
never  approached  her  but  for  purposes 
of  condolence,)  untii  her  daughter  so 
strenuously  insisted  upon  them,  that  she 
was  compelled  to  percei\  e  the  fact.     She 
Qow  awoke  as  froni  a  frightful  dream,  to 
a  more  terrible  reality,  and  with  all  the 
trepidation  of  alarm  began  to  intreat  and 
tnsisty  on  using  every  means  necessary 
f<Nrhis  restoration.     The  sea-breeze  was 
]|>rescribed,     but  Mr.  Hemcnipgs  posi- 
tavely  refused  to  leave  home,  cbnceiving 
^is  presence  particularly  necessary  there ; 
^nd  the  weaker   he  found  hiroself^  the 
imore  anxious  he  becatne,  so  to  regulate 
Ikis  afiairs  that  in  case  of  the  worst  he 
-might    secure   front  the  wrack  of  his 
property,  some  means  of  provisiop  to  his 
^wife    and    family«      Like   many    other 
commercial    men,  he  had    experienced 
numerous  losses,  which  were  the  actual 
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cause  of  his  present  sufferings,  but  as  the 
expenditure  of  his  house  had  really  ex- 
ceeded  the  bounds  of  prudence,  and  hisi ' 
lady  had  never,  like  others,  stooped  to 
the  retrenchments  which  wisdom  ad* 
vised,  the  general  cry  was  against  her 
extravagance,  to  which  his  present  em- 
barrassments  were  unjustly  charged.  The 
pang  therefore  which  wounded  him  the 
most)  and  which  he  carefuUy  concealed  • 
from  her,  was  enduring,  from  time  to 
time,  insinuations  against  that  integrity 
which  he  had  never  forfeited,  but  which 
he  found  it  itnpossible  to  defend»  since 
he  would  not  shield  himself  behind  a 
wife  whose  very  faults  had  arisen  from 
the  excess  of  his  admiration  and  unbound- 
ed  indulgence. 

In  the  decline  of  the  year,  Mr.  Hern- 
mings  was  positively  ordered  to  Bristol 
as  his  only  r^source,  and  the  united  en- 
treaties  of  his  wife  and  daughter  at  this 
time  pri&vailed  upon  him  to  go  thithen 
He  bade  a  heart-rendins^  adieu  to  his 
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sonsy  and  with  speechless  agony  poiQted 
to  theniy  as  he  wrung  Mr.  Hiltoii  by^  the 
hand»  This  isrortliy  young  man  was  so 
deeply  affected  as  to  be  scaricely  able 
to  speak,  but  he  comprehended  and 
''eplied  to  the  action,  and  the  look  that 
^ccompanied  it. 

**  You  have  been  a  father  to  me,  and 
*nay  God  so  deal  by  me,  as  I  shall  prove 
^  father  to  them/' 

Thanks  and  blessings  rose  to  the 
P^rched  Ups  of  the  sick  man,  and  the  tear, 
^till  glistening  in  his  eye,  was  robbed  of 
*ts  bitterness  j  he  gave  his  band  to  his 
^^ife,  took  the  arm  of  his  daughter,  and 
'^ftt  his  house  in  peace. 

IBut  to  that  house  he  returned  no  more. 

*^-<ler  the  lapse  of  a  few  weeks  he  breath- 

^^  his  last,  and  left  that  wife  and  daugh- 

^^»,  to  endure  afflictions  beyond  what 

^*Vey  feared,  even  in  the  hour  of  separ- 

^^on  j  to  enter  on  a  world  to  which  they 

^^ere  strangers,  ahd  regret  a  world  where 
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of  his  property  to  the  best  account ;  but 
the  limes  were  so  much  against  him,  in 
a  place  (where  even  the  wealthiest  inha- 
bitantSi  as  being  engaged  in  commerce, 
were  subject  to  the  same  difficulties 
which  had  overwhelmed  his  house)  tKat 
his  utmost  exertions  served  merely  to 
satisfy  the  creditors,  and  left  a  widow 
and  four  children  entirely  unprovided. 

The  eldest  son,  Alfred,  was  just 
fifteen,  and  being  designed  by  his  father 
for  business,  was  prepared  to  Jeaye 
schopl;  the  next  was  scai^cely  a  year 
younger,  and  had  always  shown  such  a 
decided  predilection  for  learning,  and 
was  also  a  boy  of  such  steady  pursuit,  and 
averseness  to  bustling  occupation,  that 
Üis  father  had  designed  him  for  the 
church  ;  the  younger  was  about  ten,  and 
remained  still  in  that  State  of  delicate 
health,  in  which  he  was  left  by  the  scar- 
let  fever :  they  were  all  clever  and  affec« 
tionate  children,  and  sincerely  lamented 
the  indulgent  parent  they  had  lost ;  and 

10 
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feit  for  the  sorrows  of  her  which  remaio- 
ßd,  the  truest  sympatliy. 

The  State  of  hopeless  dejection  which 
pervaded  the  mind  of  Mrs.  HemmingSi 
prevented    Mr.   Hilton    from    holding 
any  communication  with  her  on  siibjects 
of  so    much  importance  to  therü  all; 
but  to  Henrietta,  he  revealed  his  hopes, 
fears»  and  wishes,  for  the  future ;  happy 
to.  find,  that  notwithstanding  the  acute- 
ness  of  her  feelings,  and  the  vividness  of 
her  Imagination,  which  natiirally  enlarged 
her  senseof  suffering,  and  pointed  the 
trrows  of  misfortune,  she  yet  possessed 
apowerful  mind,  and  an  intrepidity  of 
endufance,  capable  of  acting  with  firm- 
ness  and  magnanimity.     He    informed 
her  that  he  thought  he  should  he  able  to 
fetain  such  a  portion  of  her  late  father's 
Business  in  his  hapds,  as  would  enable 
^  to  maintain  them  all  in  some  hum* 
hie  way ;  for  his  sister  and  herseif,  he 
should  immediately  seek  a  cheap  situ- 
^^  in  the  country,  where,  perhaps,  their 
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cares  might  restore  poor  Henry  j  Alfre 
xnust  share  his  labours  in  bushiess ;  an 
William  (if  possible)  be  maintained  a 
schooL 

Henrietta  received  his  promises,  an 

heard  of  bis  provisions,   with  the  mcx 

lively  emotions  of  gratitude.     Her  da 

dreams  of  happiness  for  herseif,  seeme 

iBed  for  ever;  and  that  buoyant  spir 

which,  in  youth,  supplies  epergy  for  th 

pursuit  of  real,  or  fancied  good,  was»  i 

her,  particularly  exuberant ;  and  shei  n 

quired  the  active  exercise  of  her  benevc 

lent  affections,  to  soothe  the  sorroWs  c 

memory,  and  restore  the  sense  of  peac 

and  hope.    She  was  willing  to  remove  t 

any  cottage,  however  humble ;  to  undei 

take  any  office,  however  menial,  for  j 

mother,  whose  iqdulgence  in  the  day  o 

prosperity,  and  whose    helplessness    ii 

that  of  adversity,  seemed  equally  to  ciain 

her  cares ;  she  was  also  the  more^  tied  t< 

this  duty,  by  the  reüance  she  well  kiiev 

her  dying  father  placed  on  her :  she  helc 
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h^^  wiahes  sacred,  as  his  memory  was 
dear. 

Jintf    alas !   even   the  humblest  plan 

*^Oiild  not  be  prosecuted  without  money  j 

^^d,   although   some    trifling  payments 

^^ropt  in  fröm  those  distant  connections, 

^here  the  main  property  of  Mr.  Hem- 

^ings  was  swallowed  up,  they  were  yet 

^Hadequate  to  forming  the  little  capital 

^equired  by  Mr.  Hilton  j   and  though  he 

st^uggled  to  hold  the  connection  which 

^as  his  only  basis,  yet  he  never  visited 

the  family  for  a  long  time,  without  ini'* 

parting  new  dejection,  by  an  account  of 

^ailures,  in  some  quarter,  where  he  had 

Hoped  for  assistance  ;  or  vexatious  details 

Of    advantages    lost,    for  want    of  the 

Haeans  to  secure  them.     At  length,   he 

^ppeared  with  looks  of  joy,  and  informed 

t:hem,  that  he  had  not  only  received  re» 

lief,  but  such  an  addition  to  his  capital, 

^s  he  trusted  wöuld  enable  him  to  secure 

the  means  of  life,  in  the  way  he  had  prcK 
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posed :  "  Frederic  Campseille,"  said  he, 
"  bas  lent  me  a  thousand  pounds/* 

"  Who  is  Frederic  CampseiUe  ?'*  said 
Henry  Hemmings. 

"  A  young  man  who  was  in  your  fa- 
ther's  counting-house  for  the  last  two 
years,  he  is  an  orphan,  and  raay  be  termed 
dependent  on  bis  uncle,  as  be  bad  onl^y 
two  thousand  pounds  of  bis  own.  On 
the  death  of  my  dear  brptber  be  was 
recälled  to  London  by  bis  uncle,  whc 
being  much  gratified  by  bis  improved 
knowledge  of  trade  and  bis  good  conduct, 
is  going  to  give  bim  a  share  in  his 
own  businessy  and  made  no  bbjectibn  to 
the  loan  whicb,  on  bis  Coming  of  age, 
he  so  generously  tendered  me/* 

"  May  God  bless  bim  !"  ejaculated 
Henrietta,  her  upraised  eyes  swiaiming 
in  grateful  tears.  She  was  re-ecboed 
by  all  the  family. 

Wheh  it  was  known  tbat  Mr.  Hilton 
bad  gained    one    friend,    be    procured 
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iwore,  and  in  a  short  time  he  became 
enabled  to  remove  his  sister  and  her 
fatjiily  who  had  been  for  some  time  in 
obscure  Ipdgings,  into  a  small  but  neat 
cottage^  in   a   yillage   about  five   miles 

frorn  B where  shq  would  be  with* 

• 

^n  an  easy  distance  from  her  son  and 

J^rother,  without  being  subjected  to  the 

^enaarks,^  or  mortified  by  the  pity  of  those 

^ho  had  known  her  better  days.     The. 

^UusMion  was   also   deemed   partieularly 

^^sirable  for  the  long-suffering  little  boy:, 

^hose   sickness   had   now  assumed  the 

^Ppearance  of  confirmed  consumption. 

The  influence  of  long  habit  may  be 

^Uspended  uhtii  it  appears  subdued»  yet 

^^turn  ^ain  when  it  is  ieast  expected,  if 

^o  higher  motive  than  the  pressure  of 

^^rcumstance   concürs   to  forbid  its  iß- 

**Uence.     Mr.  Hilton  had  been  so  kind 

^^d  generous  to  his  sister,  so  anxious  to 

^oviate  all  her  difficulties,  and  increase 

*^^r  coraforts,  that  so  soon  as  she  fopnd 

^^^rself  released  frotn  the  positive  sense 


S60  TALES  OF   THE  PRIORY. 

of  poverty,  a  thousand  of  her  old  wants, 
wishes,  and  inclinations  seemed  to  spring 
up  from  their  long  sleep,  and  claim  in- 
dulgence.  He  soon  found  that  the  more 
he  supplied,  the  more  was  claimed»  and 
that  it  would  be  absolutely  impossible  to 
do  justice  to  his  friends  and  bestow  help 
on  the  children  demanded  by  their  pre* 
sentwäntsand  future  prospects,  withöHt 
tying  himself  from  bounty  which  was  a 
crime  in  his  Situation,  and  would  even- 
tually  be  ruin  to  her  who  claimed  itn 
still  more  Hecided  than  that  which  she 
had  already  known.  He  therefore,  with 
equal  wisdom  and  kindness,  settled  an 
annuity  on  his  sister,  which,  howevei 
narrow,  was  the  utmost  his  present  in- 
come  allowed,  and  which  he  paid  in  th€ 
form  she  deemed  most  eonvenient ;  bul 
he  informed  Henrietta,  that  to  her  h€ 
looked  for  the  prudent  disposition  oi 
their  little  property,  **  she  must  be 
the  mother  of  her  brothers,  and  thc 
busband  of  her  mother.*' 
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Henrietta  feit  the  necessity  of  all  that 
her    uncle  Said,    but  her   mind  was  at 
present  wholly   absorbed   in   her    cares 
for  the  dying  Henry,  whose  long  illness 
had  not    more    endeared   him   to   her, 
than  the   sad   thought   that   the   many 
scenes    of  sorrow     he    had    witnessed^ 
young  as    he    was,  had    contributed  to 
hasten  his  end.      Whatever  the  tender-^ 
^st  attention  could  bestow,  the  most  un- 
^earied  vigilance  contrive,  towards  ame- 
Horating  his  pains,  and  amusing  his  tedi- 
ous  confinement,  Henrietta  pursued ;  but 
the  case  was  hopeless,  the  victim  lingered 
Jong,  but  feil  at  last. 

Whoever  has  trod  the  tliorny  path  of 
^iuties  such  as  these,  will  be  well  aware 
l\ow  firmly  an  object,  'thus  endeared  by 
its  dependence  on  us,  clings  round  the 
heart;  nor  can  the  icy  band  of  death 
itself  tear  it  from  its  grasp.  They  are 
little  read  in  the  affections  of  the  hu- 
man heart,  —  have  seldom  trod  the  cham* 
ber  of  death,  who  jtalk  of  the  benetits 
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of  preparation  —  ah !  when  are  we  ready 
to  pari  with  those  we  love?  to  close 
the  eyes  of  those  who  gaze  on  us  with 
affection  ?  never !  never !  never ! 

There  was  a  terrible  leisure,  a  forlorn 
blank  in  Henrietta's  life,  such  as  she  had 
never  feit  before,  that  seemed  to  press 
on  her  spirits  after  the  death  of  Henry 
with  even  greater  severity  than  she  had 
found  it  when  her  father  died.  At  that 
time  her  mother  claimed  her,  and  futly 
had  she  admitted  that  claim,  by  fore« 
going  her  own  grief  to  console  the  still 
keener  sorrows  of  the  bereaved  wife ; 
but  she  had  at  this  time  a  sense  oß^  ex- 
haustion,  of  wearied,  worn-out  mind, 
which  had  a  right  to  claim  in  her  turn, 
the  Support  of  sympathy^;  for  it  was  cer- 
tainly  her  on  whom  the  weight  of  this 
affliction  had  inten sely  fallen.  Yet  her 
mother,  as  if  aware  that  the  name  alone 
gave  her  an  exclusive  right  to  be  con- 
sidered  chief  mourner,  did  not  attempt 
to  console  her,  or  consider  the  repose 
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required  by  her  enfeebled  spirits  ;  the  aid 
she  so  much  wänted  was  either  with- 
held,  or  denied,  and  there  was  a  sense  of 
forlorn  and  desolate  distress  in  her  pre- 
seut  grief,  which  exceeded  all  the  past. 

There  was  a  little  kitchen-garden  be- 

longing  to  their  cottage,  which  lay  across 

the  road  that  passed  through  the  village, 

hut  when  entered  was  perfectly  retired. 

This  place  had  all  the  privacy  deep  and 

sincere  sorrow  desires  so  much  ;  and  on^ 

^e  evening  after  Henryks  interment,  Hen- 

^«tta  stole  there  unnoticed,  and  found 

^n  the  privilege  of  weeping  unrestrained,  * 

^  solace  to  the  sadness  of  her  heart.    On 

*-l^  foUowing  Qvening,  she  was  about  to 

S^in  the  same   melancholy  indulgence,. 

^^^d  had  partly  crossed  the  road,  when  a 

S^ntleman    on    horseback    Coming    up, 

^^used  her   to  quicken   her  steps   with 

^^t:h  improvident  velocity,  that  ere  she 

^^^wjhed  the  garden-gate,  she  stumbled 

^^d  feil.     The  gentleman   and   his  ser-^ 

^^uit  hastened  to  her  assiätance,  but  she 


t 


264  TALES   OF  THE   PRIORY. 

had  arisen  ere  they  arrived  at  the  spot, 
but  in  such  pain  as  to  be  unable  to  move 
for  her  ancle  was  sprained ;  a  deep  rui 
in  the  road  had  occasioned  her  ficcideht 
and  she  feit  herseif  unable  to  re-step  it.  . 
But  even  pain  was  banished,  as  sh€ 
heard  a  well-remembered  voice  exclaim 
in  tones  of  astonishment, — 

<<  Is  it  possible  that  I  behold  Miss 
Hemmings?  alone,  too!  at  so  late  m 
hour.*' 

«  I  am  very  near  home,  Sir/*  replied 
Henrietta,  in  a  voice  of  mingled  sorrow, 
mortification,  and  pride. 

Hanway  cast  his  eyes  around,  one 
small  house  alone  was  near;  the  next 
object  of  attention  was  her  mourhing 
dress,  and  the  dejection  of  her  counte- 
nance  j  volumes  of  information  seemed  to 
rush  at  once  upon  his  mind  and  his 
heart»  and  call  for  his  tenderest  pity  and 
regret.  Under  other  circumstances,  he 
must  have  given  his  whole  soul  to  ad- 
miration,  for  never    had  he  conceived 
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tfaat  Henrietta  would  have  been  so  beau- 
tif  ul  as  she  now  appeared;  the  deep 
wiourning  she  wore,  contrasted  with  the 
transparent  whiteness  of  her  skin,  and 
the  ^imng  briUiance  of  that  colour, 
wliich  various  emotions  and  acute  pain 
calied  to  her  cheek,  gave  to  her  expres- 
sive features  the  highest  finish  of  beauty, 
and  all  the  captivation  of  youthful  love- 
l^ness. 

^    Captain  Hanway  instantly  dismounted, 

änd  Henrietta  could  not  hesitate  to  take 

bis  arm,  as  her  foot  was  already  consi- 

derably    swoUen.      On    reaching    their 

^Umble  dwelling,  and  receivingthe  faint, 

'^«at  sincere  welcome  of  Mrs.  Hemmings, 

*^Iä€  young  soldier  was  scarcely  sorry  for 

^^y  pretext  for  looking  downwards,  so 

'^^fVuch  was  he. Struck  by  the  looks  of  the 

^'^idow,    whom    obstinate    sorrow,    daily 

^^ortifications,  and  the  absence  of  all  ad- 

^tentitious  aid,  had  combined  to  aljer  so 

^uch»  that  she  appeared  at  this  time  as 

^uch  older  than  she  really  was,  as  she 

VOL.  I.  N 
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had  ODce  aj^eared  younger ;  the  ravi^es 
ef  twMlgr  winters  were  comprised  in 
two,  and  all  around  her  seemed  to  speak 
of  death  and  desolation }  there  were  no 
rofjr  children  whose  playf lil  voices  broke 
on  the  doli  monotony  of  soUtary  poverty^ 
no  remains  of  mental  luxury  in  the  simple 
jyartment,  and  in  its  very  neiatness, 
V  there  was  something  which  increased  the 
feeling  of  desolateness  which  pervaded 
every  thing ;  it  appeared  to  say  that  these 
privations  were  not  temporary,  they  wer« 
the  evils  of  remaining  life. 

When  Henrietta  withdrew  for  the 
purpose  of  procuring  some  application 
to  her  foot»  the  sense  of  the  cbange  pres« 
sed  still  more  violently  on  Hanway  and 
when,  soon  afterwards,  the  door  opened 
and  their  little  rustic  maid  app^red  wiih 
the  tea  things,  the  contrast  to  past  dayt 
Struck  him  more  fbrcibly  than  ever }  he 
could  contain  himself  no  longer,  throw- 
iog  his  handkerchief  over.  his  face,  he 
sobbed  aloud. 
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Mrs.  Hemmings  wept  also,  yet,  she 
constndned  herseif  to  speak  during  the 
^liience  of  her  daughten 

'^  You  have  not  heard  of  the  great 
<^lianges  which  have  happened  to  us,  Cap- 
^^ri  Hanway?" 

*^  Oh,  no  madatn,  I  have  been  abroad 
«fver  since  I  left  B  ■  so  suddenly;  I 
>^ä»  ridiDg  over  there  to  see  you  this 
«vcning/* 

^^  indeed !  ah  Sir !  from  that  day  to 
tihiSf  I  have  been  harassed  by  incessant 
snisfortunes/' 

«<  I  was  a  stranger,  whoUy  a  stranger 
tu)  au,  would  to  God  I  had  not." 

At  this  moment  Henrietta  re-entered, 

^nd»  in  the  frankness,  feeling,  and  honest 

^fiSTVOur  of  this  exclamation>  feit  that  Han- 

"^fray  was  exculpated ;  and  something  like 

^^leaJEHire  stole  over  her  long    harassed 

-  liettrt ;  yet,  the  temporary  roses  had  now 

4ed*her  .cheek,  and  the  soft  dejection 

that  iisually  tinged  her  countenance  again 

sufiiised  it ;  she  did  not,  like  her  mother, 
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weep,  but  Hanway  saw  too  weJl  how 
much  she  had  suflered,  and  feit  almost 
surprize  that  slie 


>uld  bloom  so  fair. 


Now,  poverij's  cold  wiods  and  chilli 
Beat  keen  and  heavy  an  bcr  lender  youth. 


When  tlie  parties  were  siifficienti}'  com. 
posed  to  enter  upon  conversation,  the 
stranger  mformed  thein  that  he  was  going 
iör  a  few  months  to  be  statiouary  in  t!ie 

town  of  D ,  within  six  miles  of  thenii 

and  he  hoped  he  inight  be  permitted  to 
call  and  enquire  after  the  injury  he  had 
been  so  unfbrtunate  as  to  cause.  Hen* 
rietta's  heart  beat  violently,  she  feit  that 
it  »as  better,  much  better  that  she  should 
8ec  him  no  more  ;  but,  while  she  sought 
words  f'or  denial,  which  were  indeed  dif- 
ficult  to  find,  her  mother  had,  with  an 
eagei'  expiession  of  pleasure,  declared, 
"  that  bis  Visits  woiUd  be  most  gcatifyiog 
to  creatures  so  dull  and  wretched  asthey 
were." 
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Deeply  affected  by  what  he  had  wit- 
essed,  Hanway  pursued  his  original  in- 

^rition  of  ridiiig  to  ß ,  and  making 

^ery  possible  enquiry  respeöting  Mrs. 
lemmings  and  her  family.  He  dreaded 
eeing  them  again,  until  he  was  apprised 
>f  the  nattire  änd  extent  of  their  misfor- 
unes,  lest  he  should,  by  some  ill-timed 
luestiön  or  remark,  open  the  sluices  of 
Jorrow,  and  iacerate  the  wounds  he 
»rnestly  desired  to  heal.  The  number 
ihd  severity  of  Mrs.  Hemmings's  late 
trials,  and  the  obscurity  in  which  she 
Äow  lived,  had  disarmed  censure,  and 
coiiverted  her  former  accusers  into  pane- 
gyrists,  for  even  envy  might  be  softened 
•öto  pity,  by  trials  like  hers.  The  vir- 
•ü^of  Henrietta  were  every  where  ex- 
•^lled,  and  there  were  m^ny  who  ven- 
•^^ed  to  predict,  that  though  she  was 
^ow  low  in  the  World,  the  time  would 
^^^e,  when  such  merit  and  beauty  would 
^^et  their  reward,-  in  ä  Situation  calcu- 
*^ted  to  exhibit  them  to  the  advantage 

\      N  3  -        . 
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they  deserved ;  and,  one  lady  especialiy 
prophesied,  <Hhat  bye-and-bye  Sir  Charles 
£lkiiigton  would  not  fall  to  renew  his 
addresses**' 

Th^  natne  of  a  rival,  especially  iMie  of 
rank  and  fortune,   distressed  Hanway, 
aince  he  feit  now,  more  than  ever,  the 
utter  impossibility  of  marrying,  for,  al- 
though  advanced  in  rank,  he  was  aware 
that  his  expenses  had  been  also 
than  disproportionately  increased ; 
he  renewed  his  visit,  and  once  renewed 
ventured  to  go  again  and  again ;  he  lovec^^^ 
admired»  esteemed  Henrietta ;  he  foun 
in  her  spciety  exhaustless  charms,  in  he 
virtues  the  justification  of  an  attachmen 
which  seemed  to  fiU  his  whole  souI»  an 
affect  every  movement  of  his  mind. 
fact)  he  idolized  her,  and  her  seclud 
Situation,  her  many  misfortunes,  and  hei  ^  ^' 
total  dependence,  only  addecl  to  the 
mantic  enthusiasm  with  which  he  con 
templated  her,  and  added  the  tenderne 
of  pity,  to  the  fascination  of  love» 
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ßut,  if  such  was  the  love  of  Hanway 

^^T  Henriette,  still  stronger  and  fardeeper, 

^^öugh  less  ardent,  was  the  attachment 

^^  now  inspired,  in  the  bosom  of  a  young 

Woman,  whom  every  circumBtance,   as 

Well  as  every  native  feeling,  tended  to 

dispose  for  the  reception  of  this  baleful 

but  insinuating  guest.     Henriette  loved 

Hanway  to  a  certein  degree,  when  she 

was  surrounded  by  admirers,  and  dis» 

tracted  by  dissipation,  and  few  were  so 

calculated,  since  few  were  so  gifted  by 

fSaaicy  and  sensibility,  to  feel  his  attrac- 

lions  as  she  was  ilieü ;  but  how^  shut 

out  from  the  world,  bereft  of  an  object 

of  the  fbndest  solicitude,  conscioüs  of  the 

pleasures  of  congenial  mind  and  polished 

Society,  grateful  for  that  distinction,  no 

longer  accorded  her ;  no  wonder  that  her 

^outhful  bosom  abandoned  itself  to  the 

sweet  soul  soothing  solace  early  love  in- 

spii'es,  and  which,  chastened  by  the  many 

fears,  inseparable  from  an  union  of  hearts 

in  those  unblest  by  fortune,  becomes  a 

N  4 
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seilt!  ment  of  such  dear  and  sacred  im- 
portance,  such  profound  emotioDi  as  to 
impart  a  species  of  new  being  to  tKe  bo- 
som  that  enshrines  it. 

When  Captain  Hanway  had  declared 
himself,  he  becäme  a  daily  visitor  at  the 
cottage,  and  his  presence  soon  recalled 
those  dormant  powers,  and  restored  the 
exercise  of  those  elegant  accomplish« 
ments,  which  severe  ^iction  and  cramp« 
ing  penury  had  repressed.  Music,  draw- 
ing,  and  poetry,  again  amused  the  hours» 
and  occupiea  the  mind  of  Henrietta. 
An  elegant  Instrument,  various  books,  and 
the  materials  for  painting,  were  present- 
ed  by  her  lover,  and  ever  joyfully  re- 
ceived  by  the  mother  at  least,  who,  na* 
turally  generous,  and  habitually  thought- 
less,  received  with  the  same  frankness 
she  would  once  have  given,  and  had  no 
idea  of  inculcating  the  necessity  of  care 
even  to  her  affianced  son-in-law.  .  Yet 
Mrs.  Hemmings  well  knew  in  her  ovvn 
person,  the  value  of  money ;  she  knew 
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Ä^so,  that  Hanway's  circumstances  were 

V  no  meansequal  to  his  taste  for  ex- 

pense,  nor  the  st3de  which  he  sought  to 

display  as  the  son   of  a  titled  mother. 

Affliction  had  failed  to  teach  hör  to  look 

beyond  the  hour;  and  findingher  solitary 

dwelUng    illumined    with    one    elegant- 

guest,  who  seemed  once  more  to  link  her 

'With  the   World  she  had    quitted,'  she 

*<)und  h^r  mind  emerge  from  the  morbid 

dejection  in  which  it  had  lain  so  long, 

^Tid  foolishly  pant    after  pleasures   no 

longer  attainable. 

But  Henrietta,  in  the   smile    of  her 

Edwardj  as  he  listened  to  hisr  song,  or' 

^pproved  her  sketches,  feit  that  her  Whole 

^orld  was  before  her,  and  that  not  ohly 

'^er  affection,    büt   her  vanity   and  her' 

^^bition   were    satisfied ;    fbr  him    she' 

^^Ught  to  improve  in  skill,  to  shake  off 

^he  languör  of  sorrow,  and  regain  the  bril-' 

^^^nce  of  health  and  the  charm  of  vivacity.  - 

if  in  conversation  she  touched  lipon  past 

^orrows,  il  was  to  apologize  for  deticieney, 
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to  awaken  interest»  but  never  to  commu*  ^ 
nicat^  pain^  for  the  inoment  a  cloudfl 
ro6Q  to  his  brow,  or  a  sigh  parted  his  lip^i^ 
she  rallied  all  her  powers  to  dissipa 
the  transient  trouble,  and  was  frequenti 
surprised  to  find  in  herseif  the  sallies 
sportive  Imagination,  theflashesof  genuin 
humour,  could  return,  which  irradiatei 
her  entrance  into  life,  but  were  ol 
scured  in  its  earliest  movements. 

It  will  be  seldom  found  that  those  per- 
aipns  who  have  not  exercised  social  afiecr-' 
tions  in  general,  whose  hearts  have  not 
been  early  bent  and   moulded,  to    the 
"  charities  of  life,"  will  really  Ipve  any 
individual  with  such  purity,   profound^ 
i^ess,  and  self-annihilation,  as  those  wS^ 
do»  whose  inclinations  and  faculties  haV^ 
been  thvis  devoted.    Hence  it  rarely  hs^^: 
pens  that  an  only  child,   or  one  whon^ 
excessive  indulgence  has  rendered  selfist^ 
however  violent  the  passion  they  coi^' 
ceive  for  an  object,  are  therefore  devotj^^; 
^o  its  hiq;>|:]!iness.     Henrietta's  warm  «n^^ 
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^ntle  heart,  had  from  infancy  expanded 
its  afiections,  and  she  had  not  mixed  long 
enough  in  the  gay  world  for  vanity  to 
tnislead»  or  seif  love  to  harden  her  heart ; 
hence  the  affection  which  she  conceived, 
was  superior  to  that  which  she  inspired, 
both  in  its  nature  and  extent« 

When  from  the  duties  of  his  profession, 
ix  any  other  incidental  engagement,  Han- 
way  was  prevented  from  paying  his  accus- 
tomed  Visits,  the  knowledge  that  he  was 
usefully  or  pleasantly  employed,  consoled 
Henrietta  for  the  loss  of  that  which  was 
iier  only  pleasure;  but  the  time  thns 
spent  by  him,  was  passed  either  in  iH^ 
humour  or  wretchedness  \  and  as  his  in« 
vitations  became  more  irequent,  th6 
Ibng^  he  remained  in  his  present  quar- 
ters; and  he  could  not  refuse  them  with- 
out  subjecting  his  lonely  rides  to  animad- 
versions  he  wished  to  avoid ;  he  was  com- 
pelled  to  remember,  what  he  häd  of  läte 
appeared  to  forget,  that  the  time  mtist 
shortly  arri ve,  wben  he  woald  be  ealied 

V  6 
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>f1fc< 


upon  for  a  Separation,  ofnie  most  impoJ 
ant  nature. 

'  The  next  time  he  beheld  Henriett^^^ 
after  this  distressing  thought  had  weigl^ 
ed  most  heavily  on  his  mind,   he  was»  ^ 
evidently  disturbed ;  and  even  her  kind^ 
ness  rendered  hyn  more  unequal  to  en- 
during  the  terrible  Images  that  crowde< 
lipon  his  mind :  so  ardent  was  his  passion, 
so  much  did  life,  seem  only   life,  when 
it  waspassed  with  her,  that  the  ideaof  Se- 
paration awoke  gi'ief  almost  to  phrenzy ; 
and  he  determined  never  to  subject  him- 
ielf  to  such  a  misery.     ßut  yet  a  little 
reflection  told  him,  that  to  marry  without 
his  mother's  approbation,  was  impossible, 
since  if  he  had  found  her  generous  al- 
lowance,  in  addition  to  his  pay /indispen- 
sable, and    in   fact,  insufiicient  for   his 
wants,  as  a  single  man,  should  she  with- 
draw  it,  what  would  become  of  him  when 
he  was  married?     If,.  two  years  ago,   he 
dared  not  seek  her  consent  for  the  daugh-r 
ter  of  a  flourishing  merchant,  how  could 
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k^  it  for  thi^  inhabitant  of  a  cottage, 
)rted  by  the  charity  of  a  plodding 
sman,  her  only  relative. 

lengtli,  with  all  the  äoguish  with 
1  his  heart  overflowed,  but  with  the 
icy  which  love  ever  inspires,  he  re* 
d  these  thoughts  to  Henrietta,  and 
ed  her  counsel;  at  the  same  time 
sting,  that  his  fears  for  the  future 
entirely  on  her  account,  and  if  she 
l  to  raeet  her  fate,  he  would  marry 
)n  the  morrow, 

dream,  of  mild  but  entrancing  plea- 
had  so  raany  weeks  luUed  the  cares 

■ 

3nrietta  to  repose,  and  *  steeped  her 
3  in  £lysium,'  she  had  been  so  <ab- 
3  in  her  content,'  that  she  had  not 
d  beyond  it.  The  picture  of  part- 
now  presented  by  her  lover,  dis* 
1  the  dream  of  bliss,  dispelled  the 
which  enwrapped  her,  and  forced 
to  the  contemplation  of  dreädful 
ies. 
t  still  more  unable  to  endure  his. 
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sorrows  than  her  own,  she  repelled  the 
agony  which  rose  to  her  mind,  and  sought= 
to  Support  him  by  eluding  that  which — 
was  ineviteble.  "  Wby  speak  of  partmg?*'"" 
said  she,  <*  let  us  not  meet  sorrow  ha(0 
way,  whilst  you  remain  here  we  are  hap— 
py,  and '*  '^' 

<<  No,  no>  not  happy/'  cried  Hanway^^ 
impetuously,  *'  I  can  never  be  bappy  tilK 
you  are  mine  beyond  the  reach  of  acci-— * 
dent  —  I  love,  I  adore  you,  Henriettaes: 
and  I  can  welcome  ruin  with  you/* 

Henrietta's  blood  seemed  to  curdl^ 
round  her  heart  j  "  1  will  not  ruin  you/*^ 
Said  she  in  a  tone  of  tremulous  fitmness  ^ 
*«  I  can  sufier  for  you,  of  with  you,  bu 
I  cannot  inftict  suffering  upon  you.*^ 

Hanway  apologised  for  an  expressioi 
which  he  said  was  extorted  by  despair^ 
«<  he  was  confident  that  if  bis  motbef*^ 
were  acquainted  with  her,  she  wouki  lovfü^ 
her;  but  as  she  was  not  so  bappy,  he^ 
feared  that,  although  to  him  the  tend^r^ 
est  and  most  generous  of  par ents^  ahe ' 
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would  not  forgive  so  rash  a  step,  and 
witbout  her  fcH'giveness»  how  could  he 
Support  a  wife  T* 

This    important,  though  distresiing» 

ecmversation»  was  interrupted  by  tha  en- 

trance  of  Mrs.  Henimings ;  but  the  last 

sentence  rested  on  the  mind  of  Henrietta. 

--Subdüed    to  circumstances^    weaned 

from  all  luxurious  indulgences,  and  find- 

bg  all  her  hopes  and  wishes»  bounded  hf 

bim  alone,  she  thought  that  if  she  were 

in  bis  place,   she  could  maintain  such  a 

vife  as  she  was  likely  to  make ;  but  on 

tbe  other  hand,  she  allowed  for  his  ha- 

bits»  which)  if  not  extravagant,  were  at 

least  expensive ;  she  considered,  that  the 

exceäs  of  his  passion  prompted  him  to 

bestow  on  her,  that  which  she  desired 

not  for  herseif;  and  gradtude  to  the  ge» 

aerosity  of  her  lover's  passion,  finally 

auroee  from  this  review  of  their  convei^- 

ation. 

On  re«considering  this  important  sub-: 
]ec||  she  reoottectiri  that  Hanway  had- 
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thrown  out  repeated  hints  of  his  wishes 
for  a  private  marriage ;  and  convinced 
that  when  with  him,  and  witnessing  his 
agitation  and  distress,  she  had  but  little 
power  to  refuse  sucli  aneqüest,  should  he 
urge  it  more  decidedly  ;  she  resolved  to 
review  the  subject  with  all  the  caimness 
it  demanded.  She  had  frequently  heard 
her  lover  speak  of  his  mother,  as  the  best 
of  parents  j  as  one,  who,  for  the  sake  of 
her  children,  had  quitted  society  in  the 
zenith  of  her  days ;  and,  füll  of  care  and 
self-denial  in  her  own  person,  was  muni- 
ficent  in  all  that  regarded  them  ;  and, 
that  if  she  had  a  fault,  it  was  her  par- 
tiality  to  himself  as  her  only  son,  and  the 
representative  of  his  father.  The  heart 
of  Henrietta  naturally  ingenuous,  and  im- 
bued  by  her  father  with  the  strictest  no- 
tions  of  integrity,  shrunk  abhorrent  from 
every  species  of  deception  towards^such 
a  woman,  and  she  resolved  never  to  en-' 
ter  her  family  clandestinely;  never  to 
aid  her  son  in  purchasing  her  just  indig- 

10 
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nation,  and  incurring  for  himself  repent- 
ance,  which  it  would  be  ever  his  duty  to 
feel. 

Fearful  of  again  beholding  that  sorrow 

whieh  might  overcorae  her  strengest  re- 

solutions,  she  instantly  sat  down  to  write 

her  sentiments  to  Hanway,  who,  on  the 

entraince  of  her  mother  had  hastily  de- 

parted :    many  a  sheet  was  defaced  by 

j  her  tears,  unintelligible  f rom   the  inco- 

I  herence  of  her  expressions  j  but  at  length 

j.  one  Was  dispatched,  which  entreated  that 

I  if  he  could  not  gain  the  consent  of  his 

mother  tö  their  union,  he  would  endea- 

vour   to  desist  from    a   connexion  that 

would  be  fatal  to  his  future  happiness  — 

'  yet  of  the  former  she  despaired,  and  the 

'atter  she  feit,   would  be  raore  terrible 

than  death. 

Some  wise  and  virtuous  actions,  bring 
*  present  reward  in  the  consciousness  of 
»aving  acted  well,  but  this  is  rarely  the 
'ot  of  those  whose  trials  arise  from  love ; 
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it  was  in  vain  that  Henrietta  told  herseif 
again  and  again,  that  she  had  acted  r^ht ; 
in  vain  assured  herseif,  that  if  Hanway'fti 
honour  and  happiness  were  ev^itualljr 
preserved,  she  should  be  content,  eveii 
were  she  to  behold  him  the  husband  ol 
a  wealthier  bride*  Truth  and  love  de^ 
nied  the  assertion,  and  the  only  {^leasüre- 
able  thought  which  arose  from  her  lettei 
was»  the  hope  that  its  ii^nnctions  wottlc 
he  disobeyed« 

The  day  foUowing  passed,  she  receiye« 
no  answer,  nor  did  Hanway  himself  ap 
pear;  never  had  a  night  been  so  Ion  4 
as  the  succeeding,  and  when  the  mor*: 
arose,  it  brought  no  relief.  This  ds^ 
passed  also  in  a  State  of  intolerable  bmz 
guish,  and  towards  the  close,  she  prdC 
cured  a  person  to  ride  over  to  the  to^;^^ 
of  D — — ■,  and  enquire  <*  if  Captain  Ha* 
way  were  at  home,*'  and,  if  possible,  C 
learn  how  he  were  employed« 

Jt  was  late  in  the  night,  when  her  ru  ^ 
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tic  messenger  returned»  and  astx>nished, 
not  less  than  he  tortured  her  by  the  in- 
forroation  he  brought,  by  saying,  that 
€aptam  Hanway  had  left  his  lodgings 
tto  days  before  in  a  chaise  and  iour, 
neither  saying  where  he  was  going,  nor 
whether  he  would  return« 

**  What !  then  had  she  driven  him  for 
ever  from  her  ?  had  her  own  band  Con- 
rad her  to  a  life  of  misery  ?''  For  a 
moment  she  detested  her  conduct,  the 
teit  she  upbraided  the  weakness  which 
M  soon  shrunk  from  obeying  a  resolu» 
tion,  dictated  by  pure  regard  for  its 
object.  She  now  accused  him  for  having 
10  soon  resigned  her,  and  then  trans«* 
ferred  the  blame  to  her  own  hard  heart, 
which  had  chosen  the  season  of  his  sc- 
herest struggle,  the  very  |>eriod  when 
^e  most  fondly  loved  her,  to  inflict  on 
'^itti  a  stroke  he  was  unable  to  endure. 

The  rest  of  the  night  was  spent  by 
^enrietta  in  alternate  struggles  to  obtain 
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fortitude,  or,  in  bitter  lamentations.  for 
an  action  which  had  destroyed  all  pn 
happiness,  without  opening  future  hope, 
In  the  morning,  her  messenger  wa^^-s 
again  dispatched  for  tidings,  as  the  firs19^«i 
transports  of  sorrow,  ever  busy  them—  -*• 
selves  in  seeking  an  excuse  for  theii 
excess,  pr  grasp  at  a  shadow  to  cbtaii 
relie£ 

It  appeared,  from  the  evening  newi 


that  Captain  Hanway 's  retreat  was  sti^HI 
iinknown,  and,  that  many  of  bis  broth^s^r 
officers  had  expressed  great  concern  ^iKt 
the  circiimstance,  as  an  order,  expecte  ^ 
about  this  time,  had  actually  arrived,  an-  ^ 
the  town  was  in  a  great  bustle  from  t\im-  ö 
soldiers  marching  out  of  it.  From  thi^s 
it  appeared,  that  in  bis  flight  all  person^^ 
interest  and  professional  duty  had  bee  ^ 
forgotten,  and,  that  the  end  which  sht-  ^ 
had  sacrificed  her  own  happiness  to  ofc^* 
tain,  was  in  every  way  lost ;  "bis  despai'  ^ 
had    driven    bim   to    ruin,   and   it    wat  ^ 
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ß'otn  her  hand  that  he  had  received  the 

blow/'  

The  painful  suspense,  the  restless  in- 
Sluietude  of  grief^  now  changed  to  a  spe- 
cies  of  alarm,  an  excess  of  sorrow,  that 
^dmitted  np  control,  throwing  herseif 
mto  the  arms  of  her  mother,  she  retraced 
övery  word  and  circunistance  that  had 
taken  place,  and  besought  her  pity  and 
counsel;  but  it  was  in  vain  that  Mrs, 
^itmmings  endeavoured  to  console  her, 
'br  with  her  present  feelings,  she  had 
Jn  fact  little  sympathy,  and,  though 
^oused  to  unusual  exertion  by  the  se- 
verity  of  her  daughter's  sufferings,  yet, 
^er  words  of  comfort  feil  coldly  on  the 
^ereaved  heart  of  Henrietta,  and,  at 
*^ögth,  recalling  sufficient  energy  to  con- 
^*iiue  her  usual  mode  of  enduring  trouble, 
^^e  entreated  her  mother  to  retire  to 

But  for  Henrietta  there  was  no  rest } 
^U  night  long  she  wandered  about  her 
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little  dwellingy  impatiently  watching 
the  beams  of  morning,  as  if  a  ray  of  li] 
to  her  eyes  would  chase  the  shadows  fr 
her  benighted  bosom. 
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CHAP.  III. 

« 

I  did  not  take  my  leave  of  him,  but  had 
ttost  pretty  things  to  say :  ere  I  could  tdl  bim 
%ow  I  would.think  of  himat  certain  hours, 
^uch  thoughts,  and  suchy«-—  SHAKsrKAAK. 


HE-village  clock  Struck  six,  and  Hen- 
i'letta  opened  her  window-shutters,  and 
^^SLst  her  eyes  towards  the  Mst,  but  she 
^a^  scarcely  time  to  remark  the  first 
Solden  streak  that  tinged  the  horizon, 
^hen  the  sound  of  wheels  starüed  her^ 
^^d  she  was  retiring  from  the  window, 
^hen  a  carrlage  stopped,  and  the  figure 
^^  a  man  alighting  from  a  post-chaise  met 
■^^r  eye.  Though  dimly  seen,  and  wrap- 
P^d  in  a  cloak,  yet  her  heart  whispered 
^t  could  be  only  Hanway.  Tremb- 
^^g>  änd  with  breathless  haste,  she  flew 
^  the  door,  and  without  reflecting  on 
langer»  unbarred  it.    As  she  opened  it. 
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she  perceived  that  the  stranger  had  di 
charged  the  chaise,  and  was  indeed  a 
vancing;  she  could  doubt  no  longe 
and  the  excess  of  joy  she  feit  destroy 
the  little  animation  that  was  left  to  he 
she  stretched  out  her  arms  towards  hi 
and  feil  fainting  on  the  threshold. 

"  Henrietta,  my  own  beloved   He 
rietta !" 

But  Henrietta  was  cold  and  lifeles^ 
and  Mrs.  Hemmings  had  arisen  and  cfaaf- 
ed  her  hailflfir  and  forehead  many  ini- 
nutes,  ere  the  voice  of  Hanway  wiBS 
heard,  ere  the  sound  of  life  and  love 
revisited  her  senses. 

Wh  eh  Henrietta  found  herseif  sup- 
ported  by  her  mother,  and  Hanw^ 
kneeling  before  her,  a  deep  blush  sur- 
fused  her  pallid  countenance,  on  recol- 
lecting  how  decisive  a  proof  she  had 
given  of  his  power  over  her,  but  she 
had  suffered  too  much  since  the  time  ö^ 
losing  him,  to  impute  her  indispositio/» 
to  any  cause  less  flattering  than  the  tr«i^ 
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»ne,  and  she  sufiered  the  band  be  beld 
o  remain  in  bis,  wbllst  be  informed 
ler  of  tbe  eventful  journey  he  had 
sücen. 

**  Wben,  Henrietta,  I  received  your 
Lear,  t^iougb  cruel  letter,  in  wbich  surely 
X)U  had  combined  wbatever  was  great, 
ender,  and  affecting  in  woman,  I  deter- 
oined  immediately  to  tbrow  myself  on 
ny  mother's  mercy,  assured  tbat  such  a 
Usposition  as  her's  could  not  fail  to  re« 
^gnise  kindred  excellence,  and  overlöok- 
ng  all  lesser  tbings,  acknowledge  your 
ixtraordinary  merit.'* 

Henrietta  fixed  her  eyes  on  Hanway, 
vith  a  look  of  agonising  curiosity. 

<<  Alas !  our  parents  cannot  easily  be 
>fOUgbt  to  see  with  our  eyes,  atid  I  had 
ong  assailed  my  mother  by  prayers  and 
(igbs,  before  I  prevailed  upon  her  even 
to  look  at  your  letter  ;  but  baving  done 
10,  she  was  really  affected,  and  after 
having  made  a  few  enquiries,  (and  com- 
nented   upon  my  past  errors,)  she  at 
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leßgth  gave  me  a  conditional  consent, 
and  a  promise  that  ceitaioly  claimsnij 
gratitude." 

"  Heaven  reward  her  goodness,"  ^t 
culated  Henrietta. 

"  Ah,  my  dear  girl,  you  know  not  yet 
the  conditions  —  she  requirea  us  to  wait 
tili  Kmma  is  of  age,  because  at  thattime 
she  will  have  coiupleted  the  sum  whicb 
she  has  long  been  saving  as  the  portioB 
of  ray  sisters,  and  as  at  that  time  her  in- 
come  will  increase,  she  offers  me  a  very 
handsome  portion  of  it ;  with  certain 
proviso's  as  to  prudence,  and  all  that."     | 

"  Bnt  bow  cid  is  yoiir  sister,  Captain  I 
Hanway?"    said  Mrs.  Hemmings  impa- 
tiently. 

"  Only  seventeen,  ma'am,  she  is  seve- 
ral  months  younger  than  Henrietta ;  you 
must  see  at  once  the  utter  impossibilitj 
of  OUT  waiting  so  long  !  But  since  iny 
raother  does  not  object  to  niy  choic^» 
since  she  is  aware  of  the  superior  mer** 
of  your  daughter,  and  the  uncontrolaWl* 
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passion  she  has  inspired,  surely,  you, 
madam,  will  unite  with  me  in  requesting 
Elenrietta  to  relax  from  the  severity  of 
iier  resolutions,  and  consent  to  a  pri- 
v^te  marriage ;  in  fact»  I  cannot  live  with- 
Mit  her/* 

Mrs.  Hemmings  thought  it  was  appa- 
rently  an  equal  impossibility  for  Henrietta 
to  live  withoat  Mm  ;  she  glanced  from  one 
pale  and  iiarassed  face  to  the  other» 
uod  although  she  did  not  like  to  agree 
to  mny  plan  which  might  render  re- 
fcirement  still  necessary;  yet  the  belief 
that  a  mothc^r  who  had  conceded  so 
tttXLchy  i9(rould  probably  soon  grant  more, 
(blendiog  with  her  compassion  for  the 
loverSy  and  most  probably  a  little  for 
berselfy  whose  comforts  were  nearly 
linked  with  those  of  her  coropanion,) 
altogether  induced  her  to  say  that  she 
should  have  no  objection  to  her  daugh- 
ter's  marriage,  and  would  do  her  best 
to  conceal  it,  until  the  time  when  Lady 
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Isabella  was  likely  to  receive  it  favot^**'- 
ably.» 

Hanway  looked  imploringly  to  He- — ö- 
rietta;  she  spoke  not,  and  bis  intreatii 
Üowed    in    all    the   eloquence  of    ii 
passioned  love,  while  bis  pale,  disorder^sd 
features,    yet  more  fervently  second^^ 
bis  cause  j  at  lengtb  sbe  answered : 

**  Your  motber  confides  in  me,  si::ie 
bonours  me  by  believing  me  capable  ^ 
steady  afiection,  and  do  you  tbink  I 
ougbt  to  betray  ber  generous  confidenc^? 
Shall  1  at  once  ruin  you,  and  disgrk^^ 
myself,  and  in  becoming  your  wife,  re^i- 
der  myself  unwortby  of  being  sucb? 
Oh,  no !  no !  I  know  wbat  tbe  pangs  ^^ 
parting  are,  they  are  terrible ;  but  it  is 
far  better  to  endure  them  than  such  ^^ 
alternative  as  this.** 

There  was  an  air  of  sucb  calm  dignifcj* 
blended  with  true  tenderness,  in  tl^c 
voice  and  manners  of  Henrietta  as  sTie 
uttered  these  words  ;  and  it  was  so  eVi- 
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dent  that  she  loved  as  foDcUy,  as  sbe 
insisted  justly ;  that  Hanway  feit  unable 
to  urge  her  fitither ;  and  he  sunk  into 
jsilent,  yet  not  «tubbom  sorrow«  Hen- 
rietta  seized  the  moment  for  proving  to 
3iim  the  advantages  of  aoquiescing  with 
iuB  mother'«  wishes,  of  softening  the 
Medium  of  absence,  by  frequent  cor* 
^"espondence  and  occasional  interview»; 
bati  before  she  had  concluded  her 
^dress,  a  knockiQg  at  the  cottage  door 

ffiterrupted  her,  and  in  a  moment  after« 

wards  Colonel  Maynard  rashed  into  the 

room« 
ilegwifiess  of  the  eonfussion  of  all 

parties,  he  hastily  exclaimed,  in  a  tone 

of  vexatioRy 
«<  Hanway,  fbr  hea^en's  sake,   where 

faave  you  been,  and  what  have  yon  been 

dcnx^  ?  Your  absence  has  nearly  ruined 

you.** 
**  I  have  been  visitiiig  my  mother  on 

business  of  Importanee;  I  know  it  was 

wrong^   imt  I  lost    not  a.  moment  in 
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returning,  you  see  the  Situation  I  a 
in/' 

•*  But  are  you  not  married  ?** 

*^  Married,  no ;  would  to  God  I 
were  !'* 

^<  Madman !  we  are  ordered  to  tfa^se 
Bast  Indies  immediately.  I  hav&  sougli^vt 
you  every  where  these  two  days,  an  — ^ 
last  night  returned  to    D  as   th — -e 

last  effort  to  retrieve  your  honour,  an  -^ 
was  quitting  the  place  in  despair  whe  "^ 
meeting  the  post  boys  that  drove 
I  learnt  where  to  find  you»" 

",  Now,   noWf   you   will   be    mine/ 
cried  Hanway  throwing  himself  at 
rietta's  feet. 

She  answered  not ;  an  agony  like  coi 
vulsion  sat  upon  her  features»  and  th»-  -^^ 
colonel  learnt  from  Mrs.  Hemmings  th^  ^^ 
State  of  that  negociation  he  had  int&r':^' 
rupted  by  such  alarining  Information:^ 
nor  did  she  conceal  the  previous  dis^ 
tress  exhibited  by  Henrietta. 

"  Hanway,'*  cried  the  colonel,  *«  ar^ 
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you  a  man,  and  can  you  thus  add  to  the 
sufierings  of  a  woman  who  loves  you  ? 
It  is  utterly  impossible  for  Henrletta  to 
siccompany  you  j  it  would  be  the  height 
Df  foUy  and  Ingratitude  for  you  to 
Difiend  your  mother  by  a  hasty  and 
cdandestine  marriage.  Besides,  neither 
jrou,  nor  me,  can  delay  a  single  hour; 
but  mark  me,  the  same  true  greatness  of 
mind  which  enables  Henrietta  to  persist 
in  refusing  you  now,  will  show  her  that 
she  can  without  blame  foUow  you,  her 
affianced  lover,  when  the  time  of  your 
probation  expires.  I,  my seif  will  engage 
that  my  own  sister  shall  accompany  her 
to  the  Cape,  where  we  may  meet  them« 
Henrietta,  my  good  girl,  rouse  yourself^ 
speak  a  cheerful  färewel  to  us,  if  you  can. 
I  here  swear  by  the  honour  of  a  soldier 
I  will  be  your  father  on  your  wedding 

*^  1  do  promise  most  solemnly,'^  said 
Henrietta  raising  her  Streaming  eyes  to 
heaven,   « that  I  will  follow  him  over 
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the  Wide  world»  when  I  faave  bb  »other's 
permissioa  to  become  bis  wifiu'^ 

^  You  can  ask  no  möre/^  wid  tbe 
calonel,  as  deeply  frympathising  fbr 
the  ^u£feriDgs  (^  botfa,  he  withdrew 
for  the  purpose  of  giTing  -Orders  to 
Hanway^B  servant  respecting  his  mas* 
ter*s  luggage^  and  bringing  the  car- 
riage  in  which  he  travelled  dose  to 
the  cottage  doon  On  re-entenng  the 
the  iittle  parlour  he  found  the  loveis 
locked  in  each  others  arms ;  but  Henrietta 
•endeaToured  to  whisper  hope  and  com- 
fort  to  Hanway,  in  wfaose  wild,  dn- 
ordered  features,  were  blended  the  4rtUp 
pof  of  grief,  and  the  delirium  of  fiüenzy^ 
and  he  tumed  on  his  friend  looks  cxffuxyy 
which  nothtng  less  than  the  sincerest 
regard»  and  most  considerate  pity  coulA 
have  endured«  Henrietta  exerted  herseif 
to  the  very  utmost,  to  calin  his  passioii, 
and  her  soft  atreaties  at  length  so  far 
succeededj  that  he  wept  like  an  mfioit» 
but  yet  it  was  by  an  eSovt  Iittle  short  ^of 
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absolute  force,  that  he  was  finally  torn 
from  the  cottage* 

Henrietta  gazed  afler  him  with  an  in- 
tenseness  that  seemed  to  concentre  every 
sense  and  faculty  in  vision,  and  remained 
apparently  petrified,  until  the  last  vestige 
of  the  vehicle  which  bore  him  away  was 
lost;  when  she  sank  fainting  into  the 
arms  of  her  mother,  as  if  life  itself  had 
departed  with  the  object  who  alone  en- 
deared  it. 

Long  successive  faintings  continued  to 
harass  her  for  several  days,  and  she  was 
so  ill  as  really  to  alarm  Mrs.  Hemmings^ 
who  regretted,  now  it  was  too  late,  that 
ahe  had  not  made  earlier  enquiries  into 
the  Situation  of  Captain  Hanway,  or  that 
she  had  not  cautioned  Henrietta  against 
the  entite  surrender  of  her  afiections, 
and  of  course  her  happiness,  into  the 
hands  of  one  who  was  unable  to  requite 
the  former,  and  insur^.  the  latter :  she 
even  began  to  doubt  whether  she  had 
not  done  wrong  in  admitting  his  visits 
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from  tiie  jfirst,  but  not  liking  any  train 
of  thought  which  led  to  5elf-condenma> 
tion,  she  forbore  pursuing  the  sobject 
fartfaea*;  conduding»  in  her  own  mind, 
tbat  it  was  no  wonder  sfae  had  es^erly 
accepted  the  only  agreeable  circumstance 
that  had  occunred  to  ^nliven  the  solitude 
she  abhorred. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

With  these  united,  are  the  simply  ineek, 
The  warm,  the  sad,  the  nervous,  aad  the  weak, 
On  each  momentous  theme  disgrace  they  bring, 
And  give  to  scorn,  her  poison  and  her  sting. 

Cbasm. 

[*H£  first  circumstance  which  roused 
lenrietta  frotn  'the  State  of  morbid  de- 
Kation  into  which  she  now  unremtiiigly 
unk,  was  the  receipt  of  a  le^^^^f^m 
lanway^  written,  as  it  ^peared,  tlie 
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moment  before  bis  embarkation.  I 
recapitulated  bis  ejsixevoie  sorrow»  bu 
acknowledged  the  wisdom  of  her  deei 
sion  ;  tbe  strength  of  her  attachment  j 
and  concluded  with  beseeching  her  ta 
guard  her  health  ai  the  most  precious  of 
all  deposits»  and  support  her  spirits  in 
the  hope  of  better  times;  On  receiving 
this  epistle,  Henrietta  left  her  Chamber» 
and  determioed  to  obey  the  inxuoctioiis 
of  her  beloved  Hanway. 

But  alas!  every  thought,  every  em- 
ployment,  wa»  connected  with  that  ten- 
der  passion,  that  endeared  object,  whom, 
to  remember,  was  to  regret ;  for  so  far, 
far  distant,  was  their  qaeeting,  that  even 
hope  lierseif  fled  with  trembling  pinion 
over  the  gulph  of  time  that  miist  elapse. 
The  iirst  hours,  days,  and  weeks  of  ab- 
j^ence,  seem  not  only  immeasurable,  bijt 
assume  a  character  so  wearisome,  that 
tHey  most  be  feit  to  be  conceived,  aad 
the  toore  such  a  guf&rer  is  possessed  of 
fiiteU%eiioe  and  imagination,  the  more 


^ft^qifiiiv^  wlU  b&  bis  aelf-tormenting^ 
PftWer^  M  h?  wäl  muUiply'  tbft  visiona 
^  feftF  i^hich.  p^pplß  his  futurity  of  aois 

MrörJd    within    21   chaos   of   diatFessing 

^«q^Tiatta  wa3  still  a  ppey  to  depxesk 

^ion,  ^nd  turning  in  vain  to  the  occupa^ 

^icH^s  of  hi^r  happier  hours  for  amuae- 

^^^nt,  when  Mn  Hilton,  her  uncle,  re- 

*^urined  from  a  long  journey  he  bad  beea 

^Walgbgg  tbrough  3cotkind,  to  establish 

*^i^    bujiness,  and  which  bad  involved 

^^a.rly  the  wbole  of  that  eventful  period 

^^     yfhioh  Captain  Hanway  had  been  the 

^^^^stant  viaitant  of  the  cottage ;  he  be- 

^^Jid  with  aineere  grief,  not  unmixed 

^^*t;li  aecnet  vexation,  the  deplorable  als 

^^4on  of  hia  niece,  and  endeavoured  hy 

^^^ry  gejitle  meaas,  to  draw  her  from 

**^  CQOtempJflition  of  an  event  vhich  not 

^S^ly  destroyed  her  peace,  but  robhed 

L       ^r  mind  of  its  energy^  and  sapped  ihe 

i      ^^tiiig9  of  healtb  and  uaefulness  in  one 
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who  had  so  nobly  sustained  an  importa^EriH 
part  in  her  family  at  such  an  early  peri< 


of  life«     He  was  alarmed  tbo,  with  t^He 
change  in  his  sister,  who  appeared        U^ 
have   regained   not  only   her  taste  Mirbr 
elegant  indulgence,  but  a  determinatL  ^n 
to  seize  it  in  whatever  way  yet  remainK^  ed 
possible ;  and  he  too  soon  became  aw^are 
that  she  had  considerably  out-run   Maer 
income.     On    his    second  visit  he     -^en- 
treated   Henrietta  to  walk  part  of  ^Ähe 
way  home  with   him»   and  although       all 
Walking  was  become  unpleasant  to  Ir^er, 
save  a  moön-light  saunter,  in  which  Q  ^he 
could  weep  unreproved,  and  gazing       od 
the  pale  planet,   imagine  that  her  ^^^d- 
ward's  eyes  were  directed  to  the  sm-^G 
beauteous  object ;)  yet  she  did  not  ^^^^ 
herseif  at  liberty  to  refuse  one  to  w\MC>m 
she  owed  so  mach,  and  whose  heart  she 
wfeU  knew  had  from  very  infancy  feit  fw* 
her  the  truest  afiection.     She,  thereforei 
tied  on  her  bonnet,  and  silently  taking 
his  arnii  prepared,  as  well  as  her  setise  of 
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imakness  would  permit,  to  undergo  that 
18  a  task,  which  would,  under  other  ci^- 
;:umstaiH:es,  have  been  a  gratißcation.    -. 

When  they  had  proceeded  a  little 
iM^y  and  Mr.Hilton  had  oriöeortwice 
looked  in  her  pale  face,  as  if  to  recallher 
rrom  that  abstraction  he  so  mach 
iatnented,  and  slackened  his  pace  in  con» 
sideration  of  her  short  breathii^ ;  he 
tbus  addressed  her. 

**  Do  not  you  remember,  my  dear 
Henrietta,  that  when  I  settled  the  an- 
nuity  upon  your  mother,  which».  how^ 
eyer  small,  was  yetthe  utmost  within  my 
power}  I  Said,  that  to  t/ou  I  must'look 
for  th^  management  of  it,  fpr  I  well 
knew  my  sister's  propensities,  and,  there- 
fore,  under  the  plea  of  saving  her  troubl^ 
I  paid  it  to  you  ;  thus,  at  once  treäting 
her  with  delicacy,  and  i/ou  with  confi;» 
d<ence,  which  it  now  grieves  me  to  find 
was- "  T 

Mr.  Hilton  hesitated,  the  unuttered 
nwrds,  f*merited  by  neither  ;*'  hung  upon 

B  8 


bifttoi^e,  but  h«  iNmlA  W>t  ^hVOki 
bruised  reed )''  he  \MtAd  höt  brhtig  Mfr  f  ^ 
seif  t»  ptöceedj  thöugh  he  b^h  tt  1® » 
iH[iMk  from  £notiv6^  iiöt  oiily  jailtifiiMe,  r  ^ 
but  teally  kind,  äs  he  perceived  tbttlt|*^ 
mss  teoessary  tt»  rouisie  Heäfitettä'ft  tiii&i) 
to  exerlion,  or  she  wovtld  be  iti  a  fnib'*  1"^^ 
ner  losU  ^d  ä\i  bis  igtldeitVou»  tö  \^  1^ 
ntfit  tfa«  Jk»tly  t^dei^  fhiitläH^.  iSht  ^  ^ 
feit  all  which  he  migbt  hävt  dAtd^  tttity 
widi  the  m<tf e  aeüt^tieftä  from  hid  istadden 
«Hence^  änd  ]prebsilftg  th^  äf  m  skife  heU^ 
her  bead  ftünk  oh  hilft  Shoulder,  ^iMl  Bh.« 
with  difficulty  aWicüfeted,  *«  I  IäWb  böt*^ 
Much  *-^  yes !  very  müch  to  blatne/' 

««  My  dear  girl/*  returued  Mr*  Hil- 
toiH  **  yowr  ttiäh  havfe  been  very  gtt«t  ? 
it  *^as  neither  sütprising,  that  in  the  p^t «^ 
of  pleasure  you  forgot  the  sev^f e  düti^^ 
iftipöBed  upött  you  by  such  altefed  d^' 
cufidstances»  especially  in  a  point  "Whic^ 
rendered  your  hospitality  so  strong  ^ 
temptation  j  nor  thirt;  a  Separation  ^^ 
6udden>  so  long,  ^nd  uftder  such  peculi*^ 


fqfcumsunces,  should  haye  overwfaelmed 
you,  so  much«  I  ctn  feel  £>r  yoti»  indeed 
[  CW)  I  koow  what  it  is  to  love^  and  to 
pait  wtth  the  bekved.*' 

Mr.  Hlltoh  paused,  drew  his  band 
serosa  bis  eyes,  and  was  finatty  obliged 
10  bave  recourse  to  his  handken^hief. 

Henrietta  bad  not  suspected  tfds^  and 
br  beart  sympathised  witb  bm  to  ite 
nmöst  core  ;  he  faad  ever  bean  her  fiseod» 
iflr  instructoTt  a  kind  of  eider  brotbctr; 
wme  (»ougb  to  lead»  yet  not  gittve 
Nftcügh  to  däter  ber  froot  the  fiiU  and 
diayfcdoonfidence  of  yoathfid  fiiendsbipt 
»ut^ever  had  be  been  baif  so  dear  to 
lier  as  at  thta  moment»  becauae  be  was 
der  feUow««ufierer ;  and  wfaen  she  ims 
axpeetioig  oaly  reproo^  met  ber  irith 
the  most  patbetic  proof  of  confiding 
re^rd  and  sympathetic  feeling« 

When  Mr«  fiilton  bad  somewbat  nj 
ottvered  from  bis  embarrassmeiity  he  cou- 
tinued»  <<  we  will  te>t|  my  dear  giri^  ad« 
vert  to  tbe  past»  bat  necessity  comp^ 
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US  to  consider  the  f  uture.  I  knove,  Heii-^ 
rietta,  that  with  mach  of  the  romadtic 
and  enthusiastic  in  your  composition, 
and  sadly  too  much  embued~  with  that. 
sensibUity,  which  is  at  once  the  ornament 
of  yoür  sex,  and  the  destroyer  of  its 
peace }  you  are  happily  endowed  with 
such  a  portion  of  common  sense,  as  may 
tum  even  these  errors  of  your  nature  to 
accoünt}  you  have  been  an  ^xcellent 
sister,  an  unparalleled  daughter;  these 
qualities  have  fitted  you  to  be  a  constant 
lover  and  a  tender  wife ;  for  Han way^r 
sake,  I  call  on  you  to  preserve  them }  it 
is  not  by  mourning  for  bis  loss,  by  fold- 
ing  your  hands  and  sighing  for  bis  ab- 
sence,  that  you  are  to  fit  yourself  for 
becoming  the  wife  of  a  soldier,  and  learn 
to  sustain  the  arduous  duties  of  a  gentle* 
woman,  who  with  scanty  means  must  yet 
maintain  genteel  appearances/' 

The  idea  of  being  Hanway's  wife 
warmed  the  heart  of  Henrietta,  while  it 
lighted  up  her  pallid  countenance  with 
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tl)e  pürest  glow  of  modest  hope,  and  she 
eagerly  said,  <<  what  can  I  do  to  begin 
tfae  good  work  you  point  out*  as  so  de- 
sirable?**  .1 

•  "  RdTorm  your  own  little  household» 
prepärefor  receiving  your  brother  frojn 
schöol;  when  he  is  at  home  you  will  find 
him  füll  of  wants,  which  your  industry 
must  make  less,  and  aid  bis  education  to 
the  utmost  of  your  power ;  your  mother's 
extravagance  has  tied  my  hands  from  all 
indulgencies ;  your  active  kindness  must 
mäke  that  up  to  the  poor  boy  which  I 
cannot  give ;  and  now,  my  dear,  take 
these  biUs,  and  promise  me  to  allow  of 
Bo  more  debts ;  and  let  me  add,  as  a  rea- 
son  for  your  economy,  that  my  circum- 
stances  alone  prevent  rae  from  marrjang 
an  excellent  woman,  to  whom  I  haye 
been  long  engaged." 

Mr.  Hilton  stopped,  and  looking  back, 
measured  with  his  eye  the  distance  of  the 
ground  they  had  passed« 

B  5 
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"i  can  walk  a  Hftle  Ärtber/'  said 
H«2metta. 

"*'  No>  yxm  cännot,  my  teve^  wHh  >coMr- 
fort;  but  you  may  perceive  ttbm  th» 
eixertfön^  that  you  are  eapable  öf  diore 
than  yoü  believed  yo&rself  to  he ;  when  I 
öOllie  üver  >e^in,  kt  me  find  you  beaHhy, 
active,  and  fit  for  a  caraj)/* 

By  thus  blending  future  prospect» 
Wich  f^redent  duties^  Mr.  Hilton  inost 
€^fe<StiilQly  ^ecuted  the  exertions  of  bis 
Meöe,  at)d  preserved  her  from  that  ^thte 
of  tttötbid  dejection  and  deplorable  i«- 
anity,  which  had  ktely  overwhelmed  her, 
atid  töiisigned  her,  in  the  brightest  bk>om 
of  youtb,  to  cheerless  loneliness  and  use- 
löSs  sprrow.  Possessing  a  strong  mind 
ättd  great  talents,  and  deeply  refteoting 
ön  the  privations  her  excellent  ünclehad 
imposed  on  himself  for  the  sake  of  her 
itnnily }  she  began  to  consider  the  pos- 
^ibflity  öf  turning  her  advantages  to-some 
accounti  and  with  this  idea  diligently 
sought  to  improve  herseif  in  music  and 
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drawing,    This  devotion  to  eveo  elegant 

accomplishmefits,  in  the  present  ^tate  of 

her  comd»  was  a  modt  pain&l  effoit  $  for 

idleneas  i%  iinQ  eljsium  >Qf  love  and  spr* 

row^   and  litere  were  titnes^  wheti  the 

Qtmost  resolutioa  of  {Kior  Henriette  went 

only  to    CQtnpromiaing  with    her  fond 

Kelui;,  for  times  and  seasons,  on  whkh 

^he  could  allow  herself  to  meditate  on 

lum  wbo  fltiil  occupied  so  lai^e  a  poition 

«f  all  her  thoughts. 

It  was^  Qow  the  depth  of  winter,  and  the 
^everity  of  the  weather  prevented  those 
Sunday  visits  froicQ  Alfred  and  Mr«  Hilton, 
which  were  wont  to  enliven  the  inhabit- 
zaU  of  the  «oo^age ;  and  Mrs.  Hemmings» 
who  of  all  her  other  privatk>ns>  missed 
notUng  so  tnuch  as  the  circle  of  <»m- 
pany  in  which  she  häd  passed  all  her 
married  lue,  and  who  häd,  until  latdy, 
found  the  gay  and  entertaini^g  Hanway, 
a  most  agreeable  Substitute^  begaQ  now 
to  be  wretchedly  dull.  ^She  eitttea- 
voured  ev^i  to  «leek  ^r  society  M  her 

B  6 
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village  neighbours,   although  they  wer^ 
nearly  all  so  much  her  inferiors  in  point;  - 
of  education  and  habits^  that  it  appeäred 
hardly  likely  that  they  could  ever  asso^ 
ciate  in  such  a  manner  as  to  be  pleasanfc^ 
to  either  party  j  and  they  were  farther 
dividedi    by  a  subject  to   which   Mrs^i» 
Hemmings's    attention    was    unhappily^ 
never  directed  until  now. 

There    was    no    church    within    twO 
miles  of  the  village  where  Mrs.  Hem^ 
mings  resided,  and  this  circumstitnce  led 
many  of  the   inhabitants   to   attend   a 
Methodist  meeting^  held  in  the  private 
house  which  happened  to  have  the  larg--*" 
est  room«     Seeing  from  time  to  time 
some  well-dressed,  pretty  looking  women 
go  there,  Mrs.  Hemraings  at  length  went' 
herseif;   and  as  it  happened,   the   first 
time,  that  a  rational  and  pious  man  oc« 
cupied  the  humble  pulpit,  and  delivered 
thence  an  affecting  discourse,   she   was 
upoö  the  whole  very  well  satisfied  witb- 
her  evening's  entertainment,  and  she  re-* 
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tumed  there  again  with  pleasure;  and 
though  seldom  equally  fortunate  in  the 
preadher  she  heard,  yet  as  the  diner- 
ence  between  those  she  now  listened  to, 

and  those  at  her  own  church  at  B , 

where,  perhaps,  she  seldom  had  Ustened^ 
came  over  her  mind  by  degrees;  she  was 
ess  surprised  and  shocked  by  oth^rs, 
vhose  bolder  language  and  vulgär  phrase- 
>logy  were  likely  to  produce  such  ef- 

Though  no  longer  rieh  and  splendid, 

possessing  the  power  to  patronise,  and 

zhe  ability  to  bestow,   yet  Mrs.  Hem- 

mings  was  too  elegant  in  her  person  and 

manners ;  too  much  calculated  to  lead, 

^henever  she  chose  to  adopt,  not  to  be 

si  desirable  convert     Out  öf  the  little 

congregation,  a  cönsiderable  part  saw  her 

enter  with  sincere  pleasure,   under  the 

idea,   that  as  an   äfflicted  woman,  she 

would  there  receive  that  comfort  in  re- 

ligion  which  was  the  sölace  of  their  own 

lives }  öthers  wished  to  gäin  her  counte* 
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nance,  ^oy  her  society»  and  braut  of 
having  Ullited  so  fine  a  lady  to  their  own 
body }  thus  all  recmed  her  with  tbe 
most  marked  attention,  she  was  %ishered 
with  much  ceremony  to  the  great  chair 
n^ar  the  fire,  the  bandsomest  hymn  hock 
was  always  presented  to  ber,  *and  h^ 
heart  sweUed  once  more  with  the  same 
pleasuFÖ»  at  observing  the  general  bus£le 
and  lively  interest  she  excited«  as  it  bad 
once  feit,  when  the  dancing  at  a  ball  was 
su^ended  tili  ber  entrance,  or  the  green 
curtain  waited  for  her  party  to  fiU  tbe 
stage  box. 

If  the  preacher  had  talents,  ber  Situ- 
ation as  a  widowy  or  the  alteration  in  ber 
circumstances,  as  a  motive  for  looking  to 
beaven  for  <;omfort,  never  faiied  to  be 
adyerted  to^  and  though  it  was  oflen 
done  with  more  ardour  of  sympathy,  than 
delicacy,  yet  in  that  sympathy  many 
partook ;  tears  are  infectious,  and  Mrs« 
Hemmings  was  (under  such  united  <:alls 
on  her  feelings)  not  unfrequently  moved 
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to  tears^  and  silch  an  exhfbttion  of  sen« 

«ibiliCy  Wis  ever  hailed  as  the  effiscts  üf 

divine  insptraiicm»  «nd  tfais  »ekings  i:^ 

the  hmr  ta|)okto  of  as  a  ohftn^  of*  the 

lieatt^  and  thi!s  was  rq[>eated  jn  m  «nany 

atudible  whispers»  tbat  Mrs.  HeramlE^s 

et  leogth  believed  it  bersell^  and  became 

sfiattiifli^y  fend  of  the  people,  who  (bow- 

^ver  kinocently)  ^  'once  flal^ered  imr 

selfJo^e,  and  ^ispersed  <h^  ennui. 

Ttie  delicac^  of  Henrietta's  health  had 
prövented  her  'from  goif^  out  in  the 
eveni^gfi  during  the  depth  of  rnnter,  and 
her  mot^er  was  become  considerably 
advanced  with  her  new  acquaintance 
before  she  asked  her  daüghter  to  accom- 
pany  heh  There  is  bappily  in  human 
nature  a  tendency  to  look  m  every  time 
of  trouble  to  the  fo^tain  of  all  ^Dod  fin:* 
consok^n ;  and  during  the  sickness  of 
Henry,  ^nd  since  the  embarkation  of 
Haiiway,  the  droopijftg  heart  of  Henri6tta 
had  £requently  in  fervent  prayer  sought 
'he  restoration  of  the  one,  as^sbe  had 
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.  done  the  preservation  of  the  other ;  bat 
otherwise  the  Observation  of  the  father 
in  the  comedy  of  "  Education/'  migfat 
truly  apply  to  her,  she  had  <<  beenPtaught 
all  kinds  of  ologies  but  theology/'  hav* 
ing  been  educated  as  tens  of  thousandS' 
are  in  thls  Christian  land,  without  any 
information^  or  at  least  any  efficient 
knowledge  of  that  which  can  alone  <^  re'* 
gulate  the  lives  and  affections''  of  human 
beings  there,  and  open  to  them  the  hopes 
of  an  hereafter.  Under  these  circum- 
stances;  her  public  devotions  had  been  a 
mere  form,  her  private  ones  were  sincere, 
because  they  arose  from  circumstances 
of  the  most  touching  interest. 

When  Henrietta  accompanied  her 
mother  to  the  little  meeting,  she  too 
was  moved  by  the  efFusion  she  heard,  and 
still  more  by  the  singing  which  foUowed 
it ;  for  her  feelings  were  precisely  in  that 
State  when  every  appeal  to  the  passions 
inust  have  Its  effect.  But  she  could  not 
surrender  her  judgment  to  the  discourse 
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which  followed;  tbe  meagre  ideas  and  ^ 
coarse  language  disgusted  her ;  and  even  ^' 
the  ardour  and  honest  simplicity  mani- 
fested  c#uld  not  atone  to  a  mind  so 
vigorouSi  and  an  Imagination  capable  of 
f^uch  sublime  conceptions  as  hers,  for  the 
shallowness  and  idle  declamation  of  the 
sermon.  She  ivas,  however,  pleased  and 
affected  by  the  devotion  apparent  in  the 
little  congregation,  and  the  affection  they 
di^layed  towards  her  mother :  but  she 
Was  not  inclined  to  go  again.  > 

A  little   time   served  to   show    her, 
that  Mrs.  Hemmings  yielded  herseif  up 
^titirely  to  the  guidance  of  her  new  ac* 
^uaintance,  and  seemed,  in  her  newiy 
acquired  humility,  or  rather  affectation 
Of  humility,  to  make  it  a  point  to  asso-  - 
^iate  the  most  familiarly  with  the  very ■ 
lf>west ;  and,  from  a  parade  of  self-abase* 
^Yient,  subject  herseif  to  the  most  Insolent 
impositions,  and  practise  the  most  child- 
ish  äbsurdities^     At  the  same  time  she 
perpetually  reproached  her  with   indif» 
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ftrence»  on  that  awful  businttd  wUch 
ought  to  engross  her  exclusively»  aad 
to  which  she  professed  henceforward  to 
devote  herself  entirely« 

A  new  train  of  thought  was  thus 
opened  for  the  active  miiid  of  Heiirietti» 
and  .which  far  more  ^fectually  occupied 
her  ixkiud  and  beguiled  her  time  tfaaii 
any  other  ciroumstance  o(Hild  posnbly 
have  doiie«  This  was  the  atudy  of  tfae 
New  Testamenti  which  in  a  shxat  iimit 
ceased  to  be  pursued  by  her  from  motivet 
of  <;uriosäy,  but  was  opeaed  With  the 
reverencis  ^düe  to  its  awful  iiinporttinoeb 
and  the  calm  joy  and  ptous  gr^tttud^ 
with  which  an  accountable  creature»  fuU 
of  coBsciou»  weakoessi,  seeks  the  guid- 
ance  of  a  tnerciful  protecton  When 
Mrs«  Hemmings  me^tioned  the  constant 
attetatiön  of  her  daughter  to  the  &ri^ 
tures»,  mmiy  of  her  neighboij^s  who  had 
hitherto  been  rather  distanced  by  the 
quiet  civility  and  distant  regards  of 
Hemietta,  concluded  tbat  she  too  be- 


Umged  M  tkm,  a»d  th^y  begf^n  tö  vi^it 
fheit^  «t  th«  hmiäe )  so  fh^y  ind6ed>  ai 
to  bänish  firom  it)  M  &r  ad  Henrietta  >0^s 
CöTiMrtied,  idf  {>6a^  latid  t3omfbit« 

AWare  öf  the  UiiMlüe«6  atid  eMhu^ 
siMm  df  her  moth^t^ii  tiew  teachey»,  Hen^ 
x4«ttA'^  inereaised  knowle^ge  öf  sacred 
tihings,  and  their  infinite  importance»  Ittd 
livt  to  tsxm.  herstif  ib  attendiiig  the 
«ä^ultth  «öttstaiitly)   aM  althoogh  fre« 

«jotenftly  liilfSt«  tbat»  Ibotn  the  ^  a»d  itt*' 
ißnnities  tüf  the  theti  ffiim6te!r>  thait  th« 
^t^en  öf  h&  itei«  dealt  ^t  im  Msamy 
])«>itiöMH  fet  ihn  fouttd  ift  tiwe  |atiy«rft  a 

i»pilit  «f  äevtldoti  «flieh  in  it«  feteikhf 
■j^tHy  seotböd  hä^  beattj  &ttd  öttabfed  het 
tb  Veäigä  i)ie  futüt«  intö  the  faMidftof  the 
All-wise  Disposer  in  a  inanner  she  hftd 
ntatt  beeft  eiMtbted  to  do  befbte,  And 
Which  MTBS  y6^  d^S»«at  ßeam  atoy  äf  the 
jttMial  eithilaYatiöiü  she  had  MtnetiihdS 
tiinüght  M  the  meetiug.  That  which  she 
thtfüght  afid  fHt  öü  tfais  -momentoas  sub> 
ject,  «he  fhodeäfdy  i*Me&led  to  her  röother, 
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concluding,  that  as  she  read  much»  and 
meditated  deeply,  she  was  competent  to 
speak  her  opipion  to  one  who  never  read, 
and  who  eyidently  aflSxed  more  yalue  on 
the  shape  of  a  bonnet,  or  the  becoming 
round  of  a  neatly  pläited  wing  to  her  cap^ 
than  upon  any  point  of  doetrine  whät* 
soeven 

••  •  • 

From  this  time  a  species  of  perse* 
cution  commenced  against  Henrietta,  as 
inconi^stent  with  the  profession  of  su- 
perior  sanctity,  as  it  was  inimical  toher 
happiness  j  and  if  her  xelig^on  had  had 
no  better  foundation  than  her  mother's» 
the  very  witnessing  of  such  treatment 
against  an  uno£fending  individua!»  would 
have  destroyed  all  respect  for  the  pro- 
fession. 

Since  the  time  when  Mrs.  Hern- 
mings  had  somewhat  emerged  from  the 
Stupor  with  which  sorrow  benijmbed  her 
faculties,  Henrietta  had  been  hoping  that. 
she  would  so  far  recur  to  the  habits  of 
her  early  life,  as  to  partake  in  the  active 
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Services  now  required  of  thenii  as  they 
had  in  fact  a  family  of  three  young  men 
to  aew  fpr»  besides  themselves,  and  she 
wais  properly  desirous  of  devoting  a  por- 
tion  of  her  time  to  im])roving  her  mind 
by  reading,   and  not  sufiering   the   ac- 
complishtnents  she  had  acquired  to  be 
lost  for  want  of  practica     Bat  all  her 
Iiopes  on  this  head  were  now  eifectually 
<][uashed;  Mrs.  Hemmings  had  hitherto 
%een  idle  and  indolent;    but  she  now 
^taxed  the  time  of  her  daughter  by  an 
attention  to  dress  beyond  what  she  had 
ever  paid  to  it  in  her  days  of  gaiety ;  and 
as  she  was  constantly  receiving   some 
good  brother  or  sister,  to   whose  enter* 
tainment  she  expected  Henrietta  to  pay 
the  utmost  care,  the  duties  of  cook  and 
laundress  constantly  devolved  upon  her, 
as  the  higher  oflSces  of  neither  could  be 
filled  by  the  maid,  who  was  their  only 
servant.    Yet  her  utmost  cares  could  not 
secure    her   from   continual    blame  for 
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cftree"  which  were  exacted  from  her. 

Mr,  Hilton  waa  agaia  on  9  jourueyi  j 
to   the   grestt    grief  of  Henrietta,  who   i 
found  tUl  things  getting  wrong  iq  hsr 
iinancee   with   lefis  power   than  ever  to 
check  the   evil :    so   haraased   and  dis- 
tressed  was  she  now,   that  there  wm 
timea  wlien  sbe  alraost  wished  ahe  hiui 
accompanied  Hanway  ;  but  thts  her  new 
and  higher  sense  of  duty  forbad  her  tu 
Indulte.     In  this  Situation,  judge  whitt 
was  her  pleasure  to  receJve  a  letter  from 
her  lover  füll  of  tendeniess  and  hope:  it 
revived  her  heart,  and  obliterated  eyerj 
momeiit  of  past  suftering  from  her  mimli 
Forgetting  aU  thatshe  had  lately  deemeil 
unkind    in    her    mother's   conduct,    slit 
flew  to  her  with  the  letter  in  lier  hand, 
and  calied  upon  her  to  participate  in  her 
joy ;  but  she  was  repelled  witii  coldnesS» 
%ad  condemned  with  aeverity,  for  betray^' 
ing   *^  ioordioate   s&ction'''   totvard»  ^ 
nian,  "  whose  hands  were  unclean,  whos^ 
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ttttde  was  blood,  and  wfao,  like  bis 
ar  tho  (Levil,   weat  about  Mekuig 
I  he  migbt  devour.'^ 
igust  aod  Indignation  for  a  moment 
to  Hcttrietia's  hrow»  and  she  was 
i  to  «aj  ^^  whatever  be  the  profes« 
(^f  the  \if»,  they  who  have  not  the 
.  of  Christ  are  nooe  of  hk/'   but 
luppresacd  all  speech,  nghtlyjudg« 
hat  it  was  wrong  to  jüfitify,  in  such 
naent  cf  temper»  a  natural  epotion, 
iioting  holy  writ    Her  eyes  jSiled 
tears,  but  she  turned  silently  away. 
FS.  Hemmings  would  have  been  sorry 
she  had  tlius  wounded  her  daughter's 
t/  tbr  she  was  n^turaUy  of  a  warm, 
donate  temper ;  but  the  love  qf  com« 
,  the  desire  of  popuiarity,  iiad  mis« 
her,    and  a  oew-fangled  indefinit^ 
3  of  duty  had  led  her  of  late  to 
en  her  heart  against  her  daughter 
a  formalist,'^  one  that  was  ^<  pf  the 
1  earthy/'  that  was  *^  trouh^ed  abcmt 
dly  things."   She  was  not  a wäre  that 
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she  had  hersdf  sunk  into  the  mere  re- 
tailer  of  scraps  £rom  other  people*8  effii« 
sions,  the  observer  of  forms/  and  the 
iramper-up  of  faces  and  phrasesy  to  suit 
the  cfastracter  she  assumed,  and  producf      "4. 
the  efiect  she  desired  on  her  tgnorant  ad-       — 
mirers,  who  pronounced  upon  her  drab-       — 
coloured  bonnet,  and  the  beauty  of  the      ^ 
now-ireviving  face  which  smirked  ander    rm^ 
it»  as  <<  a  parfit  miraccel  of  graöe.'^^- 

Happy  was  it  for  Henrietta,  that  she  ^»  m 
possessed  in  Hanway's  letter  a  little  re —  ^- 
vserve  of  comfort  to  which  she  could  fly  ""^^^7 
tOy  under  the  pressure  of  circumstances ;  ^    ; 
for  although  she  had  left  no  means  un-  -^  • 
tried,  so  to  manage  their  income  that-=^"t 
she  should  justify  her  uncle's  opinion  at 
their  next  meeting,    yet  still   she  was 
grlevously  behind   band;    though   their 
vifiitants  were  no  longer  the  gay,  or  the 
fastidious,  and  though  the  dimensions  of 
their  parlour  forbade  crowds,  yet  it  was 
frequently  füll  of  people  who  ate  and 
drank   with    not    less    zeal    than    they 
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orted,  and  who,  while  they  seized  tlie 
moment  of  her  entrance  to  blame' 
for  not  profiting  by  their  holy  con- 
ation,  yet  compelled  her  to  a  drudgery 
ncongenial  to  her  taste  as  it  was  un- 
able  to  her  qircumstances«  I  say  her 
umstances»  for  Mrs.  Hemmings  was 
only  willing,  but  determined  to  lay 
lueh  cares  upon  her  daughter's  hands ; 
when  Henrietta,  in  the  most  gentle 
,  endeavoured  to  gain  her  attention 
bbe  expenditure  of  the  family,  she 
dd  dose  her  eyes,  throw  her  head 
k  in  her  chair,  and  thank  6od  that 
e  had  humbled  her  to  receiving  mere 
land  raiment,  and  she  had  nothing 
hex  to  do  with  these  things:  <  no! 
made  no  provision  for  the  flesh ;'  she 
on  heavenly  manna  in  her  passage 
)ugh  the  wilderness,  as  did  her  spi- 
lal  brethren." 

Vendetta  could  have  said,  that  the 
laking  fowls  and  plum-pudding»  per- 
wi  at  that  mpment  preparing  for  sister 
roL.  II.  c 
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Rinder,  the  &rrier's  wife,  and  the  gra« 
ciotis  children  of  the  grocer,  savoured 
of  Üie  thinga  of  this  workl ;  bat  she  for- 
bore,  and,  in  her  increäsed  patience  and 
s6lf«controul,  pf oved  that  she  had  attainetf 
in  truth  that  which  her  self-deceiving 
parent  pretended  to. 
*  Another  and  another  letter   arrived 
from  Hanway,  who  lost  no  opportunity 
of  writing  by  tlie  various  East  Indiatnen 
now  returning ;  butalas!  whikt  his  let* 
tera  comforted  her  heart,  they  yet  couM 
not  sustain  it  against  the  long-threatened 
cloud  which  at  length  feil  in  the  form  o 
anaccumulated  load  of  Httle  debts,  which 
she  was  alike   unable   to   discharge   or 
delay,    as   her  creditors  were   all   littl 
shop-keepers   unable  to  wait  for   thei 
money. 

Yet,  how  could  she  ask  her  uncle  fa 
the  money,  conscious,  as  she  was,  tha 
the  necessai'ily  iricreased  expences  of  he 
younger    brother,    whom    he   had  just^^ — 
placed  at  Cambridge,  was  a  great  bürden 
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to*  hitn,  and  informed,  as  she  had  ofien 
been  by  Alfred,  of  the  continual  seif- 
denial  the  good  man  practised  to  spai^e 
thetrt  so  much  as  he  did.  She,  however, 
saw  that  soisfething  must  be  done ;  and, 
painiul  and  diffieult  as  it  was,  to  roiise 
her  mother  to  action,  ^he  saw  it  was  her 
duty  rather  to  probe  this  evii  to  the 
qaick  at  hoine«  than  bring  new  distress 
on  Mr.  Hflton,  and  deny  him  the  means 
of  aiding^  her  brother. 

It  was  a  satisfaetion,  thongh  a  painfid 
One,  lo  perceive  that  the  sight  of  the 
I>ill5  alanned  Mrsi  Hemmings,  and  caused 
Het  not  only  to  abandon  the  Interpretation 
of  a  dream,  which  she  was  caiculating 
Upon  as  likely  to  impress  her  neigliboursi 
ti«t  dhe  aetimMy  cried  out,  in  her  own 
natural  voice,  '*  What  shaü  we  do,  Hen- 
t'ietta?  What  will  my  brother  say  ?■'' 

At  this  very  moment  a  person  passed 
the  windöw,  and  Mrs.  Hemmings  beheld 
Mrith  dismay  a  Mr.  L  ■  n,  wha  wn«  a 
Hyasi  of  great  ittiportaaee  in  l>?r  sect,  acid 
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living  at  a  distance  of  more  than  twen^ 
miles,  was  not  oflen  seen  by  bis  'Own 
people  in  this  village.  She  was  aWare 
that  he  was  going  to  call  upon  hePf  as  he 
bad  promised  to  do  when  be  next  came 
that  way,  as  she  had  been  introdaced  to 
bim  in  the  most  particular  manner  at  tiie 
meeting-house  some  time  before. 

Mrs«  Hemmings  eagerly  pulled  all  tb( 
papers  into  her  lap,  and  called  on  Hen- 
rietta  for  assistance ;  but  her  daughter, 
though  obedient,  could  not  be  älert,  an( 
the  bills  were  only  scattered  about  th< 
more,  in  consequence  of  this  ill-concertec^:^ 

arrangement ;  and  Henrietta,  in  cönfu ^- 

sion  and  evident  distress,  lefl  the 
hastily. 

As  Mr.  L ^n  entered,  Mrs.  Hern— 

mings's  extreme  chagrin  was  so  manifest 
and  the  cause  so  evident,  that  she  fel«^ 
compelled  to  make  a  virtue  of  necesssity 
and,  ^fter  expressing  her  Obligation 
him  for  looking  in  upon  her,  observed 
<*  that  widows  were  so   subject  to  im 
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}|K>sitionS|  that  really  she  wished  thät  he 

whom  she  looked  upon  as  a  spiritual 

fkther,   would  e^tend  his  goodness  to 

looking  üpon  her  temporal  distress»  wbich 

was  at  this  moment  very  pefplexing  to 

lien'*     At  the  same  time  she  recalled  Her 

danghter  to  the  room,  observing,  in  alow 

yoice,  that  she  had  the  usual  manage- 

inent  of  her  worldiy  afikirs,  which  she 

permitted  for  the  sake  of  teaching  her 

prudence  in  her   own  future  expendi«- 

•   Mrs.  Kemmings  was  at  this  time  much 

in  the  habit  of  confessing  sins»  of  which 

Bfae  neither  had»  nbr  perhaps  could  häve 

Jbeen  guiltyj  but  she  was  very  careful 

not  to  own  one  real  error.     But  the  gpod 

inan  with  whom  she  now  conversed  had 

an  eye  quick  to  discern»  and  his  native 

Penetration  and  good  sense  were  calcu* 

lated  to  detect  all  fallacy :  he  employed 

himself,  while  Mrs.  Hemmings  went  on 

to  whine,  in  looking  at  the  bills,  one  after 

c  3 


iO  TALES  OF  THE  I^ECIOJftT« 

another,  and  ncting  tbeir  genera)  aim>uiit 
#ith  his  penciL 

In  the  mean  thce,  Henrietta  had  en^ 
tered  tlie  rootiis  with  tbat  räactance 
natura;!  to  one  who  expected  to  be 
schooled  into  irritation  by  reproof^  or 
mortified  by  the  exposure  which  fand 
taken  place.  She  sat  down  in  sileace» 
and  endeavoured  to  meet  wbatever 
arise  with  meekness^  and»  if'  pdssible^^ 
vAth  composur^.  -    ' 

**  When  I  saw  you  last,  my  Htditr  ^^ 
ihadam/^  säid  Mr.  L— l-n,  *^»  yoü  de— ^■ 
sired  me  to  call,  for  the  purpose  ofe"^^ 
ea^horting  your  daughter  tö  obediencb-"^^- 
I  have  not  time  to  do  tbat  at  presetit  g  i 
for,  in  consequence  of  this  act  of  coni^  -^* 
fidence,  all  I  have  to  say  in  that  way^ 
must  be  addressed  to  you." 

Mrs.  Hemmings   bowed  with    suUe 

haughtiness ;  but  Mr.  L n,  not  seem 

ing  to  see  her,  continued  : 

**  I  conc1ude,that  neither  the  butcher* 
baker's,   grocer's,  nor  wine  merchant' 
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lilihave  been  greatly  augmented  byher» 
Tecause  I  und^rstand  she  has  now  no 
oyer»  nor  entertains  any  Company.'* 

.  «^ .  But  she   keeps  house  entirely :    I 
miy  seek  a  house  not  made  with  hands/' 

**  Do  not  deceive  yourselfi  sister  Hern* 
Syuigs ;  so  long  as  you  live  in  the  World, 
m  long  you  have  duties  to  perfonn  in  it ; 
md  in.  such  a  very  narrow  circle  as  ycm 
dpw  move  in,  ought  to  have  known  it  was 
iifapossihle  fbr  you  to  afibrd  to  keep  M 
Qdtwh  Company  as  it  was  evident  you 
liaire  done.  Yo^^  roay  teil  me  they  (Were 
the  people  af  tbe  Lord  ;  but  this  is  no 
apology  for  an  act  of  injustice.  Be  as« 
suredf  that  every  species  of  dishonesty  is 
utterly  inconsistent  with  the  fiiitb  aad 
practice  of  Christianity.*' 

Mrs.  Hemmings  gave  a  deep  groan  $ 
but  the  blush  of  resentment  was  on  her 
cheek. 

"  Many  of  our  people/*  continued 
he»  <<  are,  as  you  know,  very  ignorant» 
though  perfectly  welUintentioned,   and 
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their  own  Situation  in  life  did  not  enabte 
them  to  judge  how  far  they  were  en- 
croaöhing  on  you  in  these  points.  Others« 
I  &ar,  mix  a  baser  leaven  with  tbeir 
ignorance:  they  are  idle,  conceited»  in« 
trusive,  censorious,  and  selfisb«  In  hear- 
ing  our  preachers,  and  joining  the:people 
of  this  place  in  worship,  you  were  not 
called  upoa  to  associate  with  either  in 
any  way  farther  than  for  your  mutual 
good.  They  might  have  warmed  your 
devotion ;  you  might  have  assisted  ihem 
in  many  acts  of  charity,  by  your  knöw« 
ledg^  far  raore  than  your  purse ;  beyond 
that  you  had  better  not  have  gone  :  you 
permitted  yourself  to  be  led,  in  order  to 
become  a  leader :  there  lay  the  error." 

Mrs«  Hemmings  gave  a  more  haughty 
toss  of  the  head  than  she  liad  ever  as- 
sumed  before. 

"  By  the  way,*'  continued  the  Speaker, 
."  you  subscribed  five  guineas  to  our  new 
chapel  last  weck,  and  were  to  have  paid 
it  to-night  at  meeting.     I  had  better 
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df aw  my  pen  över  that  line.  Ah,  sister  ! 
t  hope  you  will  henceforward  recoUect 
hat  when  we  are  told  to  do  justice  and 
ö  love  mercy,  the  justice  is  first  men- 
ioned/* 

So  sayibg,  h^  eräsed  the  name ;  and 
ben  turning  to  Henrietta,  in  a  mild 
^ice,  and  with  even  a  deprecating  air, 
«  begged  to  know,  "  if  there  was  any 
^ay  in  which  he  could  assist  her  in  the 
Lischarge  of  those  distressing  obliga- 
Ions."  ' 

There  was  sotnething  in  the  mänly^ 
»pen  air  of  Mr.  L — ^— n,  so  difFerent  to 
he  geueral  cast  of  her  mother's  visitants, 
hat  Henrietta  feit  a  degree  of  confidence 
Q  him  she  had  not  known  for  a  long 
ime'jf  yet  she  could  not  immediately 
peak.  She  fixed  her  eyes  upori  her  in- 
trument :  those  eyes  were  füll  of  teärö. -^ 

**  You  wish  to  part  with  your  piano^ 
brte?'' 

'  «•  I  am  willing  to  part  with  it,  if  by 
iliat  means  I  can  make  my  mother  easy.'f 
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''  Let  118  try  the  tone,  if  you  pleaseJ 
fienrietta  opened  the  Instrument,  ani 
tuming  over  some  music,  selected,  ^ 
know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth  j*'  whichK-di 
she  played  and  sung  in  such  a  manner  aF=g  wS 
to  show  her  auditor  less  her  own  powers  ^^^9 
than  her  respect  for  him.    That  he  fei'  .Kit 
the  deference  this  implied,  appeared  iw   in 
hig  iptelligent  smile  at  the  comm'enci 
ment ;  but  in  a  short  time,  he  becajn 
wr^pt  in  that  sublime  enthusiasm  whicf 
profound    devotion   and   a  passion    t< 
ihusic  naturally  inspired :  his  hands  we 
clasped,    his   eyes  upraised,    and 
coursed  each  other  down  his  cheek.   Suc'     ''' 
emotion,  exhibited  in  a  person  of  conrr    »• 
manding  form  and  fine  features,  in  middl  ^^^ 
age,  was  striking  ;  and  Henrietta  wishe»^    '^ 
for  the  powers  of  the  painter,  that  $h   -^^ 
might  have  stamped  on   the  canvass 
form  80  interesting. 

When    Mr.   L n    had    recovere 

kifiaself;  he  offered  to  purchase  the  i 
strument  for  his  own  daughters,  with 


a 
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proviso^  that  wben  she  was  so  situated 
as  to  repurchase  it,  he  would  resign  it 
with  pleasure.  He  paid  Henrietta  with 
a  liberality  rather  suited  to  his  own  mu* 
niiicence  and  her  necessities  than  its 
actual  vsdue.  He  departed,  with  the 
blessings  of  the  daughter  following  him, 
^nd  a  wish  that  she  could  see  him  more 
frequentlyj  but  the  mother,  although 
she  feit  the  relief  which  the  bank-notes 

• 

in  Henrietta's  hand  were  calculated  to 
.give,  yet  observed,  that,  "  he  was  by  no 
means  the  kind  of  persoh  she  took  him 
fbr :  his  eulogists  had  gone  far  beyond 
truth.  Had  he  been  the  man  they  repre- 
sented,  things  would  have  been  very 
difierenty  and  — — ' 

Mrs.  Hemmings  spoke  some  words  in 
so  Jow  a  tone  that  Henrietta  could  not 
exactly  understand  them,  but  they  com- 
municated  a  fact  of  which  she  had  not 
hitherto  been  aware,  that  Mr.  L  ■  n 
was  a  widower,  and  a  new  light  broke  in 
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.'lipon  her  respecting  the  wfafole  of  her 
mother's  late  conduct. 
.    It  was  Henrietta's  decided  intentiofi  to 
keep  this  transaction   an  entire  secr<^t 


from  her  unclei   whose  retum  they '  ex- 

pected  soon,  but  it  unfortudately  hap- 

,  pened  that  the  very  day  when  he  visitet 

ithem  afler  his  long  journey,  the  instou- 

ment  was  about  to  be  removed.      Orx:  ^n 

parting  with  this  dear  pledge  of  Hän-«r^- 

way's  affection,  and  the  memorial  of  th< 

most  delightful  moments  of  her  existeno^ 

Henrietta,   <<  di*opt  some  natural 

bat  wiped  them  soon,"  and  was  busyin^  ^g 

-herseif  with  endeavouring  so  to  place  thi 

furniture,  that  the  chasm  in  the  parlou 

might  not  be  observable  when  her  uncli^  =Äk 

entered.     Her  looks,  as  well  as  her  emÄ^^=*^* 

ployment,  of  course  Struck  him,  and  hi^c^  ^ 

•  questions,  in  despite  of  herwishes, 

the  whole  truth  from  her,  since  she  wj 

too  ingenuous  to  prevaricate,- and  too 

scientious  to  utter  falsehood* 
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,'  Mr.  Hilton  bit  his  ups,  and  inwardly 
inuttered  his  vexation. 
:  «*  I  shall  have  so  much  more  time  for 
drawing,"  said  Henrietta,  "  that  it  will 
be  no  great  loss :  I  have  played  very  little 
oflate.'* 

««  Nor  any  thing  eise,  I  fear :  I  pity 

^ou  from  my  soul;   for  I  have  heard 

^nough  from  Alfred  of  your  mother's 

proceedings,  to  be  aware  of  the  life  you 

lead :  she  has  given  the  poor  boy  such  a 

^  sarfeit,  that  he  declaws  if  it  were  not  tpr 

your  sake,  he  wwld  never  come  again ; 

I  know  not  what  is  to   be   done ;  you 

play  well ;  draw  better  j  dance  admirably, 

apd  what,  in  my  opinion,  Is  worth  niore 

than  all  these,  understand  your  own  lan« 

guage  perfectly,  and  French  better  than 

one  in  twenty  who  pretend  to  it ;  if  you 

wpre  a  governess  m  a  family  of  rank  or 

repectability  now  ?  you  would  be  much 

better  off  in  every  way/' 

«*  If  my  mother  would  consent  !'* 
"  Consent!  aye^  take  my  word  for  it, 
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she  would  consent,  and  be  even  so  oblig«- 
ing  as  to  spend  your  salary  into  the  bar — 
gaiti.    But  then  what  would  be  doner 
sbe  would  run  band  over  head,  and  be  it~:=i 
jail  within  the  twelvemoiith/' 

Mrs.  Hemmings's  entrance  inteiTuptec=al 
their  discourse :  she  received  him  with  =-  a 
measured  cold  expression  of  pleasure, 
if  it  would  have  been  sinful  to  rejöice 
but  her  conscious  superiority  could 
prevent  her  sinking  beneath  the  glanc 
oif  his  eye  over  the  apartment,  and  sh 
even  bore  some  little  jesting  at  her  priiC^^^ 
Caps  and  lengthened  waist  with  grea^^' 
patience;  but  when  he  was  gone,  sh«^  ^ 
made  herseif  amends  by  stigmatising  hin^*^ 
as  a  worldly-minded  man ;  and  observed  ^ 
"  that  like  the  prophet  Elijah,  she  wa: 
condemned  to  be  fed  by  a  raven/' 

H^nrietta's  breast  swelled  with  honesi 
Indignation  j  but  it  was  only  by  the  sud— • 
den  flushing  of  her  cheek  that  her  feel^-- 
ings  were  evinced,  for  she  was  aware^ 
that  if  the  kindness,  the  generosity  of 
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her  uncle  had  not  impressed  hq:  tnother^d 
mind  with  gratitude,  it  was  little  likely 
that  her  words  could  efiect  it< 

From  the  time  of  Mr.  L n's  lecture^ 

Mrs.  Hemmlngs  had  shown  streng  synip^ 
toms  of  dislike  and  a  kind  of  dread  of 
her  late  beloved  associates,  who  yet 
seemed  to  have  wound  a  toii  about  her 
which  she  could  not  break.  She.had  not 
the  Courage  to  bear  being  pointed  at  as 
an  apostate,  and  she  feit  that  she  never 
more  would  be  praised  as  a  saint ;  and  td 
be  second  in  any  thing,  was  contrary  to 
all  rule  in  her  case.  In  this  uneasy  frame 
of  mind,  though  she  ceased  to  lecture 
Henrietta  in  her  usual  preaching  strain, 
her  temper  becanie  the  very  reverse  of 
what  it  formerly  was,  captious,  fretful, 
mutable,  and  inconsistent.  Henrietta 
-was  now  compelled  to  rejoice  when  ftny 
person  entered,  whose  presence  might 
relieve  her  from  the  querulou^  com* 
pläints,  spiteful  remarks,  and  ill-tempered 
teazings  of  her  mother ;  who  when  seated 
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quietly  in  her  own  house,  with  a  daqgh|;et 
pecüliarly  fitted  för  a  companioiii  se^med 
to  be  so  completely  out  of  her  elementi 
that  she  had  a  right  to  indulge  all  the 
sufierings  and  contortions  of  ä  fish  out  o 
water. 

Thus  passed  another  winter,  and  ] 
the  letters  of  Hanway  awoke  the  springi^p  ;s 
of  hope,  and  braced  the  powers  of  en—  :^- 
durance,   which   were  farther  aided  bj^^^y 
Henrietta's    receiving   one   also   of  th^^  ^® 
most  flattering  kind  from  Lady  Isabella— ^s^^ 
It  appeared  that  the  lover  of  Henrietüi^B;-:*^ 
had  honourably  informed  bis  mother  ot^^^^ 
the  pains  he  had  t^ken  to  prevail  on  Hen--Är«'n 
rietta  to  marry  him  previous  to  hi§  de-^^-*^ 
parture,  and  the  firmness  and  proprietj^-^ -^ 
of  her  conduct,  especially  in  its  refer- 
ence  to  herselfi  had  so  Struck  Her  Lady* 
ship,    that    she    immediately  wrote 
Henrietta,   expressing  in    strong  ternis^ 
her  sense  of  the  excellent  conduct  sh 
had  observed,  and  reiterated  the  promises  ^^  ^f 
she  had  made  to  her  son :  she  concluded 
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ler  letter  by  making  respectful  mention 
»f  Mrst  Hemmings. 

A  few  weeks  before,  Mrs,  Hemmings 
irould  have  treated  this  atiention  as  be* 
Dw  her  views,  they  being  placed  on 
hings  above  her,  (such  probably  as  Mr. 
-<— — n's  Iiouse  and  carriage,)  biit  ^t  the 
^resent  juncture,  the  notice  was  so  flat- 
ering  as  to  carry  considerable  effect  with 
by  and  for  some  days  Henrietta  was 
oaded  with  praises  which  her  warm  and 
«oder  heart  expanded  to  receive  as  the 
lestored  affections  of  a  mother  ever  fondly 
oved.  Her  answer  to  Lady  Isabdla  was 
urorthy  of  herseif,  being  at  the  same 
Ime  modest  and  dignified;  but  the  results 
>f  this  Short  cprrespondence  were  iri- 
urious  to  her,  since  it  induced  her  to 
murrender  all  thoughts  of  improving  her 
Situation,  by  entering  a  family  in  the 
manner  her  uncle  had  proposed»  and  oii 
which  she  had  been  ruminating  ever 
since. 

This  glimpse  of  worldly  greatness,  after 
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the  fiist  charm  of  it  was  over,  rendered 
Mrs.  Hemmings  more  discontent£l  with 
her  Situation,  and  of  course  more  difficult 
to  please  and  amuse  than  ever ;  and  her 
oontinual  inquietude  added  to  that  nor 
obtrusive  bqt  deep  solicitude  which  con« 
stantly  pressed  on    Henrietta's  spurits» 
began .  greatly  to  afiect  her  health,  and 
that  unceasing  activlty  which  had  hitherto 
supported  her,  became  a  bürden  whicl^ 
oyerpoweired  her.      Mr.  Hilton»  on  ot>* 
se^ving  this,  determined  to  run  all  risl^ 
with  his  sister,  for  the  sake  of  placia^ 
hex  daughter  in  some  Situation  where  tt9^ 
benefits  of  society  might  wean  her  fro*^ 
those  contemplations  which  injured  h^^ 
peace,  and  where  her  powers  might  e 
pand  beneath  the  genial  atmosphere 
polished  life. 

This  change  became  soon  raoi'e  e\m^ 
dently  necessary,  although  she  ceased  t^  - 
complain,  and  buried  deep  in  her  hosot^^ 
the  new  shaft  which  wounded  her  peace^*' 
This  was  the  air  of  coldness  and  care-  ^ 
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Itesness  wfaich  pen^aded  the  last  short 
letter  ishe  had  received  from  Hanway, 
and  for  wfaich  even  the  hurry  in  which  it 
was  evidently  written  could  not  form  an 
excuse,  although  love  pleaded  for  him 
wfaatever  a  mind  rieb  in  expedients  could 
suggest.  Her  total  silence  on  the  8ub# 
ject  led  Mr.  Hilton  to  suspect  it ;  and  as 
the  only  relief  his  mind  could  suggestf 
lie  speedily  arranged  matters  for  their 
xemoval  to  pl^tsant  lodgings  in  the  city 
lof  W'i  '  ■  s  where  he  knew  he  could  iib* 
-troduce  Henrietta  to  one  amiable  jOimily, 
tuod  where  her  mother  wotdd  meet  with 
aome  of  the  friends  of  her  youth,  who 
would  be  willing  to  receive  her,  notwith- 
standing  her  stränge  transformation,  for 
the  sake  of  her  amiable  daughter. 

The  very  sight  of  this  pleasant  genteel 
city  seemed  to  inspire  Mrs.  Hemmings 
with  new  feelings,  and  revive  ideas  which 
Bhe  had  professed  to  banish  for  ever  from 
her  mind.  The  first  thing  she.did,  on 
arriving  at  her  new  home,  was  to  alter 
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the  formal  fblding  of  her  handkerd 
and  push  back  the  boider  of  her  c 
and  Henrietta  could  not  forbear  smili 
as,   on  the  luistress  of  the  house  p 
posing  to  show  her  the  garden,  she  bA 
"  I  will  take  your  boonet,  ray  dear :  ]B 
must  make  me  one  Hke  it  to-morrow."' 
Mrs.  Hemmings  had  notbeen  ignoran 
for  some  time  that  she  had  recovered  hei 
good  looks ;  and  her  endeavours  to  ascer- 
tain  the  truly  becoming  in  her  late  stile 
■of  dress  had  never  been  relinquished : 
but  she  was  well  aware  that  what  ap- 
peared  beautiful  in  the  eyes  of  her  late 
friends,  would  be  ouire  and  vulgär  in 
those  of  her  present  friends ;  it  was  tha«* 
fore  no  wonder  that  she  began  to  entirelj 
reform  her  wardrobe,  though  it  appeared 
'very  stränge  to  Henrietta,  who  had  hee** 
accustomed  to  hear  her  descant  on  Um* 
folly  and  wickedness  of  all  fashionabt-^ 
vanities;  fbi  she  was  not  yet  aware  oftb* 
self-deception  whtch  infiuenced  her  nC 
ther.  not  bow  common  it  is  in  humav^ 
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tiature.  She,  however,  assisted  her  mo« 
ther  most  cordially,  and  feit  pleasurä  in 
finding  she  had  the  power  of  pleasing 
her. 

The  day  after  their  arrival,  several 
friends  of  Mrs.  Hemmings  dropped  in, 
and  invited  them  to  tea-parties.«  When 
eards  were  introduced,  Mrs.  Hemmings 
at  first  declined  them,  by  saying,  <<  she 
was  out  of  practice;"  bat  in  a  short  time 
this  objection  was  over-ruled,  and,  not 
having  the  fear  of  censure  before  her 
eyes,  she  began  to  play.  Being  highly 
complimented  by  her  partner,  she  gave 
much  attention  to  the  game,  became  in- 
terested  and  amused,  and  from  that  time 
forward  sought  only  to  extend  her 
acquaintance  in  such  a  manner  as  was 
likely  to  ensure  an  engagement  for  every 
evening. 

A  consciousness  of  the  inconsist* 
^ncy  of  her  conduct  rendered  Mrs. 
Hemmings  conciiiating,  and  at  times  al- 
most  submissive,  to  her  daughter,  before 
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whose  steady  conduct  and  better  princU 
ples  of  äcüon^  her  changeable  mind  was 
cowedj  but  yet  she  was  frequently  out  of 
humour,  and  always  out  of  spirits,  when 
her  wisbes  for  Company  were  not  in. 
dulged,  which  was  of  course  one-balf  of 
her  time.     It  is  true,    visiting  was  at 

W carried  on  among  a  large  circle 

of  ladies  at  little  expence :  these  were 
principally  widows  with  small  jointures, 
and  misses  with  small  dowries ;  but  it 
was  toö  pl'ain  to  Henrietta,  that,  ^s  her 

* 

mother  pushed  herseif  by  her  skill  in 
cardsi  which  she  now  made  her  seriou^ 
study,  added  to  her  manners,  which  hacl 
now  resumed  their  former  "elegant  polish^ 
she  would  step  into  a  circle  it  was  by  no 
means  in  their  power  to  move  in,  and  of" 
course  all  her  former  difficulties  must 
return.  Henrietta  was  not  only  anxioui? 
to  escape  this,  but  to  save  something  to 
assist  her  youngest  brother  now  at  Cam- 
bridge, and  whose  necessary  expences 
there,  of  course,  lay  heavy  on  her  uncle. 
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rHis  yqoth  was  of  tbe  higfeest  promise : 
\%B  ättainnients  and  bis  good  conduct 
cöpt  pace  with  the  expectations  whJch 
lad  been  formed  of  him  j  and  bis  letters, 
i^hich  were  alike  agreeaHe,  inteHigeirt, 
Ind  affectiöhate,  were  tbe  greatest  grati- 
iciation  sbe  experienced  j  and  she  often 
narvelled  how  her  mother  could  withbold 
my  means  of  benefitting  either  bim  or 
Alfred,  who  were  sons  of  wbom  sbe 
^ould  not  fäi)  to  be  proud. 

Biit  wbilst  Henrietta  ever  inculcated  in 
^-erown  mind  tbe  claimsof  duty,  integrity, 
t^nd  economy,  ber  beart  was  ever  open  to 
lie  wants  of  otbers ;  and  any  thing  sbe 
-ould  really  consider  ber  own  was  ever 
^t  the  command  of  the  needy  and 
^fflicted.  A  case  of  pecal'iar  distress 
occurring  under  ber  eye,  induced  ber  to 
:::onsider  the  possibility  ot  disposing  of 
ber  drawings  for  tbe  purpose  of  aiding 
Ihe  suflferers.  In  order  to  do  this,  she 
^as  under  the  necessity  of  consi>king 
Ameliä  Gondtift,  who  was  tbe  fifst  ac- 
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quaintance  she  had  made  in  W  ,  and 
one  whom  her  uncle  had  procured  for 
her  as  a  friend  on  whom  she  might  rely« 

This  young  lady  was  five  years  older 
than  Henrietta :  she  was  the  daughter  (£ 
a  most  respectable  clergyman,  wbose. 
numerous  family  had  prevented  him  from 
saving  a  provision  for  any  part  of  it,  ex-, 
cept  a  small  annuity  to  his  widow.  Mis» 
Conduit  was  well  educated,  but  not 
highly  accompli^hed }  for  the  cares  of  a 
family  had  early  devolved  upon  her  as 
the  eldest :  but  she  had  a  well-reguiated 
temper,  a  sound  understanding,  a  gene-. 
rous  and  cheerful  disposition,  and  a  pious 
and  enlightened  mind. 

Amelia,  her  mother,  and  two  younger 
daughters,  now  maintained  themselves 
by  keeping  a  boarding-school ;  and  their 
house  being  very  large,  they  also  accom- 
modated  two  elderly  ladies  and  their 
maids  as  boarders.  This  part  of  their 
Charge  was  the  most  troublesome;  for 
though  they  had  vowed  eternal  friendship 
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for  each  other,  and  having  settled  never 
to  part,  kept  each  to  their  wedded  bond- 
age,  yet  they  were,  in  every  respect,  dis- 
.Hiimilar,  though  equally  disagreeable.  One 
abhorred  all  noise,  and  was  in  perpetual 
dread  lest  the  children  sfaould  disturb 
her ;  the  other  delighted  in  a  bustle,  and 
Ustened  with  eagerness  for  the  hour  of 
play  or  the  sound  of  dancing.  The  first 
was  quiet,  but  scornful»  severe,  and  vin- 
dictive ;  the  other  frank  and  lively,  but 
E^Assionate,  provoking,  coarse,  and  inso- 
lent. Each  never  failed  to  raÜ  against 
-lie  other,  to  every  person  whom  she 
^ould  procirre  as  a  hearer;  but  it  is  only 
tjstice  to  add,  that,  like  most  married 
^onples,  they  did  not  permit  any  person 
-«  agree  with  their  invectives.  One  lady 
^ad  a  favourite  parrot,  the  other  a  dear 
^p^og,  who  were  as  good  haters  as  Dr. 
V^obnson  could  desire,  and  kept  up  the 
^all  of  contention  between  their  respec- 
^ve  mistresses  in  such  a  manner  as  to  put 
^H  enmU  to  flight ;  an^f  as  if  these  were 
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insufiicient,  one  par ty  bought  a  liDnet  qb  ^ 
the  day  after  her  friend  hafii  t^en  pre« 
sented  with  a  beautifül  kitten»  and  tbjus 
iaid  a  new  foundatipn  for  injuries,  com- 
plaintSi  and  troubles  without  number.  . . 

Amelia  had  the  sole  management  of' 
these  perturbed  spirits.    Her  afiectionate 
heart  could  not  endure  that  the  pladjd. 
temper  and  retiring  meekness   of  her 
mother    should    be   disturbed   by    their 
asperity  ^  and  her  sisters»  whose  educa* 
tipn  had  fitted  them  for  an  active  pari 
in  their  $chool,  were  top  fully  engaged 
in  their  respective  duties   to  be   made 
p.arties  to  their  daily  sorrows  and  hourly 
irritations.     If  they  agreed  in  any  one 
thingy  it  was  in  their  esteem  for  this  ad-^ 
mirable  young  woman;  but  this  source 
of  agreement  was  so  carefully  concealed, 
that  eacb  thought  her  an  object  of  dis- 
like  to  the  other,  and  therefore  loved  her 
the  möre  from  a  spirit  of  contradiqtion. 

Well  might  Mr.  Templeraan  exclaim 
against  the  evils  of  indulged  ill-hun^pijr. 
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L088  of  fortune,  of  friends»  of  hedth, 
ihe  most  distressing  privations,  bitter 
disappointments,  severe  pains  aad  linger« 
lüg  diseases,  do  not  strew  so  many  thoms 
on  the  path  of  life  as  human  beings  in- 
üict  on  each  othen  With  companions 
9a  well  disposed  for  actiug  the  part  of 
^rmentors,  it  raay  be  supposed  that 
there  was  mach  bitteriiess  in  Amelia's 
^öp  6f  life.  Such,  liowever,  was  the 
^ubdued  feeling,  the  happy  equanimity, 
*witfa  which  she  sipped  it,  that  the  cheer- 
^Iness  of  her  countenance,  as  well  as 
*he  kindness  of  her  welcome,  never  failed 
to  inspire  Henrietta  with  cpmfort;  and 
in  confiding  her  hopes,  fears,  and  wishes 
to  'her,  she  ever  fbund  relief^  and  at- 
l^iiied  resignation  to  every  caJIamity  bat 
the  loss  of  Hanway's  afiection. 

Amelia  had  a  friend  in .  London,  to 
whom  she  could  apply  for  the  disposal  of 
the  drawings,  which,  althougb  finished 
as  well  as  Henrietta's  knowledge  per- 
mitted,  were  yet  of  a  deseription  which 
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were  not  likely  to  attract  a  vulgär  eye  5 
büt  one  which  looked  to  power  of  mind 
and   tasteful   discrimination,    could  not 
fail  to  be  pleased  with  them.     Happily, 
they  were  presented  to  one  which  could, 
not  only  distinguish  her  merits  but  pre- 
scribe  to  her  deficiencies,  and  paid  for 
them  with  no  niggard  band.     Hemriettar 
therefore,  with  astonishment  and  delight, 
soon  found  hersei f  rieh  enough,  not  onlj 
to  relieve  the  objects  of  her  compassion, 
but  to  present  her  brother  with  bodcs 
for  bis  college-studies,   and  her  mother 
with  some  articles  of  apparel  for  wbicit 
she  was  daily  wishing. 

The  sense  of  being  useful  is  ever  coö- 
solatjory,  and  the  circumstance  of  find^ 
ing  herseif  in  possession  of  power,  and 
soniething  like  independence,  gave  a 
spring  to  Henrietta's  spirits  which  ren- 
dered  the  next  letter  she  received  from 
Hanway  much  less  depressive  than  the 
last  had  been,  though  its  character  was 
little  different.     The  complaints  of  th^. 
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ibsenit  lover  werenbw  changed  into  tho.^e 
K>f  the  soldier ;  he  spoke  much  of  his 
bardships  and  disappointments,  but  he 
Jid  not  advert  to  them  as  connected  with 
\ns  future  prospects  as  a  husband;  his 
ityle  was  less  tender  than  formerly,  but 
fet  tbere  was  nothing  to  conipjain  of  in 
»rcudsy  though  the  spirit  which  once  in- 
ippired  them  was  comparatively  fled. 
Uennetta,  however,  would  not  permit 
herseif  to  cavil  at  trifles ;  and  a  short  tinie 
«fter  receiving  this  letter,  public  news 
from:  India  announced  a  victory,  in  which 
danway  had  taken  an  active  part :  he  was 
Promoted ;  and  so  honourably  named  in 
the  public  dispatches,  that  the  fieart  of 
Öearietta  bounded  iu  triumph,  and  she 
f<^  that  joy  which  is  supposed  to  reward 
tfee  wife  of  the  warrior  fbrall  thesorrows 
c^  solicitude. 

When  the  tumult  of  spirits  had  subr 
Adedf  occäisioned  by  this  exaltation .  of 
^  beart  long  beut  down  ^ith  anxiety^ 
denrietta  applied  herseif  with  renewed 
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vigoor  to  her  pencil ;  but»  alas  l  h^ 
induBtry  served  no  other  end  than  tc 
awaken  Mrs.  Hemmings's  speculdtigo 
upon  her  foture  gains,  on  the  strengtb 
oi  Avhich  sbe  bespoke  raillmery,  called 
on  people  in  a  superior  sphere,  and  i^ 
proached,  by  quick  gradations,  to  ha^ 
crown  tables,  leaving  the  three-pennji 
points  of  her  iirst  acquaintance  &m 
behind,  to  their  equal  envy,  censure»  add 
disgust« 

Henrietta  was  appalled  by  this  changei 
and  sometimes  could  not  refrain  fron 
weeping  over  it,  but  she  remembered  hei 
uncle's  advice,  and  renewed  her  energies. 
The  time  was  now  fast  approachirig  whec 
she  trusted  Hanway'would  claim  her: 
and  though  slie  could  not  think  of  quit 
ting  her  country  and  her  dear  conneC 
tions  without  a  sigh,  yet  not  only  hei 
honour  but  hef  love  made  her  hold  her 
seif  ready  to  depart.  A  considerabb 
time  had  elapsed  since  she  heard  fron 
Lady  Isabelia,  and  fears  respecting  he: 
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promised  support  would  sometimes  arise ; 
but  she  t^onsidered  that  her  promise  of 
consent  could  not  be  retfacted,  and  that 
the   advancement   her  lover   had    novv 
^ined,  would  enable  him  to  marry  with- 
<mt  it.    Sometimes  she  pleased  herseif 
idjth  thinking  the  money  she  was  now 
gaining  would  furnish  her  with  wedding 
dresses ;  and  little  as  she  was  accustomed 
io  tbink  for  hersielf,  yet,  when  connected 
with  the  idea  qf  meeting  Hanway,  it  was 
natural  that  she  should  desire  the  means 
of  appearing  like  the  wife  of  a  gentleman« 
Döring  (be  whole  of  this  summier,  (the 

last  she  ei^pected  to  spend  at  W ,) 

she,wäs[  devoted  to  her  employment,  in 
tbe  hopes  of  making  a  considerable  sum 
at  Christmas.  She  accomplrshed  her 
object ;  and  her  fiiend  Ameliä  being  in 
Loddon  for  the  vacation^  she  remitted 
her  all  the  money  she  could  pröcüre  for 
the  drawings»  which  arrived  at  the  very 
ime  her  youngest  brother  came  to  spend 
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his  recess  from  study,  with  his  mother 
and  sister. 

William  was  now  become  a  fioe  young 
man :  he  had  been  distinguisbed  at  Cani« 
bridge ;  was  rieh  in  friendship,  and  glow- 
ing  with  hope  and  affection }  bis  heart 
was  füll,  but  his  pockets  were  empty; 
for  though  his  uncle  was  very  kind,  thercf 
were  many  lesser  expences,  many  wanfs 
and  temptations  to  literary  men,  of  wfaich 
he  could  not  exactly  judge,  nor  under 
the  pressure  of  the  times  to  commercial 
men,  even  afibrd  tö  supply*' 

Henrietta  saw  and  feit  all  this :  her 
Store  was  open,  her  ready  band  extended^ 
and  a  smile  of  almost  angelic  pleasufe- 
was  beaming  on  her  countenance,  wheii 
her  mother  broke  in  on  their  tete-ä-tete^ 
and  exclaiming,  "  Heavens  l  where  did 
you  get  that  money  ?**  made  an  efibrt  to 
snatch  it  before  it  reached  the  band  of 
her  son. 

"  It  is  my  money,  my  dear  nK>ther ; 
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the  ittoney  which  I  have.received  for  my 
drawings  from  Miss  Conduit.*! 
^  "  Biit  you  are  surely  not  giving  it  to 
"William  j  whatxan  he  want  with  money? 
T  am  certain  my  brother  would  be  burt, 
»ay,  very  angry,  if  he  thought  Williapa 
-^robbed  you  of  the  fruit  of  so  many,  many, 
-tedioüs  hours.  I  am  sure  it  shocks  me  to 
^Wnkofit-" 

•    William,  startbg,  laid  the  bills  down. 
"  ^«  I  would  not  take  them  for  the  world,'* 
^d  he. 

- '■  ♦*  I  knew  yöu  would  not,  my  dear, 
when  I  — that  is,  I  mean,  when  I  had 
ekplsuned  it  to  you/'  As  she  spoke,  Mrs.  ^ 
^Hemmings  seiised  the  bills,  and  huddled 
them  ;into  her  podcet,  adding,  <<  I  will 
take  care  oSl  them  for  you." 
::  Henriettä  was  too  well  aware,  that  her 
mothef's  real  motive  for'this  condüct 
remained  unexplained ;  and  although 
deeply  aggrieved,  disappointed,  and  vex- 
ed,:  she. would  not  degrade  her  (nother 
in  ihe  eyes  of  her  youngest  child,  by 
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InsidtRig  on  explan  ation ;  but  she  bad 
presence  of  mind  notto  let  it  öseape  h( 
that  this  intended  gift  was  not  her  a.Zf^ 
Though  naturaily  the  most  ingenuaus  o^ 
human  betngs,  she  had  by  maiiy  a  painfu^ 
lesson  been  taught  to  distinguisfabetweco^ 
insincerity  and  imprndence»  and  her  n&-   ' 
cere  sympathy  for  poor  WilHamfs.  dis- 
appointment    induced    her  to  preterre 
the  most  determined  silence  as  ta  her 
future  emoluments  and  her  present  little 
possession. 

Nothing  more  paased  for  sooie  days, 
and  Henrietta  at  length  thought  she  had 
a  right  to  enquire  afler  her  money»  aod 
was  endeavouring  to  conquer  ther  diffi- 
culty  she  fdt  in  arraigning  a  parent, 
when  Mrs.  Hemmii^»  as  if  aware  of  her 
intf  ntioQ^  beganr  to  inform  her,  with  an 
air  of  great  importance^  th^  Mrs«  Stew- 
artson^  a  friend  of  her 's^  who  had  ^  al ways  * 
paid  the  most  friendly  attention  toi  Hea-  ^ 
rietta»  was  on  the point  of  settii^out  to  ^ 
^  Bath^  and  that.dae  had  a^  great  notion  it::^ 


IL 
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was  her  Intention  to  make  her.  tl^e  com- 

panion  of  such  a  delightful  journey ;  **  in 

whtch  cäse,"  she  added,  <<  you  will  want 

many  new  things,  about  which  we  must 

qonsult  and  manage  as  well  as  we  can, 

for  my  brother  is  such  a  churl,  I  f^BX 

yOu  will  get  nothing  out  of  him/' 

::  '<  I  Qonsider  my  uncle  the  kindestj 

ll^t  of  men/'  toid  Henriettes  reddening } 

^^fand  although  it  is  very  kind  in  Mrs^ 

i^teWiEMTtson  to  think  of  inviting  me,  yet 

I .  woidd  mach  rather  decline  the  plea- 

sqre  ibao  add  to  the  burtben  he  has 

fcorne  30  long/* 

<.  <«  Wellt,  ifl  had  tbougbt  you  wpuld 
Jluve;  beeu  so  yery  easy  about  it,  J  would 
hfive  pii$bed  ä  little  more  for  myself ;  to 
1>e  sure,  as  it  was,  I  did  talk  a  gopd  deal 
^iliOPt  your  retired  disposition,  aq^  ^H 
tlmtibut  it  wQuld'nt  takq  at.all;  efb^ 
nuilt  haye  a  youög  person,  to  be  sure: 
I  säw  her  motives  well  enoughj  md  if  J 
csQuldiiny.way  have  raised  the  moaey,  I: 

d6 
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would  hRve  gone  directly,  on  purpoae  ta 
mortify  her/* 

<<  To  mortify  her  ?  I  don't  understand 
this/' 

*<  Probäbly  not ;  but  I  see  it  all  clearlyr 
Between  her  and  you  there  can  be  n^ 
rivalry;  and  a  fine  young  woman  wfll. 
always  draw  Company  about  a  bouse« 
But  surely  among  that  class  of  pec^Ie 
who  look  at  mdowi^  somebody  would 
have  very  little  chance  of  being  either 
Seen  or  heard,  when  somehody  eise  was 
nean  However,  we  must  make  our  best 
of  her :  a  journey  cannot  be  taken  every 

day ;    and   one  may  live  in  W to 

etemity,  and  see  nothing  better  than 
grey-headed  clergymen,  yelk>w  admiralsy 
and  physicians  without  patients.'^ 

This  harangue  was  interrupted  by  the 
arrival  of  Mrs«  Stewartson,  who  requested 
Henrietta's  Company  in  her  prqjected 
trip,  with  so  much  genuine  kindness/ that 
it  was  impossible  to  refuse  it.  It  was 
proposed,  that  they  should  set  out  on  the 
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following  Monday,  which,  although  more 
esirly  than  was  convenient  to  Heoriettai 
slie  could  not,  of  course,  object  to« 

Mrs.  Hemmings  left  the  house  ät  the 
^ame  time  with  their  visitant,  saying,  she 
i^ust  go  a*shopping ;  and  she  had  been 
Söne  only  a  few  minutes,  when  William 
^Uteredy  in  great  haste,  saying,  <<  he  had 
ttiet  with  ä  College  friend,  whp  would 
take  him  in  his  curricle  to  B— — ,  or 
perhaps  to  Cambridge  j'*  and  he  added, 
**  in  my  circumstances,  sister»  such  an 
^flfer  must  not  be  refused.** 

The  Word  circiunstances  Struck  Hen* 
Hetta;  and  while  William  made  up  his 
Parcel,  she  took  out  the  remainder  of  her 
^oney,  and  gave  it  him.  She  liadin  the 
first  instance  divided  her  little  property 
'<^  twoparts,  and  offered  him  the  half; 
^  that  when  he  saw  the  sarae  sum  put 
^<ito  his  hands  as  before,  he  had  no 
^oubt  but  she  had  got  back  the  money 
^om  their  mother  to  fuliil  her  original 
^^tention.    Most  thankful  andhappy,  he 
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left  a  kiss  fbir  his  motlier,  and  departe  ^ 
in  high  spirits. 

Henrietta,  for  a  moment»  was  bapp^^ 
f n  the  belief  that  she  had  made  him  so  ^ 
but  her  own  heart  was  sad»  and  to  r^=^ 
lieve  it»  she  toök  a  walk  to  see  her  fnenc^ 
Amelia,  who  was  now  retumed  home.. 

On  jfinding  Miss  Conduit  diseügagfidb^ 
she  informed  her  öf  the  projected  joiuT'-^ 
ney»  and  lamented  that  she  had  acceptiec^ 
it»  as  she  feared  she  should  be  so  poörl;^^ 
equipped  as  to  be  in  a  State  of  peipetiia^  ^ 
mortification  ;  and  this  lamentation  dre 
her  on  to  confess,  that  her  mother  ha 
got  her  money,  and  was,  she  feared,  no 
Kkely  to  lay  it  out  for  her  very  pru- 
dently. 

**  You  have  been  very  wrong  to  pu' 
it  in  her  power,*'  said  Araelia ;  "  but 
will  not  scold  at  a  moment  when  I  wan 
to  spend  it  better.  Will  you,  dear  Hen 
rietta,  wear  my  dresises;  I  haVe  j^ 
brought  them  from  town,  fashionabi 
made  up  :  they  were  presents  from  m 
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Id  ladiesi  and  are  iröally  handsame  ;«and 
^tiat  I  cannot  possibly  want  tili  this  time 
«xtyear/' 

•*  You  are  very  goodj  but  1  cannot 
binkofit." 

^*  Then  your  nature  is,  after  all,  not  so 
[^Heraus  as  I  gave  you  credit  for.  I 
L&d  thitik  that  you  Could  kave  taken  as 
^reely  as  you  could  give^  from  tbe  same 
^^itiße  of  real  friendship  and  confidence.'' 

^  1  will  tiake  them  all,  Amelia ;  I  will 
^^r  tbem  all  out  for  you ;  rather  than 
you  should  retract  that  opinion;'' 

A  smile,  a  kiss,  and  a  tear,^  sealed  this 
Compact;  but  Amelia  prudently  ch^ 
servied,  that  she  would  send  all  the  things 
down  to  Bath  from  her  own  house,  lest 
l\frä«  Hemmings  ishould  make  them  an 
^xcuse  foi"  not  providing  her  daughter 
nth  any  thing. 

The^  excuses  were,  in  factr  already 
;>rovided;  for  ön  Henrietta's  return 
\ome^  she  observed,  with  great  yoluibility, 
*<  that  yöung  people  Wei:e  always  dressed 
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in  a  muslin  gown^  which  was  new  eyery 
time  it  was  washed:  a  tali,  fine  figure* 
was  in  itself  sufficiently  commandini^ 
and  to  dress  out  persons  of  that  descrip- 
tion  was  ill-judged :  it  made  them  look 
like  tragedy  queens,  <  beauty  was,  whfen 
unadomed,  adorned  the  most/  It  was 
trüe  that  at  a  certain  tiipe  of  Ufe  dreb 
was  advantageous  ;  it  repaired  tb6  thefts 
of  time ;  but  in  youth  there  was  nothing 
Irke  simplicity.  It  was  happily  the 
fashion  now-a-days  to  show  the  woman, 
and  not  her  dress;  and,  als  Henrietta 
had  no  motive  for  hiding  her  person,  she 
hoped  when  she  got  to  Bath  she  would 
exhibit  it  as  other  girls  did ;  in  which 
case  she  would  find  that  very  little  dress 
would  suffice  for  exciting  admiration.**  ' 

To  all  this  the  daughter  replied,  "  that 
as  her  mother  had  beenout  to  buy  her 
clothes,  she  was  wiliing  to  make  them  up 
according  to  her  direction." 

"  Why,  as  to  buying,  in  the  Uteral 
sense  of  the  word,  I  have  not ;  but,  as  I 
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ave  paid  my  bill  to  the  milliner,  you 
DOW»  it  enables  you  with  propriety  to 
pea  an  account,  so  that  is  the  same 
ling.  «  And,"  she  added,  ••  when  you 
re  known  to  be  Mrs.  Stewartson's  visit- 
It»  you  may  get  credit  any  where  :  that 
the  great  advantage  of  having  genteei 
VMaections/' 

Henrietta,  who  almost  wished  herseif 
puQ  with  those  vulgär  connections  she 
(4  pnce  found  equally  embarrassing,  de- 
rmined»  however»  to  be  Amelia's  debtor 
r  even  more  than  her  kindness  bad 
l^red»  rather  than  any  other  person's : 
e  contented  herseif  with  requiring  Qiüy 
little  pocket  money. 
Hrs.  Hemmings  gave  her  a  guinea  and 
few:  Shillings,  saying,  it  was  all  she  had 
r  the  World}  but  thanking  hei*  stars 
At  quarter-day  was  Coming  the  next 

Henrietta,  blushing  as  she  spoke» 
Qsted  that  her  next  quarter  woüld 
^ve  her  mother  rieh,  because  she  would 
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nothave  her  to  keep  ;  meaning  this  as    ^ 
hint  to  her  to  be  careful  j  but  it  feil  c^* 
an   ear  but  little  inclined  to  stoop  V^ 
counsel  of  this  description. 
•    Having  packed  up"  every  letter  aa^ 
vestige  of  Hanway'«  affection^    a&  tb^ 
dearest  treasure  she  possessed»  Henriette 
set  out  with  her  kind  conductress»  aa^ 
reached  Bath  in  safety.    There  is  som^* 
thing  in  travelling  \irhich  never  fails  t^ 
awaken  the  buoyant  spirits  of  youth ;  an  ^ 
although  it  was  still  the  depth  of  winte^^ 
cur  young  friend  found  much  attractio^ 
in  the  npvelty  of  all  arotind  her  j  an  ^ 
with  Bath  itself  she  was  delighted. 

Mrs.  Stewartson  had  secured  gente^l 
apartments  in  the  Circus ;  and  as  she  kep^ 
a  handsome  chariot,  and  was  known  to  b  ^ 
a  well-jointured  widow,  her  Company  w«m  ^ 
soon  sought  i  and  Henrietta,  as  a  frien  ^ 
of  her*s,  and  a  young  person  of  pr^- 
possessing  manners,  was  treated  wit^ 
great  distinction. 

Henrietta  had  just  entered  her  twenty^' 
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tbird  year,  and  her  personal  cbarms  had 

Dc>iy  obtained  that  finish  which  was  re- 

^Uired  to  their  character ;  and  aa  Bath 

^a.s  not  fuU  on  their  arrival,  there  was 

Aot  one  person  on  her  first  appearance  at 

^He  rooms  who  could  dispute  the  palm 

^ith  her  for  beauty  and  elegance  j  and 

^Ven  when  the  city  became  crowded  she 

still  maintained  the  place  whiöh  universal 

admiration  assigned  her.     She  was  every 

where  foUowed  by  praise,  and  inundated 

by  flattery :   her  dress  was  copied»  her 

looks,  voice,  and  manner  imitated,  and 

6he    stepped    at    once  from    seclusion, 

laboiur  and  obscurity^  into  all  the  honours 

af  fame  and  the  pleasures  of  fortune. 

To  suppose  that  Henrietta  did  not 
epjoy  the  brilliant  scene  around  her,  that 
her  heart  did  not  vibrate  to  the  chord  of 
pleasure»  nor  listen  to  the  voice  of  ad^ 
miration,  would  be  to  sappose  her  more 
of  a  phiiosopher  than  ever  woman  was 
at  her  age»  whose  Situation  h^d  so  long 
afforded    a   mournful    contxäst    to    the 
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splendid  gaiety  and  polished  cheerfulnes 
that  now  strewed  her  path  with  harmless 
flowers.  But  it  is  barely  doing  her  jus- 
tice to  say,  that  one  smile  from  her  far 
distant  lover,  and  tbe  near  hopes  of 
braving  the  Atlantic  to  meet  hini,  would 
have  been  much  dearer  to  her  heart, 
than  the  amusements  which  surroünded 
her  j  and  that  a  letter  from  either  of  hei* 
forothers  could  at  any  time  give  a  charm 
to  her  affectionate  bosom  beyond  the 
transitory  conquest^  or  the  sprightly 
dance. 

In  a  very  short  time,  it  must  be  allowed 
that  the  poverty  Henrietta  experienced 
was  a  very  sensible  drawback  to  her 
comforts,  and  obliged  her  to  refuse 
many  gratifications  which  courted  her 
acceptance.  She  was,  indeed,  cruelly 
wounded  on  finding  that  her  mother  had 
received  her  annaity  without  sending  her 
a  Single  pound,  and  at  the  time  she  re- 
quested  it,  had  so  far  engaged  it  all,  as 
to  be  obliged  to  refuse  her.     This  was  an 
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^ct  of  criielty,   which  cost  her  several 
^leepless  nightSy  and  rendered  her  Situ- 
ation so  awkward,  that  if  she  had  pos- 
^^ssed.  the  means  of  leaving  Bath,  she 
MiTould  doubtiess    have    requested  Mrs. 
^tewartson's  leave  to  depart;   and  she 
^^'V'as  at  last  driven  to  confess  her  Situation 
'to  her  uncle,  and  request  his  assistance, 
^-nd  with  a  perplexed  heart  had  taken 
"*lie  pen  in  her  hand,  when  Mrs.  Stewart- 
^on  entered  her  room. 

"  You  must  make  yourself  very  smart 

tio-night  for  the  rooms,  Henrietta,  for  we 

^  re  going  to  have  a  grand  bridal  party : 

the  daughter  of  Lady  Isabella  Hanway, 

>^ho  has   married  the   honourable   Mr. 

Osbome,    Qiake  their  appearance:   the 

yoüngest  sister  is  bride-maid :  she  is  said 

to  be  a  great  beauty :  the  mother  was  so 

once;  she  will  be  there  alsoj  but  we 

^ave  no  time  to  lose,  I  must  have  a  cap 

^nd  some  other  trifles,  for  all  my  things. 

lu^ve  been  seen  ten  times  over.*' 

The  heart  of  Henrietta  throbbed  vio- 
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lently ;  was  she  then  to  meet  the  womaif 
on  whom  all  her  future  happiness  seemed . 
to  hang?    never   had  she  feit  equalljn 
desirous  to  appear  to  advantage ;  and  ae 
she    accompanied    Mrs.  Stewartson   tc 
Bennet  Street,  she  repeated  that  lady'^ 
words    mechanically,    <^  all   my    thin^ 
have    been     seen    ten    times    over  r*'* 
they  entered  the  millinery  rooms,  andf 
among  other  dresses»  one  of  white  sarsnet 
immediately  attracted   Henrietta^s   eye« 
Though  very  genteel,  the  price  asked  for 
it  was  so  moderate,  that  she  feit  con- 
vinced    her    circumstances    were    con- 
sidered  by  Mrs.  G — ,  and  she  was  on 
the  point  of  desiring  it  to  be  sent  home 
for  her,  when  she  observed  that  it  was 
laid  upon   a   musical    Instrument:    the 
remembrance  of  her  own  flushed  upon 
her  raind,  and  the  manner  in  which  she 
had  lost  ^t.    «  No  !*'  said  she,  *«  I  will 
not  forget  the  lesson  of  that  distressing 
day,  I  will  resist  temptation,"   and  the 
dress  was  given  up. 
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They  returned  home,  and  Henrietta 
»ke  of  decliniog  the  ball  for  that  even« 
^  but  Mrs.  Stewartson  would  not  hear 
it,  and  Henrietta  withdrew  to  dress  a 
]  hour  before  her  usual  time,  that  she 
ght  improve  h.er  appearance  as  well  as 
Gumstances.  allowed  :  in  her  room  she 
lad,  with  equal  surprise  and  pleasure, 

3  dress  she  had  so  much  admired,  to- 

« 

ther  with  a  set  of  neat  Ornaments,  on 
uch  a  very  afiectionate  note  was  pinned 
^vfL  Mrs.  Stewartson,  heggiog  her  ac- 
ptance  of  them. 

Thus  genteelly  yet  modestly  equipped, 
enrietta  repaired  to  the  rooms  with  >a. 
Ipitating  heart:  her  anxiety  rendered 
ir  pale,  until  the  moment  when  Lady 
abella  and  her  party  entered,  when  a 
^ep  and  glowing  colour  took  possession 
f  her  cheeks,  and  her  alarmed  eye 
arted  in  its  timid  glances  unusual  lustre. 
he  was  not  long  in  suspenso  as  to  Lady 
sabdla's  conduct  towards  her,  for 
hrough  the  medium  of  a  friend  of  Mrs. 


\ 
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Stewartson's,  au  introduction  soon  took 
place,  and  Lady  Isabella  afterwards  pre- 
sented  her  to  her  daughters  herseif,  in  a 
manner  which  insured  their  kindness,  so 
that'  she  feit  herseif  recognised  as  the 
future  relative  of  the  familv.     Yet  she 
perceived  an  air  of  thought,  and  even  ot 
sorrow,  on  the  features  of  Lady  Isabella, 
which  added  to  a  certain  stateliness  of 
manner,  (which  even  in  its  af&bilityin- 
dicated    condescension,)  and   therefore 
Henrietta  could   not  help  fearing,  that 
while  she  honoured  her  with  individual 
approbation,  she  yet  inwardly  regretted 
her  son's  engagement. 

She  was  roused  from  this  reverie,  by 
learning,  that  her  band  was  requested  by 
lier  old  and  almost  fbrgotten  acquaint- 
ance,  Sir  Charles  Elkinglon,  who  was  one 
of  the  bridal  party,  and  who,  thoughhc 
had  lost  sight  of  her,  had  never  sufFered 
any  one  to  replace  her  in  bis  mind.  As 
she  received  him  with  that  politeness 
which    was   natural    to   her,    and  was, 
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perhaps,  more  than  commonly  called  out 

by  the  circiimstances  of  the  evening,  and 

he  perceived  the  admiration  which  was 

universally  conceded  to  her,  his  own  ap- 

peared  to  re-kindle,  and  his  attentions 

were  so  exciusively  directed'to  her,  as  to 

excite   much  attention.      The  eyes  of 

Lady  Isabella  were  particularly  directed 

to  them,  and  ander  the  idea  that  she  was 

watched  with  jealousy  by  the  mother  of 

her  lover,  Henrietta  became  so  extremely 

uncomfortable,    that  she  desired    Mrs. 

Stewartson  to  depart  at  an  early  hour, 

for  though  conscious  that  every  thought 

of  her  heart,  and  particular  of  her  con- 

duct,  would  bear  the  minutest  investi- 

gation,  the  scrutiny  was  unpleasant.  '  On 

wishing  her   Ladyship  good-night,    she 

received  an  a^ctionate  pressure  of  the 

band,  and  a  smile  which  seemed  to  say, 

"  You  are  a  good  girl,  you  do  not  flirt  ;'* 

but  that  smile  was  foUowed  by  a  deep 

sigh,    and    an  air  o^mystery  seemed 

thrown  over  the  words  in  which  she  said, 

VOL.  IL  £ 
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"  You  will  See  me  very  sooo,  my  dear ; 
\ve  miist  converse  together  on  a  subject 
of  great  importance  to  us  both  j  indeed, 
I  have  a  letter  for  you,  wbich  it  is  high 
time  to  deliven** 
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CHAP.  V. 

latent  the  mother  look*d  upon  her  son. 
And  wishM  the  assent  wkhdrawn,  the  deed  imdone« 

C&ASSir. 

^EARLY  a  fortnight  elapsed  before  Lady 

XsabeUa  made  her  ^romised  visit,  which, 

^though  it  might  nqt  be  a  long  time  to 

one  spending  it  in  the  daily  pursuit  of 

pleasure,  arising  out  of  the  happy  dis- 

posal  of  her  daughter,  Henrietta  could 

not  forbear  condemning  as  cruelly  long, 

to  one  who  like  herseif  spent  it  in  great 

8olicitude.     During  this  period  she  ihet 

repeatedly  with  Sir  Charles  Elkington, 

who  had  gained  an  introduction  to  Mrs. 

Stewartson,  and  in  every  possible  way  ap- 

peared  anxious  to  make  himself  agreeable 

to  her ;  from  which  circumstance  she  was 

obliged  to  conclude  that  her  engagement 

E  % 
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whh  Major  Hanway  conid  not  have  beeti 
explained  to  him  by  Mrs.  Osborne,  a  ck- 
cumstance  in  itself  mortifying,  andtthich 
also  seemed  to  impose  silence  upon  herr 
at  least  untU  iiie  time  oi'  tliat  decisivc 
offer  of  bis  band,  whicb  she  bad  constant 
reason  to  expect. 

At  length  Lady  Isabella  maJe  her 
appcarance,  and  the  solemn  counte&ance 
she  wore,  togefeher  with  her  first  address, 
induced  Mrs.  Stewartson  immediately  u 
leave  tbe  room,^and  poor  Henrielti 
found  berself  alone  with  the  only  human 
being  trom  whom  she  had  ever  slirunk. 
and  wbom  she  had  long  considered  aJ 
much  the  arbitress  of  lier  destiny,  as  a 
fellow-mortal  could  be  consideced  siidi> 

Whatever  migbt  be  Henrietta's  fed- 
ings,  her  confusion  by  no  ineans  ex- 
ceeded  that  of  her  honourable  yiaitant; 
she  appeared  totally  at  a  loss  for  words, 
and  sat  with  her  eyes  tixed  upon  a  letter 
in  her  band. 

At  length  Henrietta,  by  a  strong  efibrt, 
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>egged  to  know  if  that  letter  was  for 
ler? 

'<  It  if^,  Miss  HemmingSy  but  as  I  am 
i,ware  of  its  contents,  and  believe  they 
irill  be  painful  to  you,  I  feel  something 
ike  preparation  necessary ;  allow  me  to 
^nquire,  when  you  received  a  letter  from 

ny ,  from  Major  Hanway  ?'* 

-**  Just  before  bis  promotion,  Madam.*^ 

'•^  Was  it  written  as  usual,  may  I  ask  7^* 

With  a  deep  blush,  and  in  a  tremuloifs 

lope»  Henrietta  xeplied,  "  that  the  three 

ß^t  letters  she  had  received  were  not 

imtten  in  the  style  he  had  once  adopted^ 

5üt  yet  they ** 

^<  Were  not  absolutely  brutal?*' 
Henrietta  replied  by  a  look  of  surprise. 
**  You  may  iook  at  me  with  surpris6, 
but  when  1  teil  you,  that  within  the  two 
last  years,  Major  Hanway  has  drawn  upoii 
me  to  such  an  amount  as  greatly  to  dis- 
tress me,  and  seriously  to  injure  bis  sis- 
ters,  you  will  not  wonder  at  the  harshness 
of  any  expression  I  may  happen  to  use ; 
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you  will  likewise  see/'  she  Qontinuedy  in 
a  low  and  rapid  voice,  **  the  utter  im- 
possibility  of  fulfilling  an  engagement 
conditional  on  my  part.'^ 

With  gasping  agony,   Henrietta  arti- 
culated^ 

"  ündoubtedly,  Madam  —  you  are— ^ 
certainly '* 

"  Certainly  jicstified  /  but  that  justifi- 
cation  can  afibrd  no  comfort  to  the  heart 
of  a  mother,  who  has  struggled  as  I  hayi 
done»  for  the  welfare  of  a  son  whom 
have  loved  only  too  fondly ;  but  I  hav 
borne  every  thing,  rather  than  he  shoultriä 
suffer  disgrace,  or  his  misconduct  reacb"^ 
the  ears  of  his  father*s  brother,  who  ha^  -^ 
a  large  fortune  to  bequeath  j  oh !  I  hav^^^ 
had  anxiety  beyond  what  tongue  cai — ^^ 
tell/^ 

Lady  Isabella  burst  into  tears,  but  afterr  ^^ 
a   short   time  obtained  that  self-contro 
which  was  habitual  to  her   lofty   mind  ^^f 
and    again    addressed    Henrietta,    wh^^"*  ^ 
trembled,  and  appeared  ready  to  faint. 
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«♦  I  am  truly  concerned  for  you,  my 
4iear,  as  I  am  convinced  of  the  steadiness 
of  your  attachment,  and  the  propriety  of 
your  conduct.  1  trust,  however,  you 
vrill  get  the  better  of  this  affair,  and  even 
that  your  lot  in  life  will  be  improved  by 
it.  I  faave  Sir  Charles  Elkington's  autho- 
rity  for  saying  it  is  his  sincere  desire 
to '' 

Henrietta  burst  into  such  a  flood  of 
hysterical  tearsat  this  moment,  that  Lady 
Isabella  was  obliged  to  ring  the  bell»  and 
as  soon  as  Mrs.  Stewartson  came  ii),  she 
gave  her  the  letter  she  still  held  in  her 
liandy  and,  evidently  in  great  perturb-. 
ation  of  spirits,  departed. 

Some  time  elapsed  befbre  Henrietta 
liad  power  either  to  explain  the  cause 
of  her  distress  to  Mrs.  Stewartson,  or 
read  the  letter,  in  which,  at  lengtb,  she 
found  the  following  address,  written,  it 
was  evident,  in  great  agitation. 

'^  I  have  been  unfortunate,  and  I  am 
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wretcbed»  Henrietta ;  this  cürsed  climate^ 
tfae  universal  system  of  expense,  a  thou» 
SÄnd  things  have  contributed  to  min  my 
health,  my  fortune  —  in  short,  I  am  com- 
pelled  to  give  you  back  the  promise  you 
so  generously  made.  I  will  not  tie  you 
to  ruin  and  beggary.  I  will  not  presentz^^^ 
you  with  the  wretched  remnant  of  life,^-^ 
which  my  misfortunes,  perhaps  my  errors^s 
have  consigned  to  misery.  1 , 

"  Had  you  been  with  me  as  my  guar— "^• 
dian  angel,  it  would  not  have  been  thus  g  \ 
but  I  will  not,  cannot  blame  you  -—  my^B 
heart  ägain  beats  for  yoii  as  warmlya^^ 
ever ;  do  not  hate  me,  Henrietta,  mos  -^t 
probably  we  shall  meet  no  more,  and  i — äf 
I  fall  in  the  bed  of  honour,  rejoice  ove 
me,  äs  being  snatched  fröm  worse  th 
death. 

"  Your  distracted, 

"  E.  Hanway. 


-f-r 


Again  and  again  Henrietta  read  thi 
letter,  weighing  every  word  and  givinj 
to  every  one  what  she  oonceived  to  \r^  ^ 
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Its  genuine  accent ;  and  the  result  of  her 
"considerations  was  the  sincerest  pity  and 
afiectiön  fpr  the  writer,  whose  sickness 
•and  sorröw  in  her  eyes  rendered  himfar 
more  an  object  of  pity  than  blame, 
-  thoügh  she  was  well  enabled  to  judgß, 
.  from  her  own  experience,  how  mach 
%.  Lady  Isabella  had  also  süftered :  bat  that 
4ady's  mention  of  Sir  Charles's  love,  ha<l 
so  wounded  her  sense  of  delicacy  (at 
such  a  moment  of  suffering)  that  she 
:  was  litüe  inclined  to  do  justice  to  her 
fedingSii  AU  her  thoughts  were,  at  this 
period  of  anguish^  naturally  confided  to 
Mrs.  Stewartson,  and  it  was  with  great 
sorrow  that  lady  perceived  that  she  by 
fio  means  renounced  her  ideas  of  finally 
marrying  Hanway,  as  she  repeätedly 
adverted  to  the  circumstance  of  his  pro- 
motion^having  taken  place  since  the  let- 
ter  was  written. 

"I  should  not  be  your  friend^  if  I 
allowedyou  to  d well  on  this,"  Said  Mrs. 
Stewartson  j  "  Hariway  will  never  now 
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be  SO  situated  as  to  marry  a  woman  with- 
put  fortune,  for  the  wants  of  extrava- 
gance  are  ever  increasing ;  had  he  loved 
you,  Henrietta,  as  he  ought  tp  have 
done»  he  would  have  been  careful  for 
your  sake.  Depend  upon  it»  he  is  incur« 
able ;  for,  if  a  kind  and  generous  mother, 
aüd  an  affianced  wife,  could  not  influenc 
him  in  youth,  they  are  little  likely  to 
80  when  his  luxuries  are  become  habits/ 

Henrietta  heard  all  her  friend  had  t 
say»  in  silence ;  but  her  heart  could  oo 
acquiesce. "  When  that  friend  wwit  on 
speak  of  Sir  Charles,  she  was  no  longe 
silent,  she  protested  against  the    uttei — '^^ 
impossibility  of  bartering  her  afiections, 
or  of  daring  to  accept  one  man,  when 
her  heart  was  fiUed  with  the  image  o 
another  —  it  was  an  idea  from  which  her 
soul  revolted. 

Mrs.  Stewartson  considered,  that  hers 
was  indeed  no  common  case.  For  five 
complete  years  she  had  been  the  betrothed 
wife  of  Hanway,  and  that  she  still  clung 
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to  the  love  expressed  in  his  letter  was 

«vident  j  büt  this  Mrs»  Stewartson  herseif 

lield  to  be  a  speciesof  despicable  Gcquetry, 

hy  which  he  still  sought  an  interest  in  her 

inrhom  he  had  injured.  She  was,  however, 

«b  fuUy  convinced  that  Sir  Charles  Elking- 

ton  could  never  be  his  successor  in  the 

lieart  of  Henrietta,  that  she  took  it  upon 

lierself  to  decline  the  solicitations  of  that 

;^ntleman,    in    Henrietta's    name,    the 

"week  föUowing. 

Sir  Charles  and  Lady  Isabella,  and  her 
party,  läft  Bath  immediately  afterwards, 
«nd  Henrietta,  considering  how  much 
lier  friend  had  been  disturbed  by  her 
«orrows,  exerted  herseif  to  the  utmost, 
^nd  with  an  aching  heart,  and  debilitated 
^rame,  professed  her  readiness  to  go  QUt 
^nd  see  Company  as  usual. 

It  so  happened,  that  the  first  private 
party  she  went  into,  an  elderly  gentle- 
man,  Mr.  Norman,  and  his  nephew,  wer6 
announced  as  newly-arrived  visitoi^s.  In 
that  nephew,  Henrietta  recognized  Fre- 
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deric  Carapseille,  the  generous  young 
man  to  whom  all  her  family  were*  so 
.  much  indebted.  This  meeting  pleased 
and  affected  her  much,  and  she  wished  it 
had  taken  place  where'fewer  eyes  we 
upon  her.  Mrs.  Stewartson  had  heard  Mr«.^"^« 
Norman  frequenüy  spoken  öf  in  hi^tmrSi 
terms,  and  being  much  pleased  mth  boÜKT^ 

him  and  his  nephew,  did  not  hesitate  toc » 

invite  them  to  her  höuse.    The  convers— -^ 
ations  Henrietta  held  with  him  were  botlcr^ 
pleasant  and  painful,   as  they  renew 
the  memory  of  her  father  and  ller  youth 
ful  hopes ;  but  she  found  so  much  tru^^ 
delicacy,  unaffected  sympathy,  and  good^ —  • 
will  in  the  manners  of  her  young  fiiend^^    j 
on  all  the  subjects  in  which  she  was  per^ —  ^' 
sonally  concerned,  so  much  good  sens 
and  information  in  general  conversation^ 
that  her  time  with  him  passed  more  plea-^ 
santly   than  she   had  of  late  believe^^^^ 
possible« 

Frederic  Campseille  had  loved  Hen- — -   ' 
rietta  £rom  his  boyish  days,  and,  althougIi^=^^ 
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3t!e  information  of  her  engagement  had» 
I  his  own  opinion,  afler  a  long  struggle 
icceeded  in  extinguishing  his  youthf  ul 
assion»  he  now  feit  it  revive  with  more 
rdour  than  before,  and  as  a  whisper  had 
ane  farth,  from  which  he  leamed  that, 
I  the  Bath  phrase,  ^*  all  was  over»'*  be- 
ween  Hanway  and  Henrietta^  and  had 
ot  been  told  how  lately  the  sSkir  had 
ccurred,  and  was  encouraged  by  the 
entle  smiles  of  the  pensive  girl,  he  un- 
appily  ventured  to  declare  the  State  of 
is  heart  too  soon  (for,  with  so  mach 
incere  esteem,  it  is  probable  a  softer 
eeling  might  have  ensued);  in  conse- 
[uence,  Henrietta,  with  mach  candour» 
lut  considerable  agitation,  gave  him  to 
inderstand  *Hhat  she  feit  it  impossible 
o  return  his  affection,  and,  toa  h^art  so 
renerous  as  his,  she  could  not  ofFer  a 
livided  attachment,  and  esteem  alone 
^as  in  her  power." 

The  disappointment  of  the  young  ,man 
loold  not  be  concealed  from  his  uncle. 
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to  whom  he  was  inexpressibly  dear, 
who  was  desirous  of  seeing  him  marrie 
The  vexation  it  caused  Aim  was  comm 
nicated  to  Mrs.  Stewartson,  and  he  n 
longer  experienced  it  alone.    She 
now  seriously  angry  with  her  favourit 
for  she  would  not  allow  herseif  to  believ*  ^ 
that  any  remaining  affection  for  a  ma^xi 
who  she  persisted  to  think  had  used  hex 
cruelly,  ought  to  have  induced  her  tx) 
reject  so  eligible  an  offer.   Sir  Charles  wd^ 
many  years  older  than   Henrietta,  and 
though  a  well-bred  man,  was  not  po^- 
sessed  of  the  qualities  that  were  likely  t^ 
9ftt3Lch  a  girl  of  her  talents ;  but  in  Fr^  • 
deric  Campseille  there  was  person,  fo 
tune,  taste,  talents,  and,   above  all,    a 
texcellent  disposition  and  sound  princtl- 
ples,  as  well  as  unimpeachable  conduct. 

Mrs.  Stewartson  was  hasty  in  her  tem^ 
per  j  she  dccided  on  instantly  returnin 
home,  and  resigning  the  Charge  of  on 
who,  however  dear  to  her,  had  provoke 
her  beyond  bearing.     Instantly  ordering 
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lur  posf>horses  to  her  chariot»  she  sum- 
loned  Henrietta  to  depart^  confiding  to 
er  servants  the  charge  of  packing  and 
ittling  all  her  affairs  in  Bath,  which, 
•om  her  own  regularity,  were  not  very 
lotnentous. 

The  ladies  took  a  hasty  dinner  at 
^etty  France,  and,  as  days  were  now 
>iig  and  the  nights  moonlight,  Mrs. 
tewartson  determineS  ün  pursuing  her 
aurney  without  loss  of  time,  and  desired 
o  have  good  horses,  that  would  draw 
bem  quickly.  Henrietta  observed,  as 
he  got  into  the  carriage,  that  the  leaders 
^ere  very  restive.  "  If  they  are  strong 
nd  spirited,*-  said  Mrs.  S»,  "  that  is  all 

desire ;  mild  creatures  are  the  most  un- 
"actable  of  all  things.*' 

In  a  Short  time,  they  began  to  descend 
Xe  high  hill,  which  leads  to  Frocester, 
Kid  the  mind  of  Henrietta  was  enrap« 
ored  by  the  magnificent  scene  which, 
Ice  an  immense  carpet^  lay  unroUed  be- 
Dre  her  eye.    l?he  beautiful  plains   of 
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Gloucestershire»  fringed  by  Üedges  and 
,  enriched  by  large  orchards  covered  with 
apple-blossomsy  lay  stretched  in  wide  suc- 
cession  b^fore  them,  bounded  by  the 
distant  mountains  of  Wales.  Villages, 
churches»  farms»  and  the  "  bright  city,'* 
with  its  lofty  towers,  enriched  and  diVer- 
sified  the  scene,  through  which  the  roa^ 
jestic.  Severn  roU^d  his  stream  in  many 
windings.  In^^lMi^^ininutes»  all  danced 
before  her  eyes,  and  compelled  her  to 
attend  to  their  Situation  — •  they  were  de- 
scending,  with  a  rapidity  that  mocked 
control  and  threatened  destruction. 

Every  moment  the  hill  became  more 
steep,  and  the  declivity  from  the  road 
side    more  -terrible.      Mrs.  StewartsoB 
screaming^  endeavoured  to  open  the  doö^ 
and  throw  herseif  out  in  spite  of  He^' 
riet'ta's   entreaties,   who  assured  her    ^ 
ivould  be  thegreatest  danger  of  the  tw<^» 
in  a  few  moments  she  effected  her  ptR^' 
pose,  in  a  few  jnore  the  carriage  w^^ 
overturned,  yet  dragged  forward.    In  tl^^ 
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first  shock  Henrietta  received  a  violent 
contusion  of  the  hiead,  which,  added  to 
the  Crash  of  the  fall,  and  the  terror  it  in- 
spired«  deprived  her  of  her  senses ;  she 
'Hbelieved  herseif  dying,  and  a  prayer  for 
fianway  trembled  on  her  ups. 

In  a  i^hort  time  she  was  drawn  out  of 
the  carriage,  water  was  held  to  her  lips 
tfnd  poured  on  her  forehead ;  she  revived, 
[»iand  eagerly  enquired-  for  Mrs.  Stewart- 
•-Wn;  a  countrymaiTtMd  his  wife,  who 
^had  assisted  to  extricate  her,  instantly 
ttt  oüt  to  the  place  which  was  pointed 
mt,  and  found  the  poor  lady  lying  in 
the  most  dreadful  Situation,  her  leg  was 
ifiractured  in  the  most  terrible  manner^ 
and  she  was  otherwise  grievously  injured, 
but  Henrietta,  when  she  »caroe  to  herseU^ 
found,  that  except  the  bruise  on  her  fore- 
head,  which,   though  painful  and  disfi- 
guring,  was  not  material,  she  had  escaped 
unhurt. 

Mrs.  Stewartson  was  conveyed  to  the 
nearest  house,  in  the  most  terrible  State 
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of  sufFering,  and  thither  Henrietta  fol- 
lowed  immediately,  and  applying  a  ban.  |li 
dage  dipped  in  vinegar  to  her  forehead, 
gave  herseif  up  to  consoling  and  attend- 
ing  lipon  her  unfortunate  friend.  A  sur- 
geon  was  procured  as  soon  as  possible, 
but  they  were  at  such  a  distance  from 
medical  help,  that  before  his  arrivalthe 
injured  limb  was  too  much  swelled  to 
.admit  of  the  fracture  being  reduced; 
,  other  assistance  was  procured  j  several 
days  passed  in  unspeakable  agony,  and 
at  length  araputatton  was  subtnitted  tO] 
as  the  only  chance  of  life  which  remained 
to  the  patient. 

During  this  tiine  Mrs.  Stewartson's 
servants  had  been  summoned,  and  every 
means  adopted  which  could  add  to  the 
comfbrts  of  the  Cottage  in  which  she  was 
constrained  to  remain ;  but  Henrietta  wu 
the  unfailing  companion  of  her  couch, 
the  nurse  and  friend  to  whom  she  looked 
for  every  assistance,  and  when  it  was 
deoided  that  raany  weeks  must  yet  pa» 
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before  removal  could  be  safely  efiected» 
Henriette  declared  that,  however  long 
the  timt,  no  circumstance  short  of  the 
sickness  of  her  mother,  should  call  her 
from  her  office  for  a  single  day. 

Many  people  are  capable  of  a  noble 

resolution,  but  few  can  abide  by  the  con- 

sticpienees ;  poor  Mrs.  SteWartson,  worn 

down  by  a  misfortune  which  seized  her 

in  the  midst  of  high  health  and  füll  en- 

joymenty    probably  feit  and  acted,    as 

almost  every  other  person  would  have 

done  nnder  the  same  trial.    She  was  a 

Woman  with  a  sense  of  reUgion  and  a 

good  understanding»  and  she  endeavoured 

So  to  call  both  to  her  aid^  as  to  enable 

her  to  endure  much  dreadful  pain  with 

Patience  and  fortitude ;  but  the  languor 

induced  by  confinement,  the  sense  of  her 

loss»  the  gnawing,  corroding,  wearisome 

liours  she  passed,   fatigued  her  spirits, 

80ured  her  temper,   and  rendered   her 

oflen  irascible  and  fretful ;  and  aithough 

ghe  loved  Henrietta  with  the  truest  aiiec- 
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tion,   she  yet  was  oflen  inconsideratö^S 
towards  her,  and  her  very  love  of  he 
Society,  rendered  her  intolerable  in  he 
demands  upon  her  attention. 

Long  and  wearisome  was  the  summe i* 
thus  passed,  one  circumstance  alonei  illu- 
mined  it,  which,  like  a  gern  in  a  cavera, 
shed  a  bright,  though  useless  lustre ;  in 
relating  this  accident,   common  repotf 
had  so  far  magnified  poor  Henriettik's 
share  of  the  evil/  that  she  was  said  tö 
have  lost  all  her  beauty  by  it,  and  that» 
although  her  life  was  spared,  her  healfh 
wasirreparäbly  injured.     On  hearing  tbis 
report,  Frederic  Campseille  wrote  tö  Mr. 
Hilton,  lamenting  it  in  terms  of  the  most 
tender   compassion,    entreating  him  to 
procure  every  possible  aid  for  the  beloved 
sufferer,  and  when  he  saw  a  proper  mo-  ' 
ment  fbr  introducing  the  subject,  begged 
that  he  would  inform  her  that  she  had 
in  him  still  a  faithful  lover,  ever  ready 
:  to  present  his   band  and  fortune,  ao^ 
desirous  of  dedicating  his  future  life  t^ 
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&oothing  her  sorrows  of  every  descrip- 

tion.  .  ^ 

*    Qn  learning  this,  Henrietta  wept  in 

pure  gratitude,  bat  her  feelings  were 
only  led  to  reflect  with  the  more  solici- 
tude  on  her  Situation  with  Hanway,  for 
Vfhom  alone  she  wished  to  preserve  the 
beauty  he  might  yet  desire  to  call  his 
owo. 

.  Sammer.  passed  in  this  melancholy  si* 
tuation,  and  so  severe  had  been  the  suf- 
Frings  of  the  patient  during  this  time^ 
that  a  decline  was  now  apprehended  as 
the  consequence,  and  she  was  advised  to 
rrniove  during  the  autumn  to  the  Isle 
of  Wight.  There  Henrietta  also  deter? 
Qinefl  to  accompany  her,  and  also  to  the 

•  Madeiras,  should  it  be  found  necessary, 
^Od  this  circumstance  she  of  course  in« 
^ormed  her  mother  of ;  lamenting  at  the 
^me  time,  that  she  was  under  the  neces- 
^ity  of  removing  so  far  without  bidding 
V^r  adieu,  and  binting  her  hope,  that  as 
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tfae  journej  was  a  short  one,  Mra.  1 
mings  would  come  over  from  W — 
say  farewell,  before  their  departui 
poor  Mrs.  Stewartson. 

To  the  grief  and  mortification  of 
rietta,  this  desired  interview  did  noi 
place ;  nor  was  her  letter  even  ansi 
within  the  time  prescribed ;  and  : 
plans  i'or  removal  could  not  now 
tered,  she  was  conipelled  to  set  oi 
an  indefinite  time,  without  seeioj 
only  parent  They  travelled  slowlj 
reached  the  place  of  their  destinati 
safety,  where  Henrietta  found  a 
from  her  mother  lying  at  the  post-< 
»nd  which,  seizing  with  avidity,  she 
with  eagemess,  and  had  the  new  pi 
finding  the  foUowing  Unes. 

"  I  desire,  my  dear  Henrietta,  tfa 
you  really  have  the  love  and  duty  ton 
me  most  people  give  you  credit  for, 
you  will   immediately   send   me    t 
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lounds^    I  should  think  Mrs.  Stewartson 
Dust  have  given  you  that,  or  more ;  and 
'ou  cannot  want  money  in  her  house. 
llfired  behaves  like  a  wretch;   he  has 
mski  nie  seven  pounds,  and  declares  he 
Mm  bo  more,  his  uncle  being  on  a  joumey, 
lod  such  nonsense.    My  trials  are  bei- 
Mid  bearing :  I  have  held  such  hands  as 
|l0ver  were  seen,»  night  afler  night  i  and 
||ie  fool  of  a  maid  threw  a  cup  of  coffee 
IJprJsr  a  new  chamberry  that  I  got  to  pay 
first  Visit  in  to  Mrs.  GrifHths ;  and 
pelisse  is  not  fit  to  be  seen.    They 
quadrilie  is  Coming  in;  and  I  am 
Ijtitrtily  glad  of  it ;  for  though  it  is  a 
jdbeating  game,  you  seldom  lose  much. 
If  you  hav'n't  the  money,   try  to  bor- 
tow  it  for  me  of  the  Conduits:   their 
idhool  is  very  thriving.     But,  mark  me ; 
Imust  have  it,  or  1  shall  be  utterly  dis- 
§raced:  1  am  already  pointed  at,  and 
wJbispered  about ;  of  all  things  in  the 
World,  defend  me  from  living  in  a  tittle 
tattle»  genteel  city,  where  people  have 
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HO  Business  on  earth  but  pulling  eacli 
other  to  pieces« 

"  Yours,  &c.  &c. 

^*  H.  Hehmings." 

«  P.  S.  Colonel  Crawley  (a  stupid  old 
man  at  best,  you  know)  was  my  partner 
last  night,  and  absolutely  held  tbiee 
hands  running,  without  a  trump,  and 
when  we  changed  partners,  inade  f bur  hj 
honours  twice  in  one  rubber.  I  think 
this  may  serve  to  set  off  against  your 
accident  I  can't  do  with  a  Shilling  less 
than  thirty  pounds  :  if  I  have  not  tbati  I 
shall  be  in  the  hands  of  the  lawyers  itä- 
mediately.** 

Disappointed,  troubled,  and,  indeed» 
alarmed,  as  Henrietta  was  by  this  epistle» 
her  first  care  was  to  keep  her  mother's 
circumstances  from  Mrs.  Stewartson;  and 
as  that  lady  had  kindly  presented  her 
with  a  twenty  pound  note,  for  her  per- 
sonal expenses  on  setting  out  upon  h^^ 
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ourney,  which  was  yet  untouched,  she 
ost  not  a  moment  ia  forwarding  that, 
mth  her  watch,  (which  was  a  valuable 
>ne,  being  the  present  of  her  fond  father 
)n  the  very  night  when  she  first  beheld 
Hanway,)  for  the  relief  of  her  mother. 
Having  done  this,  though  her  heart  was 
deeply  wounded,  she  gave  her  whole 
mind  to  rendering  their  new  Situation  as 
convenient  and  agreeable  as  possible  to 
her  sufiering  friend,  and  had  the  satis- 
faction  to  perceive  that  the  change  of  air, 
the  beauty  of  their  Situation^  and  the 
accommodation  afibrded  by  a  good  house, 
which  was  taken  ready  for  them,  had 
altogether  a  very  promising  effect. 

They  had  now  been  settled  about  a 
fi>rtnight,  and  the  first  promise  of  health 
•was,  to  the  great  grief  of  Henrietta, 
again  disappearing,  when,  to  her  astonish- 
ment  rather  than  her  joy,  she  was  one 
day  summoned  down  stairs  by  her  mother, 
whom  she  was  well  aware  would  add  not 
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a  little  to  that  daily  task,  which  was 
alceady  too  heavy. 

Mrs«  Hemmings  told  her,  in  a  hurried 

way,  that  she  had  ieft  W fbr  ever, 

knowing  that  it  was  a  most  scandalous 
place^  and  that  it  was  too  probable  her 
little  embarrassment  would  creep  oot  ^ 
that,  however,  between  what  was  sent  by 
Henrietta,  and  other  matters,  she  had  paid 
all  her  debts,  and  was  come  to  live  in  tbe 
Island,  beinga  cheap  place,  and  suited  to 
such  a  pittance  as  her's. 

Henrietta  could  only  reply,  "  that  it 

was  a  cheap  place,  nor   was  W a 

dear  one,"  when  Mrs.  Hemmings  in- 
terrupted  her  with  — 

"  But,  bless  my  life,  Henrietta,  wlwit 
a  fright  you  do  grow :  you  are  as  pale  as 
a  ghost  j  in  fact,  you  have  quite  a  bilious 
complexion.  But  'tis  no  wonder,  single 
women  generally  look  old  very  soon  j  and 
I  reckon  you  on  the  old  raaid's  list,  fbr 
1  was  the  mother  of  five  or  six  children  at 
your  age.     Why,  you  will  be  four-aod- 
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twenty  next  spring.  But,  come,  let  us  see 
what  smart  things  you  bought  in  Bath  ?** 

•*  I  had  no  money,  you  know,  mother  : 
I  could  buy  nothing/' 

A  message  from  Mrs.  Stewartson  in- 
terrupted  the  conversation,  which  was 
not  soon  renewed,  for  the  invalid  was 
not  in  the  humour  to  receive  her  un- 
wished-for  guest.  In  a  short  time  Mrs. 
Hemmings  procured  pleasant  lodgings  in 
a  row  of  small  houses,  which  had  been 
built  for  the  purpose  of  accommodating 
summer  visitants,  within  an  qasy  distance 
of  Mrs.  Stewartson's  house,  and  endea- 
voured  to  make  some  acquaintance  among 
the  few  visitants  of  the  place,  who  lin- 
gered  late  in  autumn.  When  these  were 
gone,  the  place  was  indeed  very  dull, 
and  Mrs.  Hemmings  began  to  be  ex- 
tremely  fretful  and  discontented. 

Henrietta  regularly  visited  her  mother, 
raorning  and  eveningj  and  when  Mrs. 
Stewartson  was  able  to  see  her,  she  weiit 
over  to  bring  her  to  dine  with  them  j 
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but  tfais  was    oiily   seldom,   and  oeves 
desired  by    the  raother.     In  fact,   tb.« 
sight  of  Mrs.  Stewartson  affected  Mrs 
Hemmings  exceedingly  j  and  as  she  aaw* 
her   but   seldom,    every    interview    re- 
newed   her   painful    sensations    with  a.¥i 
acuteness  she  could  not  control  ;    to  see 
a  person  of  her  own  age,  to  whose  ac- 
quaintatice  she  hadearnestly  aspired,  and 
whom  she  had  ever  cousidered  rnost  en- 
viably  situated,  at  once  precipitated  from 
all  the  enjoyments  of  life,  and  condemned  i 
apparently  to  linger  out  the  remnant  of 
her  days  in  a  State  of  constant  pain  and 
hopeJess    weakncss,     in     which    fortune 
itself  could  only  be  wasted  on  meansof 
relief,   which  yet  answered  no  end,  af- 
forded  a  subject  of  conteinplation  which 
toinpletely    overcame   her    spirits,    and 
from  which   she  endeavoured,  but  often 
vainly,  to  escape. 

Hut  these  visits  to  the  house  of  niourn- 
ing,  Ihough  painful,  and  frequently  a 
SDurce  of  great  uneasiness  to  Henrietta, 
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who  was  regularly  blamed  for  bringing 

her  into  trouble,  were  eventually  of  great 

use  to  Mrs.  Hemmings ;  and  by  degrees 

Henrietta,  with  sincere  thankfulness  ob- 

served,  that  her  desire  öf  pleasure  was 

tamed,   her  love  of  exhibition»  and  of 

course  her  temptation  to  extravagance 

died  away,  and  her  affections  were  drawn 

towards  her  own  family  to  supply  the  « 

place  of  other  connections.    She  ibund 

Company   in    books,    and  supplied  the 

place  of  conversation  in  afiectionate  cor* 

respondence  with  her  sons»  for  whoih  she 

had  also  a  pleasure  in  contriving  little 

presents  j  and  the  visits  of  Henrietta,  as 

her  greatest  treat,  were  watched  for  with 

impatience,   and  received  with  pleasure 

^ndkindness, 

Winter  passed,  spring  returned,  suiii- 
mer  reigned;  but  still  was  Henrietta 
closely  tied  to  the  suffering  invalid ;  but 
beneath  their  genial  influenae  a  certain 
portion  of  health  revisited  her  own  worn- 
out  frame,  and  its  roses  bloomed  in  her 
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cheek  ;  but  there  wete  lao  roses  for  hier 
h^art :  there  were  no  letters  from  Hus- 

Still  hiigging  the  idea  that  sbe  wts 
beloved,  ^^m  aow  adopted  the  belief  tfaot. 
the  ökkneSB^wliich  hefaad  complained 
proved  fatal,  atid  tk^t  his  silence  was  that; 
of  the  graye.    Ever  awd^e  to  the  de- 
infiioüfö  of  faüficy,  whöse  magic  pow^  csxi 
eKi^t  deßght  to  rapture,  but  fail  not  to 
depre^s  doubt  to  misery,  she  woBld  in- 
quently  ®teid  ihe  hour  fbrmerly  devatod 
to  her  mpother  to  msmder  on  the  sea- 
shore,    and  indulge  in  the  mekncholy 
dreams    imagination    presented   of   her 
lover.     Sometimes  she  saw  him  parched 
by  fever,  worn  down  by  pain,  stretched 
on  the  bed  of  death.     At  others,    she 
beheld  him   on  th-e  field  wouoded  and 
expiring,  with  no  kind  band  to  staunch 
his  flowing  Wood,  no  pitying  friend  to 
catch  his  dying  accents  and  convey  his 
last  commands  to  her.     Btit  never  couJd 
she  alk)W  the  idea  to  take  possession  ot 
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her  heart  that  he  was  false  to  her  love,  or 
that  his  character  was  so  far  vitiated  as 
to  render  it  her  duty  to  expel  him  from 
her  heart :  she  conceived  that  his  errors 
had  arisen  from  generosity  and  creduli^^ 
which  had  led  to  embarrassment  and 
error« 

The  aututnn  advanced,  and  again  the 

medtcal  friends  of  Mrs.  Stewartson  spoke 

of   a  Yoyage  to    the    Madeiras,    from 

which  the  mind  of  the  patient  shrunk» 

while  4;hat   of  her    companion   feit    a 

melandioly  satisfactioa  ita  the  idea  of 

traversing  that  wide  world  of  waters  over 

Which  Hanway  had  passed  before  her ; 

and  even  when  the  rain  drizzled,  and  the 

douds    seudded  wildly  fast,  foretelling 

tienipest,  she  would  wrap  herseif  in  a  large 

YmaBtle  and  slouch  bonnet,  and  take  her 

^ccustomed  ramble,  where,  unseen ,  and 

Vininterrupted,  she  could  "  meditate  even 

Xm  madness.'* 

One  evening  she  had  stolen  from  Mrs» 
•Stewartson's   room,  in  the  hour  of  twi* 
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light,  (which  was  that  of  repose  to  her 
suftering  friend,)  and,  without   making 
Mrs.  Hemmings   her  first  object,    w^nt 
directly  to  the  sea-shore.     The  vast  ex- 
panse  was  now  calm,  and  a  boat  was  seeiK 
making  its  way  for  England,  whitherher 
thoughts  pursued  it.     She  contrasted  her 
present  Situation  with  that  of  her  gay 
Visit  to  Bath  at  this  season  of  the  year; 
and  observed  to  herseif,  "  that  different 
as  the   circumstances   of   her   Situation 
were,  yet  Hanway  was  the  master-spring 
of  all  her  feelings  under  both  :  for  hira 
she  had  sighed  even  in  the  midst  of  joy, 
for    him    she  could   smile    in    sorrow." 
*^  And  Äi/w,'*  Said  she,  clasping  her  hahds 
on    her    bosom,  "  him   I    must  see    no 


more.** 


The  sound  of  her  own  voice  startled 
lier  ;  slie  looked  up,  and  to  her  great 
confiision  saw  three  men  advancing  to 
the  place  where  she  was  Standing.  She 
was  only  a  little  distance  from  her  mo- 
ther^s  house,  and  thither  she  hastened^ 
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since  although  her  path  brought  her 
close  to  the  men,  she  would  soon  be 
beyond  their  Observation. 

One  of  these  persons  was  wrapt  in  a 
thick  roquelaire,  his  head  enveloped  in 
a  large  hat,  and  his  face  fürther  hidden 
by  the  handkerchiefs  round,  his  mouth 
and  thrQat;vand  he  appearbd  so  weak 
that  he  leaned  upon  his  ^ervant  and  a 
aailor.  "  Poor  creature/'  thought  Hen- 
rietta,  "  he  is  come,  like  Mrs.  Stewart- 
son,  to  try  the  effects  of  this  climate ; 
and  I  fear,  like  her,  he  will  find  its  in- 
efficacy.**  The  current  of  her  thoughts 
were  interrupted  by  the  servant's  enquir* 
ing  of  her  the  road  to  Mrs«  Hemmings's 
house. 

Surprised  by  the  question,  Henrietta 
answered  in  a  hurried  voice,  that  she 
was  going  there.  That  voice  was  in- 
stantly  recognized  by  the  invalid,  who 
exclaimed : 

<*  Oh,  heavens !  that  is  Henrietta !" 

Henrietta,  trembling  in  every  nerve, 
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gazeidmitiie  spaliier;  hii  jtmvdiced  fiMe» 
liis  Bunken  faitores,  hk  bending  £rMoe 
were  new  to  her ;  but  hh  ^ye^  bis  Toice, 
his  ardeiit  gaze»  irouldaloae  be  Hasway^s. 
Welcome  «xpired  on  her  iip :  to  lee»  and 
yet  to  see  hnn  thusy  was  aa  emotion  top 
much  foT  her  to  support  ^  Mid  before  he 
Hconld  clasp  her  to  his  breast,  «he,  hmd 
Bunk,  fainting»  on  the  sands* 
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CHAP.  V. 

Oh  ]  if  thou  be  tke  same  Sgean,  speak. 
And  speak  again  unto  the  same  Emilia. 

Öenrietta  was  brooght  to  herseif  by 
the  motion  of  the  men  who  cairied  her 
between  them,  but  scarcely  oould  she 
l)elieve  the  circumstance  which  had 
^ccurred,  until  she  found  herseif  in  the 
liouse  of  her  mother,  who  overwhelmed 
llanway  with  welcomes»  and  catching 
*he  sound  of  "  Colone!"  from  his  ser* 
>^ant,  addressed  bim  as  such,  and  pre«- 
^cted  roimdly,  that  he  would  soon  re« 

<over  his  health,  and  forget  all  his  past 

-sulferings* 

He  appeared  too  ä|  and  too  much  af* 
fected  to  reply,  his  servant  desired  that 
he  {night  be  laid  ön  the  so&j  he  then 
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administered  some  drops  to  him  and  re- 
tired;  after  which  the  stillness  of  the 
apartment  gave  Henrietta  time  to  breathe 
from  her  surprise,  and  even  to  rejoice  in 
the  return  of  Hanway,  and  in  the  direc- 
tion  of  his  first  Steps  to  her,  which  she 
thought,  decidedly  proved  that  his  heart 
l^ad  never  wandered  from  her. 

At  length  Hanway  spoke,  but  evidently 
under  great  agitation,  "  I  am  returned 
to  you,  Henrietta,  ander  stränge  circum- 
stances,  considering  that  I  come  from 
the  East  Indies.  I  am  poor,  friendless, 
sick,  perhaps  dying ;  nill  you,  can  you 
receive  me  ?" 

Henrietta  answered  by  a  flood  of  tears, 
and  by  pressing  the  band  she  had  taken, 
fondly  between  her  own. 

"  I  am  a  wretch  to  distress  you.thus, 
but  1  thought  you  would  have  pity  on 
me :  I  saw  your  uncle  for  a  few  minutes 
by  Chance,  in  Portsmouth,  and  learnt 
from  him  your  present  Situation,  your 
past  sufferings,  your  unparalleled  con- 
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stancy,  and  I  could  not  forbear  setting 
out  to  you  immediately.  Oh  !  if  I  should 
recover,  if  I  should  be  enabied  to  prove 
to  you  how  dear" 

He  paused,  unable  to  continue»  unable 
to  express  the  fulness  of  lovc  and  grati- 
tude,  which  swelled  in  his  bosom ;  but 
there  was  no  need  of  words,  she  feit  all 
he  would  have  spoken,  she  besought  him 
to  be  composed,  promised  to  dispose  her 
mother  in  his  favour,  and  prophesied  that 
ftll  would  be  well. 

Mrs,  Hemmings,  "  on  hospitable 
•thoughts  intent/'  had  already  held  a 
consultation  with  his  servants,  had  en- 
ideavoured  to  secure  him  comfortable 
lodgings  in  the  adjoining  house,  had  con- 
itrived  a  thousand  good  things  by  which 
fae  might  be  benefited,  and  had  probably 
given  a  few  hopes  to  her  future  introduc- 
tion  to  the  world  through  his  means ;  at 
jall  events  she  was  glad  to  see  him,  and 
happy  to  assist  him,  nor  did  she  relax  in 
her    kindness,   when    informed  by  her 
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daughter,  that  he  had  returned  in  poverty) 
and  on  bad  terms  with  Lady  Isabella. 

Whatever  xnight  pass  in  tfae  mind  öf  thf 
mother,  the  lovers  spoke  not,  thought  not 
of  the  future,  but  alas !  so  mucb  was  Hau* 
way  bec(»ne  the  victim  of  that  bilioüs  af» 
fection  so  common  in  the  East  Indiea,  that 
tfae  language  of  sentiment,  the  sense  of 
confidence  and  reconciiiation,  were  soofi 
suspended  by  real  sufferings,  and  his  iotA 
fienrietta  was  called  upon  literaliy  to  be^ 
come  his  nurse ;  and  in  a  short  time  found 
herseif  oompletely  divided  between  two 
patients,  each  of  whom  required  all  the 
contrivance,  forbearance,  aiixiety,  and 
actual  fatigue  attendant  on  such  awftii 
and  exhaui^ing  duties. 

The  return  of  Colonel  Hanway  was  (in 
despite  of  her  sympathy  and  attachment 
to  Henrietta)  a«erious  trouble  to  Mrs. 
Stewartson,  who  saw  at  once  that  she 
could  not  hope  to  draw  her  dear  com« 
panion  to  the  Madeiras,  nor  of  gaining 
more  than  a  portion  of  that  time  which 
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had  heretofore  been  devoted  80  exclu« 

iBively  to  her%    She  had  tfae  magnanimity 

not  to  wound  the  heart  of  her  young 

friend  t^ty  any  direct  ooiiq)iatnts  on  tfais 

bead ;  but»  poor  woman,  the  demands  sbe 

made  on  Henrietta's  patience  during  die 

time  she  «pent  with  her,  were  greater 

than  they  had  ever  been  before;  for 

every  complaint  and  trouble  were  trea- 

sured  up  tili  the  evening,  or  rather  night, 

as  Henrietta  now  slept  in  the  little  bed 

formerly  occupied  by  Mrs.  Stewartson'« 

maidi  for  the  purpose  of  making  up^  as 

far  as  possible,  for  the  hours  which  she 

passed  at  her  mother's  with  Hanway. 

During  these  hours,  not  only  were  all 
l^er  tfaoughts,  but  her  actions  devoted  to 
I^nway;  she  administered  his  medicines, 
P^i^^pared  his  viands,  and  taxed  all  the 
po^^ers  of  her  memory  and  imagination, 
*^r  his  amusement.  Happy  was  she, 
^^Hen  the  literai-y  novelty  she  had  brougbt 
***Om  her  friend,  contributed  to  his  plea- 
^^ire,  or  the  jeilies,  wine,   or  other  re- 
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storatives  from  the  same  source,  met  Hisf 
approbation;    but   she  could  not  help 
perceiving  that  he  was  altered  in  mind, 
as  well  as  Constitution,  and  that  bis  tem- 
per was  grievously  impaired.     Even  to 
her,  he   was  frequently  querulous  and 
captious,  and  to  bis  servant  so  haughty 
and  irascible,   that  notwithstanding  the 
kindest  interference  of  Mrs.  Hemmings» 
the  man  soon  left  bim,  and  it  was  diffi- 
cult  to  supply  bis  place  by  any  person  to 
be  procured  in  their  Situation.     He  was 
become  so  much  of  an  epicure,  that  there  • 
appeared  little  doubt,  but  that  the  lux- 
urious  habits  of  the  East  had  done  bim 
much  more  injury  than  its  climate,  and 
although    he   was   certain    of    sufFering 
severely  if  he  did  not  observe  a  prescribed 
regimen,  yet  he  never  failed  to  indulge 
bis  appetite  when  a  favourite  dish  was 
provided,  and  to  be   ill-humoured   and 
aggrieved  if  it  were  omitted.     Henrietta 
jcould    not  doubt,    but   with    returning 
healthi  be  would  be  tempted  to  resume  a 
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line  of  conduct  that  would  ensure  the 
returü  of  sickness,  and  although  the 
slightest  word  of  apology  for  his  errofs, 
instantly  restored  the  equaniraity  of  her 
feelings,  and  the  tenderness  of  her  heaf  t| 
yet  she  was  well  aware,  that  a  life  spent 
in  error  and  repentance  on  one  side,  and 
^ndurance  of  injury  and  forgiveness  of  it 
on  the  other,  were  little  likely  to  ensure 
jhappiness  to  either.  Small,  indeed,  was 
her  Chance  for  happiness,  with  a  capri- 
cious  and  mutable  being,  who,  although 
he  appeared  to  love  her  to  distraction, 
yet  ;never  considered  her  circumstances 
in  matters  of  expense,  the  fatigue  to 
which  he  subjected  her,  the  demands 
tnade  upon  her  spirits,  or  tliose  of  her 
mother,  whose  kindness  to  him  rendered 
her  doubly  dear  in  her  daughter*s  eyes, 
and  who  accepted  favours  from  both,  as 
if  he  were  conferring  honours. 

As,  however,  the  attentions  he  received, 
the  regularity  of  the  life  he  led,  and  the 
Vvbolesomeness  of  the  food  which  Henri- 
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etta  at  length  attained  the  power  of  sub- 
jecting  him  to,  really  succeeded  in  giving 
him  the  promise  of  renewed  existence: 
"with  returning  health  he  begän  to  display 
those  powers,  and  resume  those  mannersi 
which  had  won  her  affections,  and  Heii- 
rietta,  sensible  of  the  happy  change, 
redoubled  her  efforts  to  render  it  per- 
manent, by  leading  him  to  add  that  which 
is  essential  in  principle,  to  that  which 
appears  amiable  in  disposition.  Nev^ 
is  the  heart  of  woman  so  deeply  and  fer- 
vently  engaged  in  seeking  blessings  from 
heaven,  as  when  the  petition  is  for  re- 
fbrmation  for  the  man  to  whom  she  ha« 
devoted  her  future  life  ;  and  she  feit  for 
Hanway  all  the  solicitude  which  the  most 
devoted  wife  could  experience  for  the 
most  beloved  husband.  Blending  the 
grave  and  gay  in  her  conversation,  she 
alternately  amused  and  employed  his 
mindj  and  as  the  rigours  of  winter  were 
now  past,  and  the  re-appearance  of  Vege- 
tation awakened  attention  to  the  subject, 
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she  sought  to  lead  him  tfarough  <<  nature, 
up  to  nature's  God/'  and  teach  his  heart 
the  language  of  gratitude  for  restored 
strength,  and  returning  health. 

One  of  the  best  endowments  of  the 
female  character,  is  the  power  of  giving 
interest  to  the  commcm  incidents  and  oc- 
^upations  of  life,  and  enabling  the  hour 
^  ^less  languoTi  or  tedious  disease,  to 
pÄss  by  unmarked.     This  faculty  Hen- 
rietta  had  cultivated  successfuUy  in  her 
lo»g  attendanoe  lipon  Mrs.  Stewartson, 
tod  now  called  for  by  the  man  she  loved, 
«o  wonder  that  she  exerted  it  to  the 
'Qtmost.     Reading  his  wants  in  his  eyes, 
Ws  wishes  in  their  remotest  associations, 
she  was  alternately  siient  or  füll  of  prattle, 
now  obedient  as  his  släve,  now  playfuUy 
his   Commander.     She  read,    she   sung, 
she  list^ned,  srailed  or  wept,  as  his  feel- 
ings  called  for  amusement,  consolation, 
or  sympathy,     She  became  to  him  ano- 
ther  seif,  in  which  he  could  enjoy  a  new 
«pecies  of  existence,   when  the  former 
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wearied  him ;   and  even   her  long  alc?* 
sences,  though  they  sometimes  offended 
him,  increased  the  pleasure  aflforded  bj 
her  return. 

During  this  period,  Lady  Isabella, 
though  naturally  anxious,  held  herseif 
atoof }  for  she  was  well  aware,  that  her 
first  concessions  would  be  foUowed  by  a 
demand  upon  her  purse,  for  she  found 
that  he  was  still  in  debt ;  but,  true  to  her 
resolution  of  affording  him  every  chaüce 
of  welfare,  she  took  care  to  liquidate 
€very  demand  that  was  ever  likely  to 
meet  his  uncle's  ear,  and  to  keep  a  total 
silence  on  the  real  Situation  of  her  own 
limited  intercourse  with  him  ;  and  at 
length,  partly  in  fear  of  their  difference 
being  suspected  by  the  uncle,  and  partly 
to  satisfy  the  longings  of  the  mother  in 
her  own  heart,  she  set  out,  with  one 
confidential  servant,  to  see  him,  and  be 
herseif  the  judge  of  his  real  Situation, 

It  was  a  fine  day,  in  the  middle  of 
March,  when  Lady  Isabella*s  post-chaise 
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was  observed  to  be  approaching  the  row, : 
which  now  seldom  saw  a  vehicle  of  this 
description.  Hanway,  with  the  help  of 
a  stick,  was  slowly  perambulating  the 
little  garden  in  front  of  the  house,  and 
continuing  to  chat  with  Mrs.  Hemmings 
through  the  open  window,  while  Hen- 
rietta  was  herseif  preparing  him  a  basin 
of  broth,  which  she  place4  on  the  table^ 
as  Lady  Isabella  (being  directed  thither) 
entered  the  parlour. 

Tender  tears,  kind  forgivings,  and 
mutual  congratulations,  took  place.  Lady 
Isabelia  was  shocked  at  the  ravages  still 
visible  in  bis  person,  one  minute;  the 
nexty  thankful  that  he  was  so  much 
amended.  She  was  interrupted  by  the 
arrival  of  bis  medical  attendant,  to  whom 
slje  expressed  her  thanks ;  but  the  gen* 
tleman  replied  (as  he  had  often  previ- 
ously  asserted  to  Hanway),  that  he  owed 
tiis  life  solely  to  the  care  and  kindness  of 
l^he  ladies  present,  whose  united  skili  and 
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attention  had  produced  in  him  a  speciet 

öf  resurrection. 

"  Yes/*   observed  Hanway,    "  üen- 

rietta  has  taknts  tot  nursing  j  but  sbe  is 

above  all  praise.     Lei  me,  however^  now 

enquire    after    my   sisters^    particulariy 

Emily/' 

'  Lady  Isabella  infprmed  him,  tfaat  tbiar 
young  lady  was  on  the  point  of  forming 
a  splendid  connection^    and    delicately 
hinted,  that,  for  her^  sake,  it  would  be 
advisable  to  postpone  his  own  marriage  a 
little  time,     Hanway  agreed  to  this ;  he 
listened,  with  delight,  to  the  description 
she  gave  of  his  sister's  expected  esta- 
blishment,  and  of  various  scenes  of  great- 
ness  and  gaiety,  in  which  they  had  moved 
during  the  winter ;  observing,  from  time 
to  time,  how  different  his  Situation  had 
been,  alluding  often  to  the  little  lodgings  -* 
in  which  he  had  been  cooped,  and  \yhat 
he  chose  to  call  "  the  meagre  comlbrts 
pf  his  board."     Mrs.  Hemmings  was  evi- 
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dently   mortified  and  hurt,    whilst  her 
daughter»  from  her  mother*s  pain,  feit 
Indignation   arise  in  her  bosom,   which 
evidently  flushed  her  pale  cheek  and  ah- 
sQrbed  the  tears  which   had  filled  her 
eyes ;  she  could  not  forget  all  that  had 
been  done  and  suffered  for  him,  since  he 
had  entered  virtually,  though  not  nomi- 
nally,  the  abode  of  her  mother,  without 
either  money  or  friends;  and  she  well 
knew  with  what  difläculty  she  had  been 
enabled  to  procure  him  the  many  com- 
forts,  and  even  luxuries,  he  had  enjoyed 
iu  his  despised  Situation. 

Lady  Isabella's  good  sense  and  proper 

feeling  led  her  to  make  all  possible  re- 

paration  to  the  wounded  feelings  of  both 

niother  and  daughter ;  and,  as  they  were 

Mrilling  to  be  reconciled,   and  Hanway 

^as  himself  adroit  in  the  language  of 

^ontrition,  their  hearts  were  soon  at  ease 

^^  this  point:  but  it  was  impossible  not 

^^  perceive  that  the  conversations  he  held 

^*th  his  Hiother,  inspired  a  kind  of  gene- 
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räl  discontent  with  all  around  him,  snid 
a  restless  desire  to  revisit  the  metropolis. 
Eärly  in  the  evening,  at  her  accustomed 
hour,  Henrietta  returned  home,  and 
Lady  Isabella,  on  learning  that  she  never 
broke  into  this  rule,  and  that  a  game 
at  chess  with  Mrs.  Hemmings  generally 
ünished  her  son*s  evening,  observed  that 
Henrietta  acted  with  great  propriety  in 
paying  such  attention  to  her  friend  ;  but 
added,  in  rather  a  sorrowful  tone,  "  Yet 
I  think  I  have  been  told  that  the  jöinture 
of  Mrs.  Stewartson  goes  to  her  husband's 
nephew  ?'' 

**  So  I  have  always  understood,"  said 
Mrs.  Hemmings.     "  Yet,  it  strikes  me, 
that  she  had  a  handsome  legacy  left  he 
some  years  ago  T\  said  Lady  Isabella. 

"  I  never  Keard  any  thing  about  it  ^ 
but  it  may  be  the  case,  for  the  expense^ 
attending  her  illness  have  been  so  enor  ^ 
mous,  that  even  her  handsome  incom^ 
would  not,  I  should  think,  discharg^^ 
them«     So  it  is  very  well  if  she  has  som^^ 
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other  means  of  doing  it,  for  she  is  a 
very  exact,  honourable  woman,  and  has 
always  spent  her  money  very  handsomely. 
Indeed  she  has  no  relation  to  save  for/' 

Lady  Isabella  and  ^her  son  exchanged 
iooks,  which  seemed  to  say,  "What  a 
fool  the  woman  is !"  but,  as  Mrs.  Hern- 
mings  did  not  see  them^  she  was  not  hurt 
by  them ;  and,  despite  of  her  cares  and 
mortifications,  she  was  .pleased  to  have 
jLady  Jsabella  for  her  guest. 

The  stay  of  the  titied  visitant  wasbut 
Short:  she  departed  on  the  third  day; 
and,  perhaps,  had  never  becn  equally 
regretted  by  hef  hitherto  thankless  soi?, 
who  fervently  wished  that  he  had  been 
aUe  to  accompany  her. .  On  his  repeat- 
ing  this  desire  to  his  doctor,  Mrs.  Hem- 
mings  yentured  to  say,  that  he  could  not 
of  course  leave  the  Isle  of  Wight  tili 
af^er  his  marriage  with  her  daughter ;  to 
which  he  immediately  assented,  saying, 
<<  that  it  was  time  the  poor  girl  was  re- 
moved  somewhere ;"  but  this  assent  was 

VOL.  II.  Q 
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not  gpaciously  giveni  as  it  regarded  either 
Henrietta  or  her  suffering  friend,  from 
whom,  during  the  whole  winter,  he  had 
been  receiving  daily  acta  of  kindneas  and 
easential  assistance. 

The  little  vexations  and  occasional 
alarms  of  Mrs.  Hemmings  on  this  bead 
were  suddenly  cut  short  in  April,  by  the 
arrival  of  an  express  from  Lady  Isabella, 
to  inform  her  spn,  that  his  uncle  had 
died  suddenly,  and  that  his  presence  in 
Ix>ndon^  was  necessary  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible :  she  believed  the  will  would  be 
found  in  her  son's  favour,  biit  that 
nothing  could  be  known  with  certainty 
until  he  appeared. 

Hanway,  throwing  down  the  le1|er 
which  he  had  read  aloud,  clasped  Hen- 
rietta in  hi^  arms,  and  exclaiming,  <<  How 
different  an  absence  is  this  from  my 
last  !'*  seemed  to  anticipate  the  joy  of  a 
speedy  return,  and  the  power  of  making 
her  not  only  a  happy  but  a  splendid 
bride.  Orders  were  instantly  given  to  ex- 
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l^t^dite  hl*  jöurti'fey ;  atid  the  alacrity  of  his 
tTiövemetits  ptoved  höw  much  strength 
he  had  really  gained,  wbile  the  fitieness 
öf  the  työason  prönrised  furlhef  beöefit 
frötti  hi*  jatrth6y. 

Mrs.  Hemmings  remarked  thisj  addiDj^, 
'^  Yöu  Will  tetMTn  to  us  peffectly  well,  I 
hitfe  nö  doubt.'* 

^*  Büt  be  cät^ful  Edward,  when  you 
&f e  in .  London,'*  said  Hetirietta  j  "  re- 
metnber  the  past/* 

<*  I  xmll  temember  it,  my  deär  gitl,  but 
<rtily  to  give  a  zest  to  the  fUlufe ;  to 
paitit  yoü  as  the  aA^l  of  Mercy,  siip- 
porting  liie  in  thö  hoülr  bf  sorrow.** 

<*  And  a  very  good  face  she  woüld 
ht^e  for  it,'*  said  Mrs^.  Hemmings,  "  if 
^hc  were  in  perfect  health.  Just  before  I 
y/tas  mäitied  I  sat  fbt  Mercy,  in  CoUins's  ' 
ode,  to  the  gi*eät  mortification  of  Ghat- 
lotte  Cunninghattt,  who  waS  a  kind  of 
rival  beauty,  and,  indeed,  a  very  hand- 
«otne  girf,  büt  no  mor^  fit  for  Mercy  than 
J  «m  for  a  Pope.*' 

G  « 
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"  Do,  dear  Edward,  finish  your  souft: 
the  chaise  will  not  be  here  these  tea 
minutes.*' 

Hanway  ob^yed,  and  Mrs.  Hemming;, 
though  heard  only  by  herself»  continu^d 
speaking. 

•*  Ahe !  what  one  lives  to  see !  Chat- 
lotte  took  oöence  at  me  in  tlie  first  place, 
because  the  painter  preferred  me,  and 
that  increased  to  perfect  malice  when  I 
made  so  great  a  match,  aa  poor  dear  Mr.  - 
Hemmings  was  considered  to  be ;  but 
since  then,  she  has  been  up  in  the  worldj.  ^ 
and  I  have  been  down  in  it,  God  knows 
but  there  is  no  saying  what  circle  I  ma 
move  in  yet ;  my  poor  Henrietta  is  a  por 
tionless,  but  an  accomplished  girl,  an 
would  grace  a  court/* 

Now  she  was  heard.  "  Your  Henrietta^ 
TninCy  let  me  say,  is  an  angel,  and  the  fir&i 
potentate  on  earth  might   be   proud 
her  band," 

As  Hanway  spoke   these  words,   th 
tears  sprang  to  bis  eyes,  bis  whole  fram 
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trembied  with  emotion,  and  in  that  emo- 
tion his  tender  Henrietta  feit  every  fear 
for  the  future  vanish,  every  past  offence 
forgiven,  and  with  equal  fondness  and 
modesty  she  parted  from  him  with  the 
assurance,  "  that  every  hour  would  seem 
an  age  tili  she  beheld  him  again.^' 

The  chaise  was  at  the  door,  but  Han- 
^way  impatient  as  he  had  been,  seemed 
now  inclined  to  linger:  he  feit  at  this 
inoment  that  Mrs«  Hemmings  was  dear 
to  him  as  well  as  her  idolized  daughter, 
and  that  his  obligations  to  her  kindness 
were  very  great :  he  strove  to  touch  on 
this,  but  overpowered  by  his  feelings, 
pressed  her  band,  sprung  into  the  car- 
riage,  Which  conveyed  him  to  Ryde,  and 
was  out  of  sight  in  a  moment. 

When  the  first  emotions  were  subsided, 
and  when  Mrs.  Hemmings  had  endea- 
vDured  to  point  out  the  happiness  that 
(at  last,  as  she  believed,)  awaited  her 
daughter,  in  the  recovered  health  and 
improved  circumstances  of  her  beloved 
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Hanway,,  JE^enxiet^  ^]pi4?^VQi^e4  to  ac^. 
cep^  th^  probs(bI$  cpiwfip^  ^r  improv^ 
prospiWfts  beld  out  to  h^^  Xß^  deai^  a» 
Hauway  was  still  \q.  h^r  heart^  ceirtain  as 
sU^  feit  c^  Ihs^  lov^  for  h^^  s^ill,  th^^  wBß^ 
^  ¥^gl^/i!  91^.  h6F  spiHt^  w^i^h;  sl^e  coujid 
not  remoye  y  a.  strpng  iiu^ti^^  c<^victipi) 
tb/^t  ^be  cqu)4  not  be  bj^pp]^  i#ji  bim» 
kep'i  R^rpetu^ly  wbvfpwi^g  liljiif  J^tcj^ 
tlWti  to  heMBiipd.  Mßpy^fa^is^^^hifik' 
tbe  »iad^  is  bMwt  ^  «iigbte^s^  a^re  fi^lt 
aG4ili?Jy,  ^t  fix^^nd-'tyiepi^y^  wfej?»  piw 
family-aS^9tK)ns:  arp^  fixe4  by  tb|&  l^abit 
of  loyipg,  ^d  of  uoited  interes|;,;  /CPf^n 
mon  8ympa4itue$,  aifid  ipcr^a/s^jl  g^tude» 
or  esteeip.,  £^QW  ^sj^  dear  a^i^^  che^ 
risb^d  tie^  Qei^netita  i^ojvir  feit.  9ß  if  sbj$ 
were  about  tp.l;)^,  toi'n ;  fbr  sbe  epuild  i^.^ 
cpnci^jal  i^oai)  hej^self,  tb^at^  wb^^ev*^  she 
^as.  i;eceiy^d  wto  the  fajtnily  qf  IJ^ijiwiQr^ 
so  faf  ftom  being  considered  a,s  a.4aij[gbter 
and  si;ster,  sh^  wpuld  bß  b#rely  ^ndqreii^ 

^j  an  intrudsi;  ^c  ^d   ^^  beyond  bw 
^Qther,,  abe  woidd  vßf^ly,  if  evw,.  bö^. 
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hold  any'  part  of  her  fiiouly  received  with 

pleasui^  or  treated  with  lespect.     Her 

eldeat  brofcher^   tbe  worthy  io&age  of  a 

tather  ever  dearly  belavedj,  aad  teaderly 

re^etted ;  hes  dear  William,  the  pride 

oi*  b»  beart,  the  delighb  of  her  eyes  ^  her 

exc^Ueivt  imde,  who  for  so  maay  years 

faad  supported  them  aU^  renouncing  for 

tjeuek  sakes,,  in  pursuasce  of  his  promise 

(a  tiheir  falher,»  the  dearest  wishes  of  his 

bireast,!  her  upright,  generous  uncle },  all 

would  be  received  with  coldness,  perhapa 

Ireated  with  contempt,  which»  conscioua 

o£  aet  m^rittag^t  they  could  no4:  brook^ 

und  of  tfourse  they  would  be  lo^t  t0  her 

€oT  QVjar«   Dear  Amelia^k  too,  from  whom 

^be  had  xeeeived  so  maiiy  acts  of  friend- 

nhSqif  to(  whoiiii  she  wished  so  ardently  toi 

jusove  h^  ^atitude»  must  be  abandonad  t 

^h,  how  many  sacrifices  must  she  make^ 

9tid  haw  would  she  be  repaid? 

Jn;^a  fewdays  these  mdancholy  thoughts 
"^ßf^ere  agreeably  interrupted  by  a  letter 
from  Hanway,  informing^  her  qf  hia  sa^ 

Q  4 
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arrival  in  the  metropolis:  it  was  hasty, 
but  füll  of  kindness,  and  prcnnised  her 
another  on  the  morrow,  but  several  mor- 
rows  passed  without  a  successon  At 
length  another  came,  in  andwer  to  hers, 
but  still  shorter  than  the  last^  observing, 
**  thatc  he  was  pressed  to  death  witb 
businessi  to  which,  as  she  well  knew,  bis 
health  was  inadequate  ;'*  and^  adding  in 
the  PostScript  only>  -  that  inteUigence 
which  she  naturally  expected.  -He  said 
that  his  uncle  had  left  hitn  hissole  ex- 
ecutor:  he  believed  he  had  died- wörth 
about  fifly  thousand  pounds,  but  he  had 
lefl  his  sisters  each  ten  thousand,  which 
was  a  most  disproportionate  division  in 
his  oprnion  ;  he  must,  however,  submit  to 
it,  and  the  payment  of  these  legacies 
were  among  his  first  cares,  which  were 
many. 

"  But  surely  such  cares  may  be  got 
over/*  Said  Henrietta,  with  a  sigh,  as  she 
thought  on  the  slender  State  of  her 
finances,  and  recollected  how  long  they 
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vere  parted,  how  much  they  had  suf- 
fered  for  want  of  a  portion  of  that  money 
ip^hich  was  now  received  so  coldly  and 
ungratefully,  and  a  little  of  which  would 
bave  been  so  welcome  to  her. 
'  It  appeared,  however,  that  in  her  ig- 
norance  of  business»  she  had  und^r-rated 
the  ColonePs  engagements,  for  a  few 
hurried  lipes,  aboutaweek  afler  the  last, 
were  all  she  received  from  him,  although 
she  wrote  repeatedly  in  the  most  anxious 
manner,  under  the  persuasion  that  the 
multiplicity  of  his  engagements  had 
brought  on  a  retum  of  his  sickness.  Day 
after  day,  and  week  after  week,  passed  by, 
and  still  no  letter  was  received,  nor  any 
intelligence  gained  of  him,  although  Lady 
Isabella  had  been  addressed  also  on  the 
subject. 

The  perpetual  anxiety  undÄ  which 
she  suffered  preyed  upon  her  health, 
though  she  compelied  herseif  to  exert 
all  her  wonted  attention  to  poor  Mrs. 
Stewartson,  who  now  growing  sensibly 

G  5 


/ 


t^e  a4v»pcing  sM^jB^^r  iiHwKjufi^  ;i  an4, 

upon  taking.  a  h4[^)isi¥r  fpr  th(^  i|?9räib  i» 
a  villagß  in  I>?yqi^l?i|»,  ne%iB  ^f^,  <?psif t* 
U^priett^  wiahc^  to,  beb  neafi«  ^SBjÄjajv. 
ai)()  th^rQfore  c^igerly  fOTw^r^e^ tfeßplaji, 
i^  wWch  it  wa^i  agr^edl  tbat,  >fe$.,ö^i»r, 
iptings,  shpwld  nwke  obq  pf  th^  PflStjv.  % 
iurfium^taßce  oj^  great  mom^nt  ta  J^leii-. 
rifttja*  a?  sli/9.  saw  top:  Ql€|%rlyr  tbf^  t^% 
Itqgeripg  di^^a^esl^e  hajd  Sjp  l(Wft^fl4ftar, 
vpvired  tp;  vßiügsitet  had  near}^  cppQ- 
pleted  its  awful,  1^  k>  and  she  bad;  now 
tbe  satisfaqtioa  pf  feeling  in  her  mpth^, 
tbe  steady  and  sympatbising.  friend,  ber 
anxious  beart  in  sucb  a  time  of  t);^!: 
needed  so  much. 

Whilst  tbis  mournful  party  seek  th^ir 
npw  abpde»  we  will  retrace  t^e  steßs  of 
bim  wbp  wa^;  tbe  objept  of  sp  muph 
soUcitufie  to  tbe  constapt  beart,  pf  IJei^* 
rijsitta. 
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CHAP.   IV. 

To.bridal  bloom  her  strength  had  spning» 
Bdield  liter  foeautiful  and  young  ! ' 
livetfthere'a  record:  which  hath  told^ 
That,filie  was  wedded,  widow*d,  old  ? 

M6kTG0U£ET. 

u  Goioneh  Hanwa}^^  adv^iced  in  bis 
mey  to  London^  hiaspirts^  rose^.  he 
Mtte:  conscioua  oi*  that  renovation  of 
3iig^h^  whicb  giyeB'  life  and  hope»  and 
tcb^  in  comparisoB  with  thajt  State  under 
U^  be:  suffered  ont  hi&  arrival  from: 
Ka^  mtght  be  t^rmed  hedtb ;  her  ooii* 
$red:  himself  eodowed.^tb  life»  and 
tune  to  e^joy  that  life».  at  tbe  same^ 
tntful  pmod». 

Ajrrived  at  bis  moth^'i  house  in.  town^ 
1  met  by  the^  sisters  ofi  whom  he; was 
ludy  andtbeir  new  and  valuable  oon^ 
ztiom ; ;  congratolaledi  onn  every  aide 
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upon  his  return,  and  soon  put  in  posses- 
sion  ofthose  facts  relative  to  his  uncle's 
will,  which  were  necessary  fbr  liis  füll 
enjoyment;  his  mind  expanded  to  every 
kind  of  gratification.  In  the  charming 
bustle  of  taking  possession,  and  examin- 
ing  property,  together  with  receiving  old 
friends  and  acquiring  new  ones,  he 
almost  forgot  those  whom  he  had  left 
behind,  and  in  banishing  all  meniory  oi 
past  sufferings,  banished  her  also  who  had 
sustained  him  under  them. 

It  is  true  she  often  returned,  and  hei 
benignant  features  assumed  the  mien  oi 
reproach ;  her  gentle  accents  were  ex« 
changed  for  indignant  tones  and  heart- 
rending  accusations ;  on  which  he  scrawl 
ed  a  few  words  of  apology  as  we  bsLve^^ 
already  seen,  and  then  sought  to  lose  th( 
stings  of  memory,  in  the  business  oi 
amusement  which  solicited  his  attention. 

Lady  Isabella  was  surprised  at  his 
silence  respecting  Henrietta,  and  in  her 
heart  cpndemned  it :  she  did  not  exactly 
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like  the  connection,  but  she  most  sin- 

cerely  approved  the  woman,  and   con- 

sidei*ed  it  her  son*s  duty  to  niarry  her,  as 

soon  as  he  had  paid  due  respect  to  his 

uncle's   raemor}%   and  officiated  at  the 

marriage  of  his  sister,  as  her  bridal  father. 

She  perceived,  also,  that  notWithstanding 

his  flow  of  Spirits  gave  him  the  appear- 

ance  of  health,  yet  he  was,  and  probably 

alwäys  would  be,  a  delicate,  ailing  man, 

and  she  was  convinced  no  other  woman 

would  ever  nurse  him  with  the  skill  and 

tenderness  of  Henrietta;   she  therefore 

considered  it  sound   policy  as  well  as 

honesty  to  marry  her.     But  even  while 

Lady   Isabella  reasoned  thus,    yet  the 

**  World  still  prevailed  j"  and  the  convic- 

tion  that  he  might  in  the  ordinary  phrase 

"  do  better/*  rendered  her  quiescent  as  to 

his  proceedings,  consoling  her  conscience 

by  a  resolution,  that  she  would  neversay 

a  Word  in  Opposition  to  his  marriage  with 

Henrietta,  "  which  was  surely  as  much 


as  any  of  thet  partijes,  could  eaepect.  from 
her:' 

Riebe»  frequentjy  create  a  lo.ve  of 
richeiSf  which.  did  not  previoiisly  exisfe  in 
the  mind»  when  tbe  want  of  them  was 
actuaJIy  feit«  After  looking  into  bis  oon> 
cems,  and  appropriating  the  respective 
legacies;  left  by  an  unde  wbose  ^vouc 
b$id!  b.ei^  solßly  secured  by  bis  absence,. 
apd  the  wj$e  de^ortment  of  bift  <  metber» 
Cplppei  Hanwayt  foond.  bitnaelf  in  thejj 
ppSiS^^^ioii  of  upwai:dd  of  thiirty-tboudand* 
pound^  HO:  became  avarioious^  as .-  he 
cpntemplated  thi»  sum ;  and  altbough  be 
knew  that  bis  mother's  jointure  would  be 
exclusively,  bis»  and  that  he  bad  alreadyi 
greatly  curtailed  bis  sister's  portions, 
he  yet  exceedingly  griidged  them.  the 
legacy  left  hy:  his  uncle*.  Xbis  Sensation 
rose  still  higher  iti  bis  inind,  when  be 
learnt  that  he.  had  an  opportunity  of  pur- 
chasing  s^U;  estate  in  Staflfordsbire,  con- 
tiguous  to  that  from.  \«hicb  hm  noble* 
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ncentßfß  Sprung»  for  the  sum  öf  forty 
t)0US3n4,  pound$, 

Lady  ](sabella:  arjranged;  tjbiia  matter  to 
ii9  ^]ti9f^,tiQp :  tl^e  estate  was.  purchased» 
Bid  a  tßprXg^ge  accepted  by  Emily's 
Tiflßgroom»  viho  now  clajimed  her  band; 

0^  this  oqcasiQ.n,  parties  and  festivitiqs 
;qm,ineQCßd,  i»  which  IJanway  neces. 
ftpJy  bec^ö^e  a  petri^Qn  of  much  im* 
Ipyjl^nce  :  he  was  |jr,ecisjely  iq  tbat  situ^ 
}ßß  ^%  to  hiß  b^alth«  Mrbiph,  reQders  a 
)ap.dsQme»,  qlegant  m^,  pecuU^rly  in*» 
^^fcin^  and  attract^ya  tp  the  other 
\^ji^  AJ)  whp  haye,  fßeling,.  and.  all  who 
l.r^tgq^.  tQ  it»  M€t,^  upder  suc;h  cir- 
miistances,  ^ut^borfeed  m.  paying  at- 
^pticfps^  tp  thej  invalid,  which  would 
e  Qflxerwise  upwarr^ntable.  His  looks 
\^y  h^:  ^iratphed,  bis  aiCtions  prescribed ; 
e  may  da^pe  wbpn  bp  plpases^  sit  down 
K^d  l^ijguish,  whpn  1^  pjleasps  ;  it  is 
l^armiq^  tp  cpnsole,  hia^  and  amiable  to 

'%\f  bim» 
Hanway,  as  asoldier,  an  invalid,  andit 
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mighfe  be  added,  an  enriched  one,  ex- 
perienced  this  kind  of  flattery  so  large- 
ly,  that  forgetting  entirely  the  difference 
between  attentions  given  for  an  hour  in 
the  hope  of  conquest,  or  thelove  of  exhi- 
hition,  and  those  long-continued,  long- 
suffering  kindnesses  shown  him  by  Hen- 
rietta,  he  began  to  consider  such  atten-  — 

tions  as  matter  of  course,  and  look  round 

on  the  gay  crowd  which  surrounded  hinu 
äs  alike  devoted  to  his  wishes.     Yet  h< 
\Vas  frequently  obliged  to  see  that  th( 
young  and  gay  oflen  fled  with  precipit- 
ation  to  the  merry  dance,  or  cheerful  cq- 
terie,  when   approached  by  a  youngei 
and  gayer  man  ;  and  one  evening,  whei 
he  had  been  entertaining  a  beauty  of  six- 
teen  with   an   account  of  a    sea-storm^^ 
she  was  suddenly  drawn  to  the  sprightl)g^  ^ 
dance  by  a  more  congenial  companion  ^F  ' 

and  the  chagrin  he  feit  from  her  con 

duct  was   so   evident  as   to   excite    th^^^ 
attention  of  a  Major  ClifTord,  who  ob« 
served, 
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**  Do  you  think  Miss  Carlisse  a  sensible 
girl,  as  well  as  a  pretty  one  ?'* 

**  By  no  means  ;  she  is  a  mere  child, 
I  mean  in  her  manner.*' 

"  And  when  you  and  I  speak  of 
her»  Coloneli  we  may  add,  in  her  age 
too.  When  a  man  touches  on  thirty, 
and  feels  forty,  he  must  not  deem  him- 
self  calculated  for  the  idol  of  sixteen, 
atid  ät  that  age,  lovers  are  either  idols 
or  nothing :  the  blindness  of  their  wor- 
ship  is,  however,  a  poor  compliment*  to 
the  shrine  where  they  bend/* 

Hanway  readily  assented  to  the  truth 
of  this  Observation. 

«•  There  is  a  period/*  continued  the 
Major,  "  when  the  eye  asks  fbr  more 
than  the  heart,  but  a  time  comes  to  eyery 
man,  when  the  understanding  and  the 
feelings  claim  their  share  of  attention  in 
the  choice  of  an  object  to  love.  The 
man  is  very  happy,  whose  mind  approves 
that  which  his  taste  has  selected." 
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Major  Clifibrd  kofiiR^  notbing  of  Hen- 
rietta,  and  was  theref bre  not  aware  of  the 
Image  be  had  conjured  up  in  tbe  mind  of 
Hanway ;  but  observing  that  he  made  no 
reply,  and  looked  around  with  an  air  of 
languid  annoyance»  he  concloded  that  be 
feit  unwell»  and  tberefore  added«  **  Would 
you  like  to  joia  my  sister  and  her  fneii4i» 
and  let  us  £b]?m  a  sober  rubber j^  i^  indet d» 
any  rubbec  can  be  sober,  when  Mr&  fis* 
pinar  is  of  \he  pajpty.** 

"  Who  is  Mrs.  Espinar  ?" 

^*  A  charmii^g  young  widow,  admired 
by  every  body,  known  to  eveiy  body : 
see,  she  is  advancing  with  uiy  sisten" 

<^  She.  iS|  indeedf,  handsome,.  but  not 
very  young,  1  think.'* 

*<  IJmph !  not  vert/y  certainly  j  but  she 
is  a  fine  woman»  aud  has  that  about  her 
which  will  never  grow  old ;;  wit  and  sensi- 
bility  are  ever-greens.'* 

They  now  approached  the  ladies,  and 
the  attention  Major  Clifibrd  paid  the  fair 
widow,  induced  Hanway  to  believe  that 
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he  ws^  her  admirer ;,  he  likewise  sus« 
pected,  tba^  he  wisbed  to  render  htm  a 
lover  oC  his  sister's,  who  was  a  pretty 
little  w/^mati  about  eight-^and-twenty» 
tJKWgh  9h?  did  npt  look  sq  mach  ftom 
bewg  of  %  diminutive  form^  with  light 
hm  au4  ^  bplliant  compiexion.  Han. 
w»y  d^t^o^ined  ta  pique  the  Major»  and 
thw9^t  hi$  double  de^i^Q» ;  be,  there/ore» 
Qfg]^ted(]^sii(  Clifibrd^  aiidpaid  the  most 
mairked  s^tention  tp  Mr&Espman 

This  lady  wa9  precisely  a^  well  made: 
up  woman,  whose    charaictiery  like    her 

QpijQßl^xiQn^  W4ß  ^iQ€;d  fQr  tbfe  demands 
of  the  day  :  heir  ftfttiiRes  w^re  fim^,  her 
f^if^  nwjei^iPjj  beK  vmxmT&  sii^siye^  po- 
yi^e4>  appayently  ixjgenuom?,  aod  distin- 
guisb^dbyr  that  ea^  whieh.  is  oply  gained 
W  gopd  GOflopjWiy.  Many  persons.  ia  the 
cpiurse  of*  the  ev^ning  coograt^^^ted 
themselves  on  seeing  hejc  again :  it  ap-. 
ßO^^d  tb^^  she  bad  been,  absent»  and 
that  absence  was  esteemed  a  loss  in  tbe 
fashionabl%  Vi^O;rld> 
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The  attentions  of  a  woman  like  this 
were  worth  having,  (for  the  appetites  of 
vanity  are  insatiate,)  and  her  attentions 
were  given  with  that  happy  mixture  of 
freedom  and  self-respect,  which  enhance 
the  value  of  petty  favours.     Hanway  be» 
came  really  much  pleased  with  her,  and 
on  perceiving  that  she  had  allowed  hioL 
to  distance  tbe  Major  in  her  good  graces^ 
internally  observed,   "that  her    under— ^ 
Standing  was  equal  to  her  person,    anA^ 
that  she  was  certainly  the  finest  womai^ 
he  had  seen  since  — *' 

Since  when  ?  said  Memory  and  Con— — 
science  at  the  same  moment. 

Hanway  suddenly  rose  from  the  card^  — 
table  where  he  had  been  some  time  chat^  ^ 
ting :  a  deep  sigh  burst  from  his  bosom  ^* 
he  took  a  turn  or  two  in  the  room,  whei 
meeting  his  sister,  he  enquired  "  if  sh< 
knew  a  Mrs.  Espinar,?*' 

"  Oh,    certainly  !  every  body  knowr 
her," 

**  Is  she  a  woman  of  fortune !" 
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<<  J  üxkcy  she  has  a  very  handsome  for- 
tune,  for  she  lives  in  Very  good  Stile,  and 
her  house  is  realiy  a  fairy  palace :  I  never 
he^d,  indeed,  what  her  jointure  was, 
but  I  know  for  a  fact,  that  her  husband 
left  her  ten  thousand  pounds  ßt  her  own 
disposal/' 

<<  How  I  wish  Henrietta  had  ten  thou- 
sand pounds !"  ejaculated  Hanway,  « it 
would  pay  off  that  cursed  mortgage,  and 
give  her  inciportance  ii^  the  eyes  of  the 
World :  when  I  first  knew  her,  she  bad 
ev^ry  reason  to  expect  it." 

As  Hanway  appeared  silent,  wbile  he 
"Wfß  thus  cogitating,  the  brid^  continued 
to  speak  :  <<  It  is  liot  Mrs.  Espinar's  for- 
tune  that  renders  her  so  fashionable,  but 
her  person,  tpanners,  connection }  and 
that  kind  of  importance  some  people 
gain,  qne  does  not  know  how ;  she  has  it, 
however,  and  I  scarcely  know  onewoman 
whose  Society  is  so  much  courted.  She 
very  obligingly  inyited  me,  just  now,  to  ^ 
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little  party  in  honour  *f  my  itc^  Aame, 
to  which  I  hope  yöu  will  go/^ 

"  TTiat  I  shall,  eertftiftly.*' 

"  But  if  you  see  tny  mothbt  trt  th^ 
Interim,    do    not   say  äny  thittg  of  it^ 
because  she  does  tiot  like  h^ ;  aiüd  äs  yöim 
are  at  present  my  visitant,  there  id 
occa^ton  for  her  tö  be  veXed,  by  km>iil1nj 
any  of  cur  tJontrabÄftd  mövetathatSt  yö\ 
know." 

**  fiut  why  does    Lady  Isäbdla  du 
like  her?" 

"  Because  she  thinks  shö  will  marry^^ 
again,  I  believe.  You  know  out  dear. 
ei^cellent  mamma  is  a  little  particular;  an( 
as  she,  though  a  young  and  handsom^^ 
widow,  did  not  enter  the  holy  estate  a^^ 
second  time,  she  thinks  nobody  elsc^^ 
should  do  it,  I  believe." 

"  But  my  mother  had  a  family,  Mrs.- 
Espina;:  has  none,  of  course  the  case  ii 
totally  dissimilar  :  by  the  way,  had  Mrs. 
Espinar  no  family,  or  hopes  of  any  ?" 

"  Oh  yes !  she  told  me  a  very  moving 
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stoiy»  aboiTt  a  Kttle   boy   that  she  was 
to  have  had,  but  I  fbrget  particiilars/' 

Hanway  seemed  to  think  profoundly, 
and  bis  sister  was  surprized  tfaat  he 
allowed  a  new  acquantance  to  ocx^upy 
bis  mind  so  much ;  in  a  short  time  they 
visited  the  fair  widow,  who  contrived 
in  a  small,  but  elegant  bouse,  to  receive 
a  weU-selected  party,  in  a  stile  öf  almost 
eastem  splendor.  Her  whole  entertain- 
inent  was  conducted  with  tbat  propriety, 
iuxury,  and  elegance,  which  leaves  no- 
tbingto  be  wished  for,  and  the  attentions 
of^many  men  of  fashton  and  rank,  proved 
tfaat  they  were  desirous  of  a  permanent 
Tesidence  in  this  "  pleasant  home,"  with 
such  a  fascinating  companion.  But  the 
marked,  though  delicate  attentions  of 
Mrs.  Espinar  to  Colonel  Hanway  pre- 
vented  any  other  person  from  a  near 
approach  on  the  present  occasion. 

One  engagement  leads  to  another, 
and  from  being  the  favoured  visitant 
amongst  many,  he  soon  became  admit- 


r 
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ted  to  a  breakfast   tete-ä-tete.     His  con- 
trivances  to  elude    his    mother's  notice 
gavc  occupatio!!    to  his  mind,  and  the 
belief  that   he    excited    envy  a  ^est  to 
his  e!)gagements  which  induced  him  to 
repeat  them  ;  and  while  thns  employed. 
Henrietta's  letters  were  unanswered»  heir 
love  and  constancy  forgotten,   and   hesr 
virtues  and  charms  alike  peglected;  am 
when  too  proud  and  delicate  to  remon 
strate  pr  entreat,  $he  tried  t^he  efiect  o 
silence,  that   silence    Avas   welcome :    i 
was  the  removal  of  a  goad  which  wouni 
ed,  but  could  not  guide. 

Yet  tbere  were  times,  when  his  heai — t 
wa^  tor!^  by  the  idea  of  her  suffering: 
and  these  times  never   faiied  to  induc 
the  return  of  those  billious    attacks  t— ► 
which  he  continued  subject :  as  soon 
he  quitted  his  Chamber,  he   flew  to  th"^-^^ 
widow,  who    ever   pitied   and    console^    — ^ 
him,  while  she  claimed  his  happier  jm 
ments  as  her  due  ;  so  that  alike  in  sprrp^ 
or  joy,  she  became  his   resource  j   an     -^ 
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jirithout  being  beloved,  yet  she  was  so 
ar  admired  as  to  gain  an  ascendancy 
>ver  hicn  in  her  personal  attractions, 
»rhiist  the  apparently  unintentional  dis- 
play  she  made  of  her  fortune,  inflamed 
his  desire  of  accumulatiön,  quickened 
bis  passion  for  luxury,  and  rendered  his 
sense  of  simple  pleasure  and  moral  recti- 
tude  alike  obtuse. 

Major  Clifford  soon  forbore  all  contest 
Tor  a  woman,  whom  to  his  sister  he 
pronounced  a  finished  coguette»  who  was 
only  inveigling  Hanway  to  make  a  foot 
:>f  him  ;  but  Miss  Cliflprd  differed  from 
ber  brotfaier  in  that  conclusion/  and  gave 
a  sigh  to  the  future  fate  of  a  man« 
whom  she  wisely  resolved  to  think  of 
no  mare. 
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CHAP.  VIII. 


Had  I  Devser  lov'cl  «o  dearly, 
Lov'd  so  long  and  so  sincerel}', 
Never  mal,  or  never  parted, 
I  had  ne'cr  been  br^keo-hearted. 


BiraNf. 


Thb  sands  of  life  were  now  ratining 
low  with  Mrs.  Stewartson,  and  everr 
dav  threatened  to  be  the  last.  Atixiou* 
attd  unhappy  as  Henrietta  was,  and  re— 
duced  by  long  solicitude  and  Weepin^ 
in  secret  almost  to  a  shadow,  she  yetn:^ 
tenderly  watched  Iicr  friend,  and  neve] 
left  her  room  except  at  the  breakfusl 
lioiir,  when  slie  enjoyed  the  society  oir'  ^ 
her  mother,  Mrs.  Hemmings,  alarmec  — ^' 
and  afflicted  by  her  appearance,  usec  — — ' 
every  uieans  of  diverting  her  mind  Irori::^'^ 
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that  subject  of  ui^ceasing  mterest  and 
lorrowful  anxiety,  which  ßhe  was  well 
aware  occupied  it  too  much ;  and,  foF  this 
purpose  would  frequently  read  the  daily  ^ 
pafpers  to  her  as  the  meand  of  affording 
them  a  subject  of  conversation  inde. 
pfendent  of  that  too  constant  tbeme. 

One  morning  as  Henrietta  i*ose  from 
the  table,  Mrs.  Hemmings  unfolding  the 
Morning  Post,  read  thus. 

**  The  marriage  of  a  certain  Eästern 
**  hero,  with  a  certain  widow  of  high  ton, » 
**  a^  announced  in  our  list  of  w^ddings, 
**  is  Said  to  have  been  conducted  with 
^\  equal  secrecy  and  celerity ;  arid,  cönsi- 
''  dering  the  age  of  the  parties  mäy  bi  ■ 
*  treated  in*  the  phrase  of  the  day,*  ^s 
a  verifyoung  tricks  ■ 

Henrietta  moved  towards  the  door.  ' 
**  just  stop,  and  let  us  see  ^htx  are 
fl  the  wedding  list,  my  dear ;  I  am  always 
i^rious  äbout  widows.**  * 

Henrietta  had  not  the  sKghtest  cüritr- 
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sity,  but  she   stood  still  to  oblige   her 
mother,  who  again  read. 

^  At  St  George's  Church,  Hanover* 
"  squarcj  yesterday  morriing,  Lieutenant- 
**  Coldnel  Hanway,  of  — ^  Regiment^. 
«  toMrs. " 

<<  Good  Gt>d !  what  is  tbe  meanin^ 
of  this?  Oh!  my  child,  *tis  false !  all 
falseP 

The  paper  dropped  irom  the  hands  of 
the  mather,  who  ^unk  back  fainting  in 
her   chair,   and  proyed   by  her  distr^s 
that  she  could  not  believe  that  which  slie 
asserted.    Her  agitation  gave  a  moment-' 
ary  com  rage  to  her  daughter,  who  sup-' 
ported  her,  gave  her  water,  rubbed  her' 
temples    with    vinegar,    and   at   lengtb 
restored  her,     But  when  she  looked  up 
and    beheld  Heqrietta,    the    deep    woe 
painted  on  her  countenance,  the  bitter 
despair,  the  cruel  disappointment  settled 
in   every   feature,   aöected   her  to  very 
agony,  and  she  wept  pver  her,  with  all 
the  sorrow  of  a  mother. 
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'    Henriette  wept  also,  but  her  tears  feil 

/slowlyand  relieved  not  the    füll  heart 

which  swelled  almost  to  bursting.    Fear* 

ful  and  wretched  as  she  had  longbeen, 

:  yet  the  cloud  that  now  burst,   infinitely 

•exceeded  all  that  she  had  itnagined  of 

:  dreadful ;   it  was  a  stroke,   poignant  as 

-  lightningi  and  terrible  as  death. 

Whilst  Henrietta  thus  stood  pale  and 

stupified  by  excess  6f  feeling,  Mrs»  Stew- 

artson's  maid  just  opened  the  door»  to 

'.say  that  her  mistress  was  y wake>  And  ho/i 
*  enquArcct  tor  Miss  Hemmingt. 

**  Poor  woman,"  said  Mrs.  Hemmings, 

<<  this  will  hasten  her  end  — -  so  dearly  as 

she  loves  you,  she  wili  never  get  over 

it.'' 

The  words  /**  dearly  loves,"  touched  a 

.  new  chord  in  poor  Henriette's  heart  i  she 

burst  into  a   sudden    convulsive  fit  of 

weeping,  and    her    overcharged    bosom 

.  found   relief  even   in  the  transports  of 

unbounded  grief,  which  rent  it ;  at  last 

she  sunk  exhausted,  with  just  strength 
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tö  say  ^<  conceal  this  afiatr  my  deAr.ine- 

ther»  go  to  Mrs.  Stewartsoni  and  leave 

tne  tbv  a  single  hour/' 

The  mother  stru^Ung  with  her  feel- 

ings^  niade  the  efibrt  she  desired,  wbilst 

hex  daugbter,  prostrate  befbre  tlie  mercy- 

seat  o£  God,   in   broken   whispers,   and 

that  "  groaning  <rf' the  heart.  yrhichcaB- 

not   be   uttered/'    besought.  help  from 

hina  who  alone  oould  suatpin  her«    She 

arQue  socrowf'ul,  but  samjble >of  comfort, 

and  persuad^  .thaiv;9fae  shoiildu  hav^ 
sirengLii  gi\icii  uvi  ^ nuut  auK*»%if .  cw»  i'^'** 

form  the  rexnainder  of  those  awful  dutie» 

which'She  had  imposed  upon  herseif. 

\xi   tlie  course  of  the  nmorning,  Hen^ 
rietta    was  again  smoothing    the  pillowr 
of  death,  again  reading  the  promises  o:t' 
the  Gospel,  and  presenting  the  draiight 
to  that  parched  lip  which  opened  only  to 
bless  her. 

In  the  course  of  this  eventful  day^  that 
nephew  of  Mrs.  Stewartson's  late  hus- 
band,  who    was   the   heir  of  her  settle- 
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nient»  arrived.  He  was  a  man  öf  large 
fortune  and  strict  probity,  aad  had  ever 
lived  on  terms  of  the  utmost  amity  with 
his  expiring  friend ;  he  had  beeh  married 
a  few  months  before,  and-a  journey  into 
Scotland,  to  visit  the  friends  of  hisbride 
had  been  the  sole  cause  of  delaying  In» 
Visit  to  one  he  esteemed  sincerely. 

111  as  she   was,    Mrs«  Stewartsön  re- 
ceived  him  with  pleasure,  and  enquired 
kindly  after  his  new  connections ;    she 
likewise  exerted  herseif  to  inform  him  of 
the  unparalleled  attention  she  had  re(jffveA 
ßrom  Henrietta,'  to  whom  he  expressed 
limself  most  grateful.     These  exertions» 
18  might  be  expected,  exhausted  the  pa» 
ient,  and  after  this  interview   she   wa« 
>nly  enabled  tp  see  Mr.  StewartiSön  ouce 
Qore,   to   place   in   his  hauds  her  keys 
ind  valuable  papers.     In  two  days  after 
lis  airival,  she  breathed  her  last,  in  the 
rnis  of  Henrietta,  füll  of  peace  and  hppe, 
^hich  were  not  interrupted  by  tlie  sor- 
ows  of  that  generous  girl,  who  had  not 
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suffered  one  word  tö  escapel  which  niigbt 
disturb  the  repose  af  her  departing 
friendr 

'    But  when  that  fri^nd  was  indeed  gone, 

when  the  Mlence  of  death  pervaded  the 

Chamber,  and  the  feeble  voice,  the  be- 

isee^'Jiing  eve,  no  longer  entreated  com- 

pasf  ion-,  or  demanded  förtitlide  —  when  iu 

terrible  leisure  was  given  in  whicK.sh^ 

•might,    "  meditate  to  itiädness/*'  then. 

indeed  Henrietta  feit,  hour  after  hour^ 

new  trains  of  sorrow  rise  in  every  foriii 

whijtfl  couldprove  fatal  to  her  repose*. 

■    Well  did  sher  remember,  that  wheu  she; 

first  permitted  the  soft  voice  of  love  to 

^oothe  her  heart,  she  was  then,  as  now^ 

a  mourner  over  the  bed  of  death,  and  she 

was  well  aware,  that  although  many  cir- 

eumstances  appeared  in  the  manners  and 

disposition'of  Hanway  at  this  time  un- 

congenial  with  her  own  feeliogs,  yet  had 

he  been  present,  had  ?ie,  been  kind  in  this 

day  of  trial,  every  troiible  would  be  lor- 

got,  and  every  fault  forgiven*. 
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.  But  he  had  cast  her  front  him^  he  had 
spurned  her  love,  and  made  Iier  very  con* 
stancy  a  crime  — ^  the  world  was  a  vast 
blank  before  her,  her  soul  was  desolate, 
her  heart  was  widowed,  and  yet  the  very 
<x>mfort  of  a  widow  was  denied  her ;  for 
the  world  forbade  her .  tears.  For  her 
there  was  no  solace  but  contempt,  "^lo 
comforter  but  Indignation ;  and  from  that 
her  gentle  and  subdued  spirit  hardly  al- 
lowed  itself  a  momentary  respite.  While 
she  condemned  the  conduct,  sh€  yet 
pitied  the  error  of  Hanway ;  she  fÄt  as  if 
a  terrible  avenger  of  her  wrongs  would 
one  day  arise  in  his  own  bosom,  and  sha 
could  not  endure  to  contemplate  his  suf* 
ferings  in  his  punishinent. 

The  day  following  that  on  which  Mrs. 
Stewartson  breathed  her  last,  Mr.  Hilton 
arrived  at  her  house,  and  enquired  for 
Henrietta.  The  violent  agitation  in  which 
he  entered,  proved  to  her  that  he  wai 
acquainted  with  Hanway 's  conduct^  and 
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feit  towards  hittt  dH*  tl*«  attgi^r  H  tvas  so 
likely  tö  inspii^ ;  never  had  S'he  behelä 
4iim  so  moved  befbre.  Clasping  her  ki 
bis  afms,  he  burst  into  tears,  and  was 
niany  minutes  before  he  could  iitter 
eitler  the  invectives,  or  the  consolations, 
With  which  his  aftectioHate  heart  aboiind. 
ed. 

At  length  he  spoke,  ahd  accused  Hau- 
way  of  the  Hackest  treaehery,  the  most 
cöntemptib^e  fickleness^  ihat  ever  man 
had  been  guilty  oi\  recapitulating  all 
she  had  done  and  suffered  for  him,  and 
especially  dvvelling  on  her  ref  usal  of  his 
inestimable  friend,  vvliom  he  pronounced, 
•*  a  pearl  worth  all  his  tribe  ;*'  and  he  con- 
cliided  by  saying,  "  that  he  had  been  up 
to  London  tu  ascertain  the  truth  ofthe 
report,  and  had  flown  from  thence  to 
Devonshire,  fbr  the  pui-pose  of  securing 
Hanway 's  letters,  and  whateverelse  niight 
serve  as  a  witness  against  him,  since  he 
v^  as  determined  to  spend  the  last  Shilling 
he  had,  in  exposing  his  conduct,  and  com-. 
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pelling  him  to  do  her  the  little  justice 
which  was  in  his  power  to  yield/' 

Henrietta  became  pale  as  ashes/and 
trembled  in  every  nerve. 

*«  It  is  liot  revenge,*'  he  continued,  «*  it 
is,  I  repeat  it,  justice  which  impels  me  to 
this  conduct.  What !  shall  I  prosecute 
LO  banishment  or  death,  the  needy  wretch 
ivho  steals  my  property,  and  sufFer  the 
insidious  thief  who  robs  my  child  of  af- 
fectioHjhappiness,  reputation,  and  perhaps 
ife,  to  escape  untouched  ?  Shall  the  de- 
non  who  blasts  the  opening  blossoms  of 
Bxistence,  destroys  the  happiness  of  mä- 
turer  däys,  extinguishes  that  confidence 
n  his  fellow-creatures  which  is  the  great 
ronsoler  of  life,  and  rends  asunder  the 
trongest  ties  of  social  existence,  toexult 
n  the  diabolical  perfection  of  his  work  ? 
Dh  !  no !  no !  it  is  impossible.'* 

*«  You  are  perfectly.  right,   Sir,*'  said 

Vir,  Stew^artson  "  and  most  wilHngly  will 

go  band  in  band,  with  you  in  so  good  a 

ause  i  and  I  hope  when  Miss  Hemmings 
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has  given  the  matter  due  con«ideratior>r 
she  wiH  enter  exactly  into  yöur  views.!' 
r     *'  Had  sbQ  s^en  her  brothers,  Sir^    th 
distress,    the    iqtoler^ble    angu.ish     aiKj 
burning.  Indignation    they   have.  suffer- 
ed,  :sh€  WQuld  have  a  better  idea,  per- 
haps»   of  her    own  vahie   to  us  all ;  it 
was  with   the  utmost  difficwlty  that  my 
most  entbrcod  conunands,  and  the  tears 
and  e^treaties  of  William  uiiited,  coukl 
prevent  Alfred  froni  instantly  demanding 
satiJyfaction  at  the  risk  of  bis  life.     OIi! 
what  a  sight  l  to  see  one  brother  kneel- 
ing  as  a  minister  of  heaven,  to  avert  tliC 
purpose  of  another,  even  while  his;  own 
lieart  wa.^  overflowing  with  kindred  feel- 
ings  ;  are  such  hearts  as  these  to  be  tbns 
torn  ?  thus  wounded  ?  and " 

Mr.  Hilton  could  not  proceed,  and 
Mrs.  Hemmings  wept,  less  in  sorro^y 
than  admiration  of  her  noble  boys ;  bnt 
Henrietta  seemed  froze  to  marble. 

"  In  fact,*'  said  Mr.  Hilton,  "  your 
character,  Henrietta,  demands  that  such 
conduct  should  be  investigated." 
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-r  A  faint  blu?h  rose  on  the  pallid  öheek 
of  H^nrietta,  she  raised  her  sunken  head, 
^nd  Said  with  a  firm  air,  "  My  canduct 
.has  been  irreproachable ;  I  never  have 
passed  one  moment  with  Hanway^  which 
an  assembled  world  might  not  häve  wit- 
ji^ssed.     I  have  loved  hini,  it  is  true,  oh ! 
•most  föndly  loved  him,  but— — " 
,     She  suddenly  stopped ;  a  blended  feel- 
ing  oi]  modesty,  sorrow,  and  Indignation, 
at  being  obliged  to  assert  her  innocence, 
overcame   her.     Mr.  Hilton's  heart  was 
.wrung  to  its   inmost   core,    never  hacj^ 
,  he  doubted  the   strict  propriety  of  her 
.cpnduct,  he  well  knew  that  bis  sister, 
when  most  a  woman  x)f  tlie  world,  was 
«yet  irreproachable  in  her  mannefs,  and 
spotless  both  in  the  spirit  and  letter  of 
her  conduct ;  but  he  wished  to  use  any 
argument,  which  could  stimulate  Henri- 
etta  to  prosecute  the  man  who  had  injured 
Tier.     The  more  amiable  she  appeared  in 
bis  eye,  the  more  did  he  execrate  the  con- 
duct of  Hanway ;   and  the  fragility  of 
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her  frame,  the  paleness  of  her  transpa- 
rent skin,  awakening  in  him  fears  for  her 
life,  rendered  his  Indignation  more  per- 
manent, and  his  resolution  more  deter- 
minate. 

But  in  vain  he  entreated,  argued,  com- 
manded ;  Henrietta  could  not  bring  her- 
seif to  commence  an  action  against  the 
-  man  she  had  so  long  loved,  and  whom,  even 
in  his  ofiending  moments,  she  had  tu- 
tored  her  heart  to  fbrgive  and  obey,  as 
her  future  husband.  She  had  added  the 
-habit  to  the  principle  of  conforming  to 
him,  and  to  injure,  to  expose,  to  distress 
A/tw,  was  aviolation  of  everylong  cherished 
sentiment  towards  him  and  herseif;  she 
considered  it  an  unkindness  in  one  case 
no  received  injustice  could  excuse,  and 
in  the  oiher,  as  iinfeminine,  and  foreign 
to  her  character. 

Henrietta  was  yielding  in  her  temper, 
but  firm  in  her  mind,  and  when  the  con- 
sideration  of  another  day  had  produced 
no  change  in  her  opinion,  Mr,  Hilton, 
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weary  of  contending  the  point,  and  more 
convinced  than  ever  that  he  was  rights 
parted  from  her  in  great  anger,  and  thus 
added  tx>  t^eseverity  of  that  gricf  wbich 
already  bowed  her  tö  the  earth.  Mr. 
Stewartson  perfectly  agreed  with  all  he 
said^  and  Mrs.  Hemmings,  though  she 
refused  tourge  Henrietta  on  the  subject» 
confessed  that  her  opinions  perfectly 
coincided  with  those  of  the  gentlemen  ; 
and  BS  she  had  suffered  more  on  this  stib* 
ject  than  any  other  part  of  her  family, 
there  was  something  in  the  kindness  of 
her  silence,  which  Henrietta  feit  to  be 
inexpressibry  affecting,  and  which  came 
tiearer  than  any  other  argument  to  dis- 
suade  her  from  her  resolution. 

The  house  in  which  Mrs.  Stewartson 
died,  was  situated  at  the  end  of  a  small 
village  ;  a  little  brook  ran  at  the  bottom 
of  the  garden,  and  passing  thence 
through  a  meadow,  nearlycompassed  the 
village  which  consisted  prmcipally  of  the 
houses  öf  husbandmen.    Whenever  Hen- 
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rietta  went  out  for  a  little  äir,  she  gene« 
rally  pursued  the  course  of  this  rivulet^ 
and  sought  to  lose  the  memory  of  her 
troübles  in  listening  to  its  murmurs,  as  it 
rlppled  over  its  pebbly  bed,  or  watching 
its  meandiing  course« 

Late  in  the  evening,  after  her  uncle 
was  gone,  the  moon  permitting  her  to 
use  this  melancholy  indulgence,  Hen- 
rietta  stole  out  to  wander  by  this  streanr 
and  meditate  in  the  fulness  of  sorrow» 
on  the  extreme  wretchedness  of  her  pre- 
sent  Situation.  \ 

Hanway  was  lost  to  her  for  ever} 
•her  mother  was  even  now  arranging  the 
füneral  ofthat  excellent  friend  for  whom 
she  had  exerted  a  daughter^s  cares,  and 
feit  a  daughter's  interest,  and  who,  had 
she  lived,  would  have  shielded  her  froin 
the  Storni  she  had  so  lately  encountered, 
and  protected  her  by  her  consequence, 
while  she  supported  her  by  her  fortune; 
this  friend  was  gone^  her  patronage  aod 
her  benevolence  alike  had  ceased.     Her 
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uncle  tbö  was  gone ;  he  had  left  her  in 
anger,  which  she  had  never  experienced 
from  him  befbre  ;  she  had  no  friend  but 
^Äww,  for  her  mother  had  ever  leaned  fbr 
help  upon  Äer,  and  she  had  now  no 
home.  In  recollecting  her  poverty,  she  was 
again  thrown  back  upon  him,  fbr  whom, 
in  the  ensüing  winter,  she  had  freely  ex- 
haiisted  her  little  störe,  for  whom  she 
could  have  worked,  have  begged,  have 
starved ;  it  was  too  much  to  endure,  she 
sat  down  upon  the  ground  and  wept  in 

^  As  the  moon  was  clouded,  and  there 
.  was  no  pathway  near  the  stream,  Hen- 
rietta  not  fearing  to  be  seen,  had  thus 
abandoned  herseif  to  an  excess  of  sorrow 
which  the  multiplied  griefs  which  pr^ssed 
upon  her,  seemed  to  excuse,  when  she 
was  roused  from  that  state  of  "ex- 
vhaustion,  which  sücceeds  all  transports 
of  violent  grief,  by  groanings  which 
seemed  toarise  at  no  great  distance.  She 
listened,    and    thought   they  proceeded 
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f'rom  somö  female  as  afflicted  as  herseif; 
and  as  she  caught  now  and  tfaen  words  ot 
lamentatioi),  the  voice  she  thought  was 
not  unkoown  to  her ;  she  rose»  and  going 
up  to  the  pathway,  saw  a  female  sitting 
upon  the  stile  v^hich  separated  the  mea- 
dow  from  the  village. 

Neither  sorrow  nor  want  could  obli- 
terate  the  sense  of  humanity  for  a  mo* 
ment  in  the  breast  of  Henrietta.  She 
apprpached  the  woman,  who  was  looking 
towards  the  village,  and  who,  on  heariog 

"  Ah,  Miss !  be  it  ye  r'  and  in  speak- 
ing,  Henrietta  recognised  a  poor  woman 
who  had  occasionally  assisted  the  ser- 
vants  of  Mrs.  Stewartson. 

"  You  appear  in  distress,  Margaret, 
what  is  the  matter  ?** 

"  Matter,  oh !  dear !  there  be  matter 
enough ;  I  dare  not  to  feace  my  husband, 
God  he  knows,  I  dare  not/* 

"    Have    you    got    a    bad  husband, 
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then  ?^[  Said  Henriettay  with  an  instinct* 
ive  abudder. 

'*  Bad  I    ob !    noa,  noa,  ni^ver  was  a 

t^jetter  born^    tili  he   were  disabled  wit' 

« 

rummatics  ;  but  ye  zee,  Miss^  bow  can 
I  go  to  teil  bim  be  ba  lost  bis  only 
Bo^/^ 

"  Hqw,  lost?  I  remember  yoar  son 
td^ing  bome  your  basketfor  you,  witb* 
in  a  Ijittle  tiriie/V 

*♦  Aye,  that  be  did,  be  wer  ever  tbe 
best.o'  boys^  but  be  ba  gone  an  lizted 

money  for'z  featber  ätid  I ;!  and  soa  you 
zee  a  neigbboiir  comed  in  to  incense 
uz  about  it;  so  oiF  I  sets  and  I  ba 
walked  tbirteen  long  miles,  but  wbat's 
that  -^  'tis  nothing  at  all/* 
«  But  did  you  see  William  ?'' 
"  O  yez,  Miss,  I  seed  un  poör  soul, 
and  I  tould  bim  over  an  over,  biz 
featber  an  I  wad  go  to  the  workhouse 
a  tboiisan  times  ratber  than  he  should 
leave  bis  öountry,  soa  his  heart  melted 
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and  he  wer  ^illing  to  give  it  upjbut 
dear  heart,    I  could'nt    pay*   his   smart 
money,  arid  to^^morrow  morning  he'U  be 
marched  off  to   the  justices  at  Truro, 
and  swoarn  in,  and   then  it ,  will  be  all 
over ;  he'll  go  for  ever."       ...... 

The  poor  woman  sobbed  aloud,  and 
overwhelmed  with  anguish,  fatigue,  and 
fasting,  would  have  fällen  if  HenrietU 
had  not  supported  her ;  oflen  did-  she 
declare  "she  could  never  see  her  hus- 
band»  never  enter  her  cottage  agaia/' 

to  cry  aloud,  as  if  hallooing  for  an  an- 
swer,  and  the  unhappy  woman,  in  re- 
newed  grief,  cast  herseif  on  the 
bosom  of  her  supporter,  crying,  "  Oh ! 
Miss,  that  be  him,  that  be  ray  poor 
husband,  öpeak  to  him,  will  *ee,  for  I 
cannot,  noa  that  I  cannot/' 

A  man  Walking  by  the  aid  of  a 
crutch  and  a  stick,  approached  theoi) 
and  perceiving  only  Henrietta,  he  pulled 
off  bis  hat  as  well  as  he  was  able,  say- 
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ing  **  I  beg  pardon,  I  wer  just  looking 
out  for  my  wife,  and ** 

Margaret  novr  sobbed  aloud,  the  hus- 
band  saw  her,  and  judging  that  her 
errand  had  been  unsuccessful,  became 
so  agitated  as  to  be  scarcely  able  to 
move,  but  in  despite  of  his  infirtnity 
he  came  up  to  her«  and  took  hold  of 
her»  saying  in  a  ifaltering  voice. 

*«  Aye,  aye,  I  zee  how  it  be,  or  thec 
wouldz'nt  make  so  free  wi  Miss  -<—  turn 
thee,  my  love  to  me,  do  'ee,  just  speak 
to  me,  do  'ee  my  love," 

<<  I  cannot  speak,  William»  /tiz  no  use 
speaking,  to-morrow  moarning  he  mun 
goa/' 

"  What  is  smart  money?  what  $um 
is  it  ? 

"  Six-and-twenty  shillings,^  Miss« .  I 
borrowed  all  1  could,  Miss,  before  I  zet 
oS^  but  that  were  only  four-and^sixpence  y 
here  it  is  in  my  box  —  dear  heart,  we 
be  in  debt   now-a-days,    an  it  was  foi; 
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to  pay  our  debts   that  eVer   he  Tiztcd, 
an   soa  we  canirot  borfow  soa  örtich." 

"  I  ha  brought  it  all  on  thee/'  said 
the  man  with  a  sigh  that  seeified  to 
sever  his  heart. 

"  Nivver  goa  to  zay  that,  Wäliam, 
nivver  do.**^      i 

Henrietta  at  this  moment  was  count- 
ing  the  Contents  of  her  purse,  which 
icontained  half-a-guinea  and  some  silver, 
it  ämounted  to  nineteen  Shillings  — 
"  tisike  this,"  said  she  eagerly  *«  perhaps 
it  will  do/' 

"  Do,  oh  yes  !  yes !''  cried  the  man 
eagerly ;  but  his  wife,  overwhelmed  by 
the  sudden  reverse,  sunk  fainting  on  the 
grass. 

Henrietta,  by  the  aid  of  the  salts 
which  she  had  so  long  carried  aboüt  for 
the  use  of  her  late  friend,  succeeded  in 
restoring  her,  and  she  then  insisted  that 
she  would  get  something  to  eat  a^id 
return  immediately    to  the   ])lace  from 
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vhence  she  camei,  saying,  **  you  zee, 
William,  the  moon  zhines  heavenly  bright 
to  show  me  my  road.**  ^ 

**  Zx)2L  it  doe  ;  and  by  God's  blessing  I 
will  hobble  wi  thee,  but  I  will  goa 
hoame  first  for  zome  thing  to  eat,  thou 
^It  not  move  without  it/' 

^*  Stop  a  moment/'  said  Henrietta, 
and  hastening  back  to  the  house  she 
borrowed  a  few  Shillings  of  the  first 
servant  she  saw,  and  procured  a  loaf  and 
a  bottle  of  strong  beer,  which  she  car- 
ried  tö  them  in  the  meadow»  which  in  a 
Short  time  so  refreshed  them»  that  they 
appeared  to  have  inhaled  life  itself  and 
all  that  renders  it  valuable  at  her  hands. 
Wishing  thetn  good  night  and  success, 
she  told  Margaret  it  would  be  a  great 
satisfaction  to  her,  to  see  her  in  the  same 
place  on  the  morrow  night  with  her  son  ; 
which  the  now  happy  motber  joyfuUy 
promised,  adding,  "Oh,  Miss!  sweett*il 
be  yojur  sleep  thiz  blessed  night,  for  you 
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found  me  the  moast  miserablest  creature 
in  thiz  wide  world,  an  you  sendz  me 
away  wi  a  heart  az  light  as  a  feather/' 

Henrietta  returned  with  a  load  tak'en 
from  her  own.  <<  No  human  beings''  said 
she  to  herseif,  **  can  be  completely 
wretched,  who  bave  it  in  their  power  to 
assist  their  fellow-creatures ;  I  thought 
myself  deserted  by  God,  as  well  as  man, 
when  I  came  out,  yet  He  has  permitted 
me  to  be  His  instrument  of  good  to  those 
poor  people;  He  has  not  forsaken  me, 
and  [  will  endeavour  not  to  abandon 
myself  to  useless  sorrow ;  my  mother 
has  a  right  to  my  exertions.** 

Although  this  recollection  reminded 
Henrietta,  that  she  had  given  away 
much  more  than  prudence  permitted, 
yet  as  she  could  not  for  a  single  moment 
repent  she  had  done  so,  even  that  thought 
only  led  her  to  think  on  the  way  in 
which  she  could  replace  it,  and  with 
such  contrivances,  and  various  scheroet 
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for  farther  benefitting  poor  Margaret, 
she  feil  into  the  sweetest  sleep  she  had 
erijoyed  for  many  months. 

The  following  morning,  the  remains 
of  Mrs.  Stewartson  were,  according  to 
Ber  o\jn  request,  interrpd  in  the  nearest 
parish  church.  After  attegding  her  fuueral 
obsequies  with  great  respect,  Mr.  Stewart- 
son opened  her  will,  which  he  read  in 
the  presence  of  her  servants,  fripnds,  and 
medical  attendants.  T.o  the  first,  she 
hequeathed  legacies  according  to  their 
different  Services :  to  her  nephew  she 
left  her  platej  carriage  and  horses,  and 
her  jewellery  to  his  lady.  All  the  rest  of 
her  disposable  property,  corjsisting  of  an 

eycelleat  house   and  garden  in  W 

^ßd  about  thirteen  thouss^nd  pounds  in 
tlie  funds  and  elsewhere,  she  gave  en- 
tirely  ai;id  withoijt  reserve  to  Henrietta 
Hemmipgs, 

On  hearing  her  own  name  thus  conir 
bined,  Henrietta  was  overwhelmed  witlr 
astonishtnent ;    that  her    friend    shouJd 

VOlif  U.  I 
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leave  her  some  testimony  of  kindness,  as 
her  books,  or  clothes,  it  was  natural  to 
expect,^but  she  was  utterly  Ignorant  that 
she  possessed  any  property  beyond  her 
jointure,  and  she  knew,  from  her  own 
Observation,  that  for  the  last  two  yearsf, 
Mrs.  Stewartson  had  spent  more  than  it 
produced.      It  had    been  a  source  of 
great  comfort  to  the  deceased,  that  Hen- 
rietta  was  ignorant  of  her  afiairs,  ^nd 
had  shown   her  so   much  love  for  her 
own  sake ;  and  of  this  circumstance  Mr, 
Stewartson  was  aware,  and  he  therefore 
was  not  surprised  at  the  effect  this  unex- 
pected  fortune  produced  upon  hen 

The  warm  tears,  the  congratulating 
kiss  of  her  mother,  restored  the  bewü- 
dered  faculties  of  Hen  rietta,  and  she  re- 
ceived  the  polite  and  cordial  good.  wishes 
of  Mr.  Stewartson  with  pleasure.  This 
gentleman  Coming  himself  into  th«  pos- 
session  of  a  handsome  income,  =many 
years  before  he  coirld  expect  it,  and  never 
sopposing  Mts.  Stewartson  wcmid  'teave 
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him  more  than  a  ring  or  some  trifling 
Bwoiorial,  was  pieased  with  .Iiis  share  of 
her  effect&f  and  gratified  by  her  attention 
to  his  wife,  and  reaily  glad  to  see  merit 
like  Henrietta's  rewarded.  Every  ser- 
vaifit  in  the  house  were  equally  sincere  in 
th^r  congratulatlons»  for  all  loved  her, 
all  had  been  rendered  happy  under  her 
benignant  infliience,  and  all  earnestly 
desired  to  remain  in  her  Service. 

Henrietta  was  not  insensible  to  the 
vaiue  of  fortune,  and  although  her  heart 
told  her  that  she  wanted  a  partaker  in 
her  happiness,  yet  the  remembrance  of 
Margaret  and  many  other  children  of 
want,  darted  into  her  mind  at  the  same 
moment  j  she  hastened  to  her  own  room, 
whece  only  her  heart  could  ascend  in 
praise  and  bowin  humble  joy  to  the  Giver 
of  all  good.  Her  mother  knew  her  feelings, 
and  in  fact  at  this  time  partook  them 
too  sincerely  to  disturb  her,  and  she  had 
remdlned  some  hours  in  prayer  and  me- 
ditation,  when  the  moon-beams  shining 
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iuto  her  Windows,  reminded  her  of  her 
eogagement  in  the  meadows ;  throwing 
her  shawl  around  her,  she  silently  de* 
scendedy  and  crossed  the  garden  as  she 
was  wont  to  do,  unnoticed. 

The  moment  she  appeared  near  the 
Stile,  a  cry  of  rapture  was  heard  ;  there 
were  now  four  people  instead  of  two,  but 
Margaret  was  the  Speaker  ^^r  all« 

"  Oh  !  Miss,  here  we  be,  William  an 
all  ■ —  but  if  I  had*nt  a  gone  the  very  hour 
I  did,  he'd  a  bin  marched  off  to  Truro, 
and  I  zhud  nivver  ha  zeen  him  more,  good 
luck  to  you  that  zelit  me,  zay  I/' 

"  I  hope,*'  Said  Henrietta,  "  that  Wil- 
liam is  himself  willing  to  return  ?** 

"  As  to  that  ma*am,**  said  the  young 
man  modestly,  *'  I  never  mshed  to  go, 
but  because  fbr  why  ?  1  could^nt  bear  to 
hear  my  father  twitted  for  debt  which  he 
never  would  have  got  into,  but  fbr  his 
affiiction,  as  all  the  town  very  well  knows. 
And  then,  to  think  mother  here  was  going 
to  seil  thebed  from  under  her,so  I  could'ni 
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stand  it,  eise  as  to  going  away,  its  what  I 
should'nt  ha  thought  of«  Here  be  a  young 
woman  here,  az  knows  pretty  well  tbat  1 
should  be  glad  to  stay^  Not  but  I'm 
as  willing  to  %ht  for  my  King  and 
country  as  another  man.'* 

"  Idoii't  doubt  it,  Williana,  and  I  much 

approve  of  your   wish  to   relieve    your 

parents»     How  much  do  they  owe  f%\it  I 

,  will  call  to-morrow,  and  you  shall  teil  me 

eveiy  thing.'^ 

^  As  Henrietta  had  literally  no  money 
iü  her  possession  now,  and  as  she  by  no 
means  liked  so  many  witnesses  to  her  cha* 
rity,  she  wished  them  good  night,  and 
turned  homewards,  but  she  perceived  that 
Margaret  foliowed  her,  while  the  rest, 
repeating  their  thanks,  walked  towards 
their  home  in  the  village. 

"  Did  you  wish  to  speak  with  me  to- 
night,  my  good  woman,'*  said  she,  "  re- 
i^ecting  these  debts  ?'* 

"  Yez,  ma'am,  if  you  do  please/' 

I  3 
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"  Well,  Margaret^  then  teil  me  all  about 
them.'' 

Henrietta,  small  as  bad  been  her  means 
of  relief,  had  been  too  often  the  auditor 
of  the  dfstresses  of  her  fellow-creatures, 
not  to  expect  a  very  circuitoud  »tory  ^ivhen 
listening  to  any  detail  of  the  ^  annals  of 
the  poor/  yet  she  was  a  little  surprised 
when  Margaret  thus  began«  — 

"  Why  Miss,  ma'am  I  shoiild  2ay,Sally 
Fowler  I  takes  to  be  az  good  a  girl  az 
ever  trod  on  shoe  leather,  zhe  ha  lived 
wi  Madam  Bamford,  at  Appleford  Great 
House,  four  yearz  next  Martinmaz/' 

"  1  suppose  she  is  a  sweet-heart  of  Wit 
liam's  ?'* 

"  Why  yez,  ma'am,  I  can't  zay  but  he 
have  a  regard  for  zhe,  and  zo  you  zee  az 
bad  news  do  travel  fast,  zhe  hard  about 
what  William  had  done  yezterday,  zo 
what  does  zhe  do,  (asking  Madam's 
leave)  zhe  comes  over  here,  and  brings 
me  every  zixpence  of  her  wagez  —  I 
hopez,  ma'am,  you  wont  think  no  worzer 
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of  Sally  for  what  I'm  telling  ye,  for 
a  more  prudenter  girl  then  zhe  I  nivver 
knoed,  but  love  breaks  through  stone 
walls,  you  know  j  and  if  all  had  gone 
well  wi  hira,  zhe'z  not  the  girl  would  ha 
give  him  a  zhilling,  but  bein  in  zarrow  zhe 
did  think  no  zheame  to  bring  every  far- 
then  zhe  had  to  hiz  mother  —  being  I 
loved  her  az  my  own/* 

Margaret,  little  knowing  the  chord  she 
had  touched  in  the  breast  of  her  auditor, 
was  sorry  to  perceive  her  tears,  but  she 
hastened  to  finish  her  address. 

"  But  you  zee,  ma'aofti  when  Sally  got 
to  US,  all  was  joy  and  thankzgiving,  zo  I 
would'nt  take  no  more  than  twenty-four 
zhillingz  of  zhe,  and  that'z  what  I  have 
to  zay,  pleaze  to  take  it  az  being  what 
you  lent  to  I  last  night,  God  bless  ye  for 
it/' 

"  iew/—  1  gave  it  you,  Margaret,  pray 
take  poor  Sally  her  money  again,  she  is 
a  very  good  girl,  and  I  will  see  you  to- 
morrow.  —  Good  night/' 

I  4 
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Margaret  still  stoodi  and  appeared  in 
troubie,  not  returning  tbe  money  into 
the  little  box  from  whence  it  was  taken, 
and  muttering  in  a  troubled  tone  <<  to- 
morrow,  1  shall,  may  be  not,  be  by  my 
own  seif  with  you.*' 

^*  Well,  Margaret,  then  teil  me  what 
you  have  to  say  now  we  are  alone  —  speak 
freely  what  you  want/' 

**  Well  then,  Miss,  I  beg  pardon,  but 
all  I  hopes  iz,  that  you  will  take  thiz  mo- 
ney j  for  we  knows^  that  is,  we  wer  told, 
that  for  all  you  be  a  real  lady,  (and  that 
fbr  sure  and  sartain  ye  be,)  yet  they  do 
zay  az  how  ye  ben*t  a  rieh  one,  and  az 
how  the  gentleman  az  comed  down  to 
bury  poor  Madam  Stewartson  will  have 
all  her  money,  mare  thepity  j  zoa  zeeing 
it  be  za,  we  cannot  rob  ye  —  noa,  we 


cannot." 


(( 


But,  my  good  Margaret,  let  it  be 
your  comfort  to  know,  that  you  are  mis- 
taken,  I  am  become  rieh,  and  I  can  afford 
to  give  you  this,  and  to  pay  your  debts 
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also,  and  I  will  settle  every  thing  to« 
morrow." 

Margaret  dropped  upon  her  knees,  and 
holding  her  clasped  hands  to  Heaven, 
silently  thanked  God;  then  rising,  she 
hastened  to  her  cottage,  to  glad  the  hearts 
of  those  most  dear  to  her,  with  the  tid- 
ings. 

As  it  was  now  convenient  to  remain 
a  Short  time  where  they  were,  Henrietta 
had  it  in  her  power  to  render  this  honest 
family  perfectly  comf  brtable,  and  to  open 
a  prospect  of  happiness  to  Sally  and 
William,  which  was  denied  to  herseif. 
She  had  also  cares  of  a  higher  nature 
on  her  hands,  which  she  was  anxious  to 
settle,  and  suffered  a  very  short  time  to 
elapse,  before  she  caused  five  thousand 
pounds  to  be  made  over  to  her  uncle  and 
brothers,  and  purchased  an  annuity  fbr 
her  mother,  which  ensured  the  moderate 
independence  now  equal  to  her  füllest 
wishes.  Having  settled  these  points,  and 
the  month  for  which  she  engäged  the 
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house  being  expiredj  aht  set  out  to  take 

possession  of  her  own  in  W ,.  baying 

previously  entreated  her  friend  Anaelia 
to  give  her  the  meeting  there. 

On  arriving  öhe  found  her  wishes  ful- 
fiUed,  Atnelia  was  in  the  breakfast  par* 
lour ;  she  was  dressed  in  her  best  attire^ 
and  looked  remarkably  well  and  füll 
of  spirits.  Mrs.  Hemmings  could  not 
help  retnarking  how  much  better  she 
looked  than  her  daughter,  who  was 
several  years  younger,  as  well  as  much 
handsomer. 

•*  I  am  glad  to  hear  I  look  well/*  said 
Amelia  gaily,  **  but  1  hope  belbre  next 
Winter  to  find  you  think  Henrietta  has 
the  advantage,  for  I  intend  to  drag  her 
over  lakes,  mountains,  and  every  place 
where  she  qan  get  new  air,  new  scenes, 
and  a  new  relish  for  life/' 

«<  And  are  you  at  liberty  for  all  this  ?" 
said  Henrietta. 

"  Oh,  yes !  I  have  obtained  liberty  by 
resigning  it." 
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*<  What  can  you  meani  Ameliaj  are 
you  married  ?" 

«*  Your  uncle  will  teil  you  that  I  am, 
and  I  expect  him  here  every  minute/' 

^^  My  uncle!  and  why  was  I  never 
told  of  this  tili  now?  How  could  you 
conceal  a  secret  from  me  of  so  much 
interest  and  importance?" 

*^  Because  it  would  have  been  the 
cause  of  much  pain  to  you^  and  would 
have  done  us  no  gQod ;  besides,  it  pleased 
me  to  think  you  loved  me  independent 
of  him,  and  I  learnt  from  you  many 
traits  of  his  kindness  to  you,  and  the 
general  excellence  of  his  character,  of 
which  l  should  not  eise  have  heard,  or 
at  least  not  in  so  satisfactory  a  manner ; 
and  a  woman  can  never  look  too  nar- 
rowly  into  the  heart  and  conduct  of  the 
man  she  marries»'* 
.  Henrietta  gave  a  deep  sigh. 

*^  Don*t  sigh,  child,  but  listen  to  my 
gpod  fbrtune :  you  must  know»  that  on 
my  relating  the  circurastance  of  your 
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conduct  to  your  family,  to  my  geiierous 
old  lady,  she  determined  to  emulate  it 
by  presenting  nie  with  five  huodred 
pounds  on  my  wedding  day,  being  the 
half  of  what  she  intended  to  leave  me ; 
and  the  other,  not  to  be  outdone  by  a 
person  who  had  no  regard  for  me,  re- 
solved  on  doing  the  same,  and  giving 
'me  a  wedding  gown  into  the  bargain :  — 
but  here  comes  my  liege  lord,  so  1  must 
be  silent." 

The  meeting  between  two  people  so 
sincerely  attached  to  each  other,  as  Mr. 
Hilton  and  Henrietta,  was  at  once  joyful 
and  affecting ;  and  in  the  new  topics  of 
so  much  interest  as  his  own  marriage, 
and  her  accession  of  fortune,  the  old  one 
was  forgotten,  though  vexation  still 
rankled  in  the  bosom  of  her  paternal 
friend,  against  her  faithless  lover,^  He 
was  anxious  that  Henrietta  should  adopt 
Amelia's  plan  of  moving  about,  as  a 
meäns  for  restoring  her  health  and  spirits, 
by  occupying  her  mind,  and  calling  forth 

.  6 
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her  taste  and  her  curiosity ;  a  plan  which 
her  mother  was  equally  desirous.  to  for- 
ward,  being,  perhaps,  not  quite  recon- 
ciled  to  residing  in  a  place  where  her 
disgrace  iriight,  perhaps,  havebeen  whis- 
pered,     lü  a  short  time,  therefore  the 

ladies  set  out  together  to  B to  visit 

one  object  of  tender  affection ;  from 
thence  they  went  to  Cambridge  to  see 
another,  where  Mr.  Hilton  joined  them, 
and  although  he  found  Henrietta  still 
looking  like  a  shadow,  and  often  ab- 
stracted  and  languid,  yet  her  delight  in 
seeing  William,  who  was  every  way 
what  she  had  hoped  and  desired,  assured 
him  that  her  heart  was  still  capable  of 
all  the  best  affections,  and  highest  en- 
joyments  of  existence.  He  thought  that 
her  reason  must  be  convinced,  that  the 
man  who  could  desert  had  never  de- 
served  her ;  and  that  the  time  would 
come,  when  her  heart  would  cease  to 
throb  for  an  unworthy  object ;  in  which 
case,  a.tender  friendship,   ripening  by 


182  TALES  OF  THE  FBIORT. 

degrees  into  a  softer  name,  might  again 
open  the  dawn  of  happiness  to  her  la* 
cerated  bosom, 

Whilst  Henrietta,  thus  supported  by 
friendship  and  maternal  solicitude,  is 
seeking.  for  health  and  peace,  and  dis- 
pensing  kindness  and  charity  to  all  within 
her  spherej  we  will  enquire  into  the 
pursuits  of  bim  who  had  involved  her 
heart  in  gloom,  and  thrown  a  veil  over 
that  period  of  her  life  when  it  might 
have  been  as  happy  to  herself,  as  it  was 
beneficial  and  endearing  to  all  who  loved 
her. 
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CHAP.   VII. 

Ambition  this  shall  teach  to  rise, 
Then  whirl  the  wretch  from  high, 

To  bitter  scorn  a  sacrifice, 
And  grinning  infamy.  Grat. 


At  the  time  we  left  Colonel  Hanway 
paying  bis  devoirs  to  Mrs.  Espinar^  it  was 
by  no  means  bis  Intention  to  marry  ber, 
but  it  is  not  less  certain,  tbat  it  was  ber 
determination  to  marry  bim ;  and  as  tbe 
attention  be  paid  ber,  and  tbe  manner  in 
wbich  sbe  received  it,  would  effectually 
prevent  any  otber  suitor  from  approacb- 
iiigi  tbe  world  bad  a  right  to  tbink 
tbat  tbe  lady's  expectations  were  well 
founded« 

In  fact,   her  fortune  and  her  person 
were   both  objects   with    Hanway,  but 
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yet  he  did  not  like  to  think  of  marrying, 
for  that  thought  always  brought  her  he 
ought  to  raarry  before  him.  Mrs,  Es- 
pinar,with  what  appeared  to  him  delicacy, 
but  was  in  fact  adroitness,  seemed  to 
read  bis  feelings  in  this  respect,  and  to 
aliow  him  to  become  an  affianced  lover, 
without  any  allusion  to  the  period  of 
their  marriage  ;  yet  she  had  two  motives 
for  dispatch  which  urged  her  to  cariy  the 
finishing  stroke  of  her  m'anoeuvring  by  a 
coup  de  raain,  The  fear  whieh  Hanway 
entertained  of  bis  mother  on  this  occa- 
sion,  was  of  the  greatest  use  to  Mrs.  Es- 
pina r,  because  it  was  not  strong  enough 
to  prevent  bis  visits,  and  yet  suflSdent 
to  render  them  more  an  object  of  de- 
sire,  and  an  affair  of  mystery  and  con- 
trivance,  and  served  also  to  engage  him 
in  a  correspondence  which  furthered  her 
views. 

After  the  Birth-day  (where  the  Colonel 
had'  been  presented  with  the  new-married 
lady,  &c.)  Lady  Isabella  became  impati- 
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ent  to  leave  London,  and  as  the  rest  of 
the  family  were  about  to  disperse,  and 
the  Colon el  was  advised  to  go  into  the 
country,  she  proposed  to  accompanyher 
son  in  the  first  place  to  visit  his  newly* 
purchased  house  in  Stafibrdshire,  and 
put  it  in  Order  for  the  reception  of  a  fa- 
mily. 

Every  thing  that  passed  was  related 
to  Mrs.  Espinar,  whose  alarm  at  his  ex- 
pected  departure,  was  mistaken  for  love, 
and  awoke  in  him  more  of  that  passion 
towards  her  than  he  ever  expected  to 
feel.  She  saw  her  advantage,  and  lavished 
upon  him  such  proofs  of  her  own  re- 
gard,  that  he  was  ready  to  conclude  he 
Tiad  never  really  been  beloved  tili  now  j 
the  purity  and  tenderness  of  Henrietta 
were  absorbed  in  ß  warmer  J^laze,  and 
wlien,  to  this  was  added  the  idea  of 
mortifying  a  rival,  of  extending  his  con- 
sequence,  of  paying  of  the  mortgage  on 
bis  estate,  which  was  a  galling  draw- 
back  on  his  pride,  the  temptation  alto« 
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court  of  justice^  where  I  ähall  doubtiess 
be  corapelled  to  appear  against  you/' 

Hanway  was  Struck^  his  complexioti 
became  livid,  and^he  retired  within  him- 
seif;  in  a  few  moments  his  face  was 
flushed,  and  he  exclaimed,  "  No!  she 
will  never  seek  revenge  —  she  will  sufier,'* 
his  voice  faultered;  '*  she  will  lament 
long  —  perhaps,  even  diej  but  she  will 
never,  never,  seek  for  vengeance.** 

A  long  pause  ensued}  tears  rose  re- 
peatedly  to  the  eyes  of  Lady  Isabella, 
but  she  as  oflen  repelled  them,  and  at 
length,  in  a  voice  of  mingled  sorrow  and 
indignation,  she  said, 

"  Edward,  you  said  the  fortune  of 
your  bride  was  an  object,  I  conclude  you 
have  ascertained  that  it  is  considerable?" 

The  Colpnel  said  it  must  be  so,  or  she 
could  not  Support  the  style  in  which  she 
lived ;  he  did  not  know  what  her  join- 
ture  was,  but  Emily  told  him  that  she 
had  ten  thousand  pounds  at  her  own 
disposal. 
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<*  And  whieh  I'U  answer  for,  she  has 
lisposed  of ;  but  I  will  say  no  more,  I 
^eel  assured  you  are  the  dupe  of  an  art- 
"ul  woman :  Ah  !  how  little  did  I  think 
:hat  the  son  I  have  watched  over  so 
long,  guarded  at  such  a  price,  and  suf- 
fered  so  much  from^  should  eome  to  this ; 
but  *tis  over,  you  have  married  for  the 
«vorld,  and  I  will  not  help  to  render 
you  ridiculous  in  the  world's  eye,  nor 
will  I  torment  you  before  your  time." 

<^  Then  you  will  call  upon  us,  I  hope, 
to-night.'* 

"  Do  not  ask  me  in  my  present  hu- 
mour ;  I  shall  not  be  an  acceptable  guest 
to  your  lady  just  now/ • 

Hanway  endeavoured  to  over-rule  her 
objections,  and  at  length  she  consented  j 
but  the  late  struggles  of  a  mother*s  ten- 
derness  were  again  displaced,  and  when 
she  sent  her  compliments  to  her  daugh- 
ter,  a  smile  of  bitter  irony  was  visible 
upon  her  lip,  and  there  was  sonjething 
|n   her  expression  at  once  pitiable  and 
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yet  threatening,  and  Hanway  uniting  it 
with  the  words  she  had  uttered  respect- 
ing  hiß  wife'ß  fortune,  feit  bis  heart  sink 
before  it. 

Mrs.  Hanway  had  uow  been '  married 
three  day»,  and  a  few  dear  frieiads  who 
were  yet  in  town,  had  stepped  into  her 
drawing-roam  to  oiFer  congratulations, 
enquire  her  destination  for  the  su miner, 
and  mention  their  own.  Another  and 
another  came,  until  the  number  became 
considerable  ^  many  were  drawn  thither 
from  curiosity,  to  learn  how  a  marriage, 
concluded  with  such  secrecy  and  celerity, 
was  received  by  the  Coloners  f'amily ; 
and  when  Lady  Isabella  was  announced, 
an  universally  indicated  anxi^ty  to  see 
her  enter,  took  place  in  the  Company. 
It  was  a  moment  oftriumph  to  Hanway, 
and  he  stepped  proudly  into  the  anti- 
room  to  welcome  a  mother,  whose  sanc- 
tion  he  feit  of  the  utraost  importance. 

But  was  it,  indeed,  his  mother  whora 
he  beheld  ?  His  band  was  oflered  mecha- 
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nically,  he  gazed  on  the  lady  as  one 
whom  he  had  Dever  seen  before,  and  one 
whom  at  this  moment  he  would  rather 
not  call  mother. 

Lady  Isabella,  on  the  death  of  her 
husband,  was  an  acknowledged  beauty ; 
on  retiring  into  the  country  as  a  widowed 
üKyther,  she  adc^ted  the  dress  suitable 
for  her  Situation»  and  wheijt  no  longer  a 
mourBer,  continued  to  practise  for  her 
childi*en's  sakes,  a  System  of  economy 
which  forbade  her  to  fbllow  the  changes 
of  fashion.  On  re-appearing  in  the  world 
on  the  marriage  of  her  eldest  daughter, 
the  style  of  dress  appeared  to  her  sensit- 
ble  and  uninitiated  eye,  so  ridiailously 
to  confbund  all  distinctions  of  age,  as 
well  as  to  compromise  all  pretensions  to 
modesty,  that  she  became  a  keen  satirist, 
both  upon  the  youthful  grandmothers, 
and  thin  robed  misses  of  her  qircle ;  and 
although  she  eyer  preserved  an  aif  of 
elegance,  and  even  of  superior  taste  in 
her  habilimeats,  she  was  obliged  for  thß 
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sake  of  consistency,  to  persevere  in  her 
own  style  of  matronly  dress,  änd  it  had 
never  occurred  to  Hanway  befbre,  to 
see  his  tnothei:  without  a  cap  and  a 
handkerchief. 

She  was  now  spleqdidly  yet  youthfully 
drestf  and  for  the  first  time  in  her  life 
condescended  to  wear  rouge,  which  her 
excellent  complexion,  preserved  by  the 
regularity  of  her  life^  rendered  particu- 
Jarly  becoming. 

Burstings  thus  on  the  Company  witli 
all  the  attraction  of  elegance  and  no- 
velty,  she  m ade  her  way  to  the  bride, 
whom  she  accosted  with  that  peculiar 
mixture  of  stateliness  and  ease,  which  a 
well-bred  woman  of  rank  displays  in  dis- 
tinction  from  her  who  is  but  the  ephe- 
mera  of  the  day. 

Mrs.  Hanway  had  seen  her   ladyship 
before,  and  had  always   shrunk  a  little 
from  the  investigating  expression  of  her 
eye,  but  she  never  had  seen  her  thus,  . 
and  she  feit  severely  the  practical  irony 
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of  Lady  Isabella's  personal  appearance,- 
and  in  confusion  compläined  of  the  heat 
of  the  room,  and  desired '  the  window 
might  be  opened. 

**  I  cannot  bear  the  evening  air,*'  said 
the  Colonel»  as  her  request  was  com- 
plied  with« 

"  Nor  I,"  said  a  young  lady,  with- 
drawing  from  its  vicinity, 

'<  Oh,  fie,*'  said  Lady  Isabella  to  the 
latter,  "  if  ^ou  shrink,  how  are  people 
at  01^  time  of  life  to  bear  it?  Pray,  Mrs. 
Hanway,  be  careful,  it  will  not  do  fbr  tcs 
to  bleach  in  the  northern  blast.'* 

«*  Coniusion  twice  confounded"  feil 
T>n  the  bride,  and  Hanway  bit  his  ups 
with  vexation ;  her  ladyship  could  not 
see  her  son*s  distress,  without  feeling 
that  she  had  over-rated  her  own  powers  i> 
and  to  the  great  relief  of  Mrs.  Hanway, 
she  hufried  away,  overpowered  by  feeK 
ings  she  could  no  longer  repress.  After 
she  was  gone,  the  admiration  she  e^cited, 
the  comments   she  induced,    wept   far 
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beyond  even  her  »evierest  intention,  ttey 
rertidered  her  son  dissatisfied  and  su&- 
]>icious,  hts  wife  anxiou»  aßd  dispirited, 
yet  not  without  a  sense  of  concealed  and 
itialignant  exultation. 

Colonel  Hanway  recollected  that  he 
had  made  various  efforts  fbr  diSGOvering 
thisi  äge  of  his  fair  enskver,  but  without 
success }  yet  apparently  without  any  de- 
i^gn  of  concealmefit,  "  she  believed  she 
was  as  old  as  himself^  but  being  in  gooi 
h€falth,  had  ati  advantage  over  hitn ;  she 
Was  married  when  a  mere  child  to  Mr. 
Espin  ar,  whd  for  ten  years  had  made  her 
dxe  most  indulgent  of  husbands^  and  had 
t^ken  care  to  perpetuate  her  comforts; 
her  grief  on  losing  him  had  broi^ght 
premature  marks  of  time  in  her  face, 
slie  believed  j  but  yet  there  were  younger 
wömenthan  herseif,  who  looked  a  good 
deal  older/*^ 

i  This  was  true;  and  all  she  said  was 
uttered  with  such  an  unpremeditated  air, 
as^lefl  no  inclination  to  investigate  further, 


TALES   OF   THE  PRIORt.  iQS 

esipecially  as    Hanway  knew  that    she 
was  only  entering  the  fifth  year  of  her 
widowhood ;  but  the  appearance  of  his 
mother,  and  the  titter  of  certain  young 
ladies  with  whom  he  had  lately  flirted, 
induced  him  to  beheve  that  his  fair  widöw 
*  was  not  quite  a  child  even  on  hei^  flrst 
marriage.  The  recoUection  of  Mrsv  Heit^* 
mings,  when  he  first  saw  her,  came  over 
him,  but  he  banished  the  thoüghts  of  hlei^, 
for  Henrietta  was  in  their  train ;   the 
Colonel  endeavöured  to  renaember  only 
that  his  lady  had  ten  thousand  pounds, 
aod  would  probably  double  his  income* 

It  was  an  awkward  thing  for  a  man  to 
speak  of  money  matters  so  very  söon, 
and  it  was  not  Mrs.  Hanway*s  way  to  fore- 
stall  his  wants,  as  the  more  prudent  Hen- 
rietta had  done  ;  but  yet  a  fortnight  after 
their  marriage,  when  they  had  fixed  on 
the  day  for  going  into  Staffordshire,  the 
Colonel  began  to  think*that  he  should 
like  to  disencumber  his  estate  beforehe  sat 
down  upon  it,  and  he  had  made  up  his 
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mind  to  speak  to  bis  lady  on  the  subject» 
when  he  was  told  by  bis  valet,  tbat  there 
were  tbree  people  down  stäirs,  wbo  bad 
bolstered  up  one  anotber,  tili  they  bad  all 
sworn  tbey  would  not  leave  tbe  bouse  tili 
tbey  had  seen  bim. 

«•  Seen  me^  wbat  tbe  devil  would  tbey 
see  in  me  ?'* 

<<  Wby,  Sir,  I  beg  pardon,  Sir,  but 
your  journey  into  tbe  country  bave  got 
wind,  Sir,  and  so  tbey've  made  up  tbeir 
minds  to  be  paid  afore  my  lady  leaves  tbe 
tpwn,  tbat's  all,  Sir.'* 

*<  Oh  !  Mrs.  Hanway's  trades*people,  I 
suppose ;  I  will  speak  to  her  about  them." 

At  tbat  moment  Mrs,  Hanway  entered, 
closely  followed  by  a  fat,  pursy,  con- 
sequential  looking  man.  On  seeing  him 
actually  enter  the  room,  she  again  sud- 
denly  left  it,  and  was  heard  to  shut  her 
dressing-room  door  with  the  violence  of 
either  anger  or  fear.  A  terrible  storm 
rose  instantly  to  the  Colonel's  brow,  and 
h?  was  on  the  pointof  sounding  a  husiy 
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retreat  to  the  invading  enemy,  when  these 
words  arrested  bis  ears. 

*<  Yes,  madam,  you  may  shut  the  doof, 
but  I'm  not  to  be  bamboozied  out  of  my 
vits,  never  no  more,  and  if  I  had'nt  a  bin 
down  witli  my  vife  at  a  vatering  place, 
you  shuddent  a  taken  in  this  here  gentle- 
man  nather,  bein  as  I  hopes,  an  honest 
man,  seein  he  sarves  his  Majesty  King 
George.*' 

,  «What  is  all  this  about?*'  said  the 
Colonel,  in  a  voice  struggling  between 
anger  and  fear. 

"  Vy,  Sir,  your  lady,  that  is,  Mrs. 
Espinar  that  was,  have  served  me  vat  I 
call  a  shameful  trick.  I  lent  her  three 
thousand  pounds,  Sir,  vich  is  vat  I  calls  a 
round  sum  a  money,  an  took  me  no  little 
earning.  She  vanted  it  to  buy  this  house 
vith,  an  said,  if  I  liked,  she'd  give  me 
security  upon  premises  ;  I  was  easy  as  to 
that,  for  I  knaed  as  how  poor  Sam 
Espinar  lefl  her  a  good  ten  thousand 
in    the    funds,    and    I'd  no  notion    in 
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USf,  m  bow  sheM  sett  o£F  running  the 
rig  she  did.  So  you  see,  Sir,  I  lends  her 
the  moiiey  just  onher  bond,  and  tobk  no 
ippre  ijQt^rest  of  her  than  four  per  «cent 
fpj  Qld  regard  to  her  husband,  which  is 
vbgt  I  call  genteel,  and  not  vhat  yesi 
m^ßt  wkh  eviöiy  day/' 

^  Go  .ou,  if  you  please,"  said  the 
(Ilolonel  haLightily. 

'*  Don't  be  in  a  hurry,  Sir,  1  takes  it  the 
£ikI  »iÜ  come  quite  soon  enough }  vell, 
*v^  do^  she  do  büt  goes  axid  mßftgages 
both  house  and  furniture  to  the  last  fari* 
thin  ;  then  she  begins  to  s^l  out  of  the 
funds,  tili  every  hundred  vas  gone  j  then 
she  takes  to  •— 

^  Gone  !"cried  Hanway,  stamping  with 
fury,  ^^  Gone !  do  you  say ;  damnation !" 

<«  Yes,  Sir,  gone  every  thousand  with- 
out  securing  one  for  me  j  but  as  I  vas  e 
säying,  then  she  begins  to  raise  little 
Äiatters  on  her  jointure,  as  fifty  pounds, 
eighty  pounds,  and  so  on.*' 

**  Hold !  as  you  seem  a^quainted  with 
every  thing  —  what  is  her  jointure  ?" 
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««« Two  hundred  per  anaum. 

**  Two twot  did  you  say,  impos» 

sible  r 

^  'Tis  true  pon  honour,  nevertheless  -* 
vy  law !  Sir,  ve  used  to  think  it  vas  wery 
genteel ;  for  you  see,  Sir,  in  giving  her 
that  my  old  friend  Espinar  doubled  her 
fbrtune,  and  then  he  left  her  lots  of  good 
old  plate,  and  loads  of  furniture,  and 
plenty  of  vine  to  last  her  life,  so  that 
atef  she'd  a  bought  this  house^  she'd  a 
good  six  or  seven  hundred  a-year  to 
maintain  it,  and  vith  no  vine  to  buy, 
nor  no  rent  to  pay,  vy  that's  a  pretty 
thing  for  a  vidder^  to  my  thinking^  it 
ben't  rlches,  but  it  be  oomfort,  an  a 
pretty  deal  more  than  ever  she  was  bred 
and  born  to/' 

Colonel  Hanway  threw  himself  on  the 
sofa  with  a  deep  groan,  and  bis  unweU 
come  visitor  at  the  same  moment  draw- 
ing  up  bis  coat  laps,  carefully  sat  down 
on  an  opposite  chair,  and  continued« 

<<  But  ven  she  gets  here,  off  she  sets^ 
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makes  one  room  into  a  servatory,  anorher 
into  a  sally  manzy,  goes  to  give  petty 
suppings  fiist,  then  builds  out  a  kind  of 
R  barn*end,  as  it  were,  an  makes  a  ball, 
and  dizens  herseif  out  like  a  painted 
doli :  the  very  first  time  as  ever  I  called 
foi*  my  interest,  I  said  to  my  vife,  says  I, 
vy  there's  Mrs.  Espinar  all  stuck  out  like 
a.vicious  voman,  but  she  said  to  me,  says 
jbhe,  *  take  my  A'ord,  my  dear,  'tis  for 
Bothin  in  the  vorld^  but  to  get  a  hus.« 
band/  '* 

Hanway  started  from  the  sofa,  sprung 
on  his  feet,  with  such  a  terrible  dilation 
of  form  and  expression  of  countenance, 
that  the  Speaker  was  instantly  silenced, 
but  his  silence  was  as  much  the  effect  of 
pity  as  fear,  fbr  it  was  evident  that  the 
internal  sufferings  of  Hanway  were  vio- 
lent* 

What  he  seemed  about  to  utter  is  un- 
known,  for  his  servant  entering,,  said, 
the  three  persons  below  became  im- 
patient  to  see  the  Colonel,  and  said  they 
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had  as  good  a  right  to  come  up  as  Mr. 
Holmes. 

**  That's  false/*  cried  the  person  aU 
luded  to,  "  for  my  case  goes  before 
their's;  I  ha  got  a'bond  and  judginent, 
and  that  l'U  let  *em  know.  Howsom- 
dever  poor  things  they  can't  afford  to  be 
out  a  their  money ;  harkee,  my  lad,  ben*t 
them  there  persons  the  groftier  and  the 
butcher." 

**  Yes  —  and  the  confectioner.-* 

"  Vell  now,  you  ben't  ose  to  these 
raatters,  so  ater  alPs  said  and  done, 
Colone),  if  you'U  just  give  me  your 
vord  and  honour  to  settle  vith  me  as 
söon  as  you  can,  VW  wenture  as  far  as 
another  five  hundred  vill  go,  to  settle  these 
people.  I  ben't  a  hard  man,  not  I,  but 
l  hates  all  sorts  of  cheating ;  it  had  a  bin 
the  best  day  Ibr  you,  as  ever  you  see,  if 
you'd  a  known  Jonathan  Holmes  three 
months  ago/' 

The  Colonel  drew-  out  from  a  spien- 
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4i4  ifikstAnd  a  piece  qf  paper,  pp  whiph 
to  write  a  memorandum  of  this(  ippopy 
trAiJ»etlpp,b»the  Q9ul4»rthj5d4thepen; 
h^^  li^e  p^rsecj^tor  wßß  ri^ally  a^tpdt 

^^  ]^ßve)F  mind«   nev^f  iqi^d^  CpIoo^U 
J  e^uJ^  ti*ust  your  mpther's  sop  fpr  twjc^ 

^  laußh  j  I  k»pw  my  l^dy  very  w^U,  » 
Sp  f gyiög,  Mr.  Hpto^s  bustiLed  d»wii 

stairs,    and    the    moment  the    Co^Pffl 
heard  th^   he  V9S   ßlesett^  with  bis 
(^^4ita?s   |>^law,    h^   flew   put    ^  the 
bpUfNS  ili^aoät  resolving  that  no  pow^  op 
§Äjrth   ßhoul4    ijMi!?ce    hjm  to  pöt^r  it 
agaiüi>    A  f ew  «ninutest  convinoed  hifn» 
that  tfais  coodiict   wauld    laoer^te  ti^ 
wpund  u^der  which  ha  already  wrMK?d ; 
tp  ßxpQ9ß   bis  BuSßring,  would  dpubl^ 
yi  its  tortwr^s  j  doubtlQss  i«any  wer^  »ow 
)a^ghißg  at    bii»,    a^d    thea  rrtf  woulcl 
latjgh.     CiuißiDg  hiß  own  credulityi  r^- 
ixacing  wiUi  astonishment  thp  step9  by 
wbiph,he  bidblindedürst  and  tben  tnanar- 
ed  himself^  he  puahfid  forward  ^müi  hasty 
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stridee,  without  any  object  in  view  save 
tfaat  which  tormented  bim. 

"  Well  met,"  said  Major  Cliflford  as 
he  turned  into  Piccadilly,  **  you  are  the 
very  person  I  last  heard  named  by  a 
friend  in  the  Albany*" 

'<  Named  l  Major  Clifford,  how 
named  ?** 

"  I  have  no  difficulty  in  saymg  hoWy 
nor  have  you  any  reason  for  angry  en- 
quiry ;  he  spoke  (rf*  you  as  the  lover  ef 
a  most  amiable  girl,  who  has  just  now 
come  into  possession  of  an  unexpected 
fmtune,  bequeatbed  by  a  Mrs.  Stewart- 
son,  and  (not  knowing  you  were  mar* 
ried)  observed  that  you  were  stngularly 
fortunate/' 

Hanway  clapped  bis  band  to  bis  fbre» 
head,  and  said,  <^  the  weather  was  infer* 
nallybot-" 

**  Her  name  is  Hern  ■>■■■  Hemmings^I 
tbink,  he  sa^d ;  she  has  got  a  house  in 
W*«— ~,  some  fifteen  thouamd  pounds  in 
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the  funds,  and  I  know  not  how  mucb 
beside,  and  she,  —  but  heaven*s,Colonel  l, 
you  are  ill,  I  will  call  a  coäch." 

Hanway  suflfered  himself  to  be  put 
üito  the  Coach  and  taken  home  by  the 
Major,  whose  atteAtiona  tö  him  were  so 
truly  brotherly,  that  bitterly  as  his  pride 
was  mortified,  he  was  compelled  so  far 
to  conüde  in  him  as  to  acquaint  him  with 
the  circumstances  which  had  coine  to 
üght  asto  his  wife's  circumstances.  Dur- 
ing  this  recital,  the  pride  of  manhood, 
and  the  fear  of  exciting  contempt,  gave 
way  biefore  the  overwhelming  sense  of 
shame  and  repentance  which  oppressed 
him.  Sealding  tears  rolled  down  his 
livid  cheek,  deep  and  bitter  groans 
burst    from    his    agonized    bosom,  and 

• 

Clifford  to  whom  he  had  really  beert 
an  object  of  envy  an  hour  before,  be- 
held  him  with  the  sincerest  pity. 

The  consequence  of  this  violent  emo- 
tion was  ä  severe  attack  of  his  bilious 
complaints  which    confined    him   some 
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• 

v^eeks  to  his  room,  and  was  increased 
by  the  memory  of  his  former  nurse^ 
During  that  period  Major  Clifford,  at 
his  own  request,  undertook  to  examine 
the  State  of  his  affairs,  or  rather  those  of 
his  iady ;  and  found,  not  only  that  his 
original  informer  had  been  correct,  but 
that  Mrs.  Espinar  was  in  debt  at  the 
time  of  her  marriage,  to  every  tradesman 
who  would  give  her  credit.  A  short 
time  before  Hanway's  appearance  in 
town,  she  had  been  so  pressed  by  some 
of  them,  as  to  be  compelled  to  make  a 
sudden  exit,  and  for  two  or  three  monthst 
had  lived  in  obscure  lodgings  in  the  very 
village  to  which  poor  Mrs.  Stewartson 
was  removed ;  from  whence,  on  her  ar-? 
rival  there,  she  precipitably  returfted  to 
town,  was  presented  to  Hanway,  as  we 
have  seen,  and  succeeded  in  giving  him 
thaJf  place,  which  she  had  a  few  months 
before  intended  for  Clifford,  who  really 
admired  her  exceedingly.. 
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During  tbe  worst  part  of  his  illnesi, 
Colonel  Hanway  resolutely  forbade 
the  presence  of  hJs  wife ;  but  bj  tbe 
mediation  of  the  Major,  and  from  the 
necessity  of  going  fully  into  her  affairs, 
he  was  at  length  prevailed  upon  to 
admit  her  presence  ;  and  on  her  admis- 
sion,  it  was  proposed  to  read  over  her 
marriage  settlement  for  some  purpose 
connected  with  pecuniary  arrangements.' 
Major  Clifford,  ghid  to  Substitute  any 
employtnent  for  the  dead  silence  witb 
which  the  lale  ardent  coiiple  now  met, 
began  to  read,  hut  he  had  only  got 
through  the  tirst  hne,  when  be  was  in* 
terrupted  by  Haoway's  repeating  afier 
him,  "  *  Samuel  Espinar  on  the  one  part, 
and  Charlotte  Cunninghamon  theother;' 
■where  have  I  heard  that  name?" 

The  glow  on  Mrs.  Hanway's  cheek 
was  visihle  througli  her  rouge,  and  for 
a  moment  she  trembied  j  the  Major  con 
tinued. 


TAS^K^   OF   THE  PWQftY.  207 

'    «  And  s*i4  Charlotte  CiwmngbÄm  of 

the  parisji  pf  Whe^ttey,  m  cQUoty  of 
Salpp,  »fpresaid/* 

«  I  l»^ve  it  wow/'  Cfi^  Hanway, 
«<  ycis,  I  recoUect  it  a/4  CharJotte  Cun» 
niogbfms  thi^  lival  beauly  tp  Hrarietta 
Hüitoii»  mpther  of  >>»>'»-^  »  gh!  fogl! 
fiwl  i" 

A3  Hanway  spoke,  he  darted  a  look 
c^  petrifying  rage  and  disgusi  upon  hü» 
wife,  who  struggled  to  overcome  the 
terror  die  yet  evidently  feit,  äod  by  a 
took  of  triaDophaot  maJevolwce  to  pwrry 
Im,  and  in  a  minute  sbe  became  en* 
abled  to  $ ay : 

<<  True,  I  waa  once  her  rival,  and  I 
hftve  beeu  swceeasfuUy  tbat  of  her 
daiighter ;  and  I  have  thus  ptmished  her 
for  stepping  before  me,  in  tbe  aflfections 
pf  the  man  I  then  truly  loved.** 

Major  CUöbrd  laid  down  the  paper  in 
bia  haod,  and  thought  hi^  angisl  was 
bowme  a  demoo^ 

^  You  may  look    upon    me^  Major 
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Clifford,  with  as  much  surprise  as  you 
please,  but  it  would  be  quite  as  just»  if 
you  examined  the  conduct  of^Colonel 
Hatiway ;  his  black  ingratitude,  his  cruel 
deceit,  his  untnanly  fickleness,  his  cold- 
hearted  selfishness,  avarice,  antl  ambitioiTi 
iurely  merit  equal  reproach  with  any 
sins  of  mine ;  I  believe  firmly,  that  my 
errörs  will  never  be  named  without 
drawing  this  Observation,  "  he  has  de- 
served  it  all." 

So  saying,  Mrs.  Hanway,  with  an  air  of 
recovered  dignity,  left  the  room  j  and  her 
husband,  mid  groans  of  rage  and  bursts 
of  anguish,  acknowledged  that  she  had 
spoken  the  truth  ;  and  Major  Clifford 
feit  that  pity  for  his  sufferings  could 
not  protect  his  character  from  disgust 
and  reprobation. 

Weak,  mortified,  shrinking  from  the 
World  he  had  so  lately  courted,  Han- 
Way  now  sought  only  for  obscurity,  and 
was  even  glad  to  abjure  his  fastidious 
dislike  to  vulgarity,  in  order  to  obtain 
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from  Mr.  Holmes  that  money  which  was 
still  necessary  to  liquidate  his  wife*s 
debts,  which  was  effected  by  another 
mortgage,  and  the  sale  of  his  effects  in 
London.  They  then  hastened  into  the 
country  (which  was  the  aversion  of  Mrs. 
Hanway),  and  the  Colonel  endeavoured 
again  to  replenish  his  exhausted  strength, 
by  pure  air  and  habits  of  tranquillity. 
Day  after  day,  he  was  compelled  to  con- 
trast  the  life  he  led,  with  that  which  he 
might  have  led,  with  the  companion  of 
his  early  choice  ;  the  charms  of  opening 
nature  never  Struck  his  eye,  without  re- 
minding  him  of  her  whose  iraagination 
would  have  ihvested  thera  in  new  charms, 
whose  feeling  heart  would  have  rendered 
them  the  medium  of  endearing  senti« 
ment. 

*  For  a  long  time,  a  tormentirig  curi- 
osity  respecting  Henrietta,  preyed  upon 
his  mind,  and  though  he  dreaded  the 
subject,  he  at  length  determined  on  mak- 
jng  enquiry  :  he  learnt  that  she  was  sick, 
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and  travelling  fov  her  health,  with  little 
hopes  of  amendment.     The  information 
feil  like  an  ice-balt  upon  his  heart,  and. 
from  that  time  he  never  could  permit  beic 
name  to  pass  his  Ups,  although  her  Image 
pale^   speechless,    and   dying,    was  Gon — 
tinually  before  him. 

After  enduring  life  in   this  situatioii^ 
for  nearly  three  yearg,  in  which  his  health 
gaiued  some  stability,  and  his  happineaB 
made  no  progress,  he  became  desirous  cjfii 
returning  to  the  duties  of  his  professiod^ 
as  the  only  means  of  relieving  the  melao- 
choly  ennui  which  oppressed  him  j  and 
for  this  purpose,  he   resolved  on  going 
once  more  to  London.     He  was  encou- 
raged  to  come  by  Lady  Isabella,   who 
observed,  "  that  he  might  do  it  with  safety; 
for  in  the  last  three  winters,  so   manjr 
different  foUies  had  been  exhibited,  that 
his  were  entirely  fbrgotten.*' 

The  joyful  bustle  this  occasioned  to 
Mrs.  Hanway,  made  her  negligent  of  a 
cold  which  si)e  had  caught   in  visiting 
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a  4istan:t  family«  and  by  the  time  slie 
got  to  London,  she  was  seriously  ilL 
JFrom  this  circumstance,  the  Colonel  was 
xßQxe  at  liberty  to  spend  bis  time  with 
his  mother,  whpse  high  respectability  was 
a  shield  which  guarded  him  from  the 
interrogations  of  curiosity,  and  the  re- 
marks  of  eontempt.  One  morniug,  hav- 
ing  various  calls  to  make  in  Manchester- 
Square,  the  uncomtnon  beauty  of  the 
iQorning  tempted  them  to  alight  from 
tlieir    carriage,    and     walk    round    to 

the  houses  which  they   meant  to  visit. 

. 

They  were  accompanied  by  a  lively  young 
friend  of*  Lady  Isabella's,  who  soon  by 
lier  gestures  directed  their  attention  to 
a  lady  of  most  graceful  figure,  standing 
in  a  balcony  just  before  them ;  and  by 
wfeose  side  stood  a  child,  between  one 
and  two  years  old,  beautiful  as  a  fabled 
Love,  and  which  immediately  attracted 
the  eyes  of  Hanway  ;  for  every  child  he 
beheld,  was  an  object  of  envy  to  him. 
A  gentleman  on  horseback  was  speak- 
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ing  to  the   lady,  who  turned  from  our 

party   to   attend  to   him,  and  who  ear- 

nestly  entreated  her  to  accompany  him, 

on  account  of  the  fineness  of  the  wea* 

ther. 

"  No!  not  even  you  can  terapt  me  to 

ride  on  horseback,"  she  replied,  "  but  I 

>vill  or^er  the  carriage,  and  then  I  can 

take  Frederic  with  me/' 

'^  What  a  haadsome  man  —  what  an 
elegant  woman,"  cried  the  young  lady, 
"  and  they  seem  so  happy,  who  are  they, 
I  wonder?" 

"  They  are  a  Mr.  andMrs.  Campseille," 
Said  Lady  Isabella,  "  they  are  indeed 
happy,  and  deserve  to  be  so/' 

** 'Tis  Henrietta — y es  !  yes  !  'tis  her 
indeed,"  cried  Hanway,  as  the  mother 
turning  to  her  child,  her  form,  in  undi- 
minished  grace  and  recovered  beauty, 
burst  upon  his  view. 

**  Yes,"  said  Lady  Isabella,  with  a  sigh, 
"  'tis  Henrietta,  and  you  see  she  retains 
her  talents  for  nursing," 
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Hanway  sprung  forward,  and  jumped 
into  the  carriage,  forgetful  of  every  thing 
but  the  violent  throbbing  of  bis  pwn 
heart;  the  happy  couple  foUowed  hint 
with^  their  eyes,  and  recognized  him* 
They  were  aware  that  bis  agitation  pro* 
duced  bis  flight,  and  they  alike  bestowed 
upon  bim  a  lool^  of  pity  ;  wbatever  had 
been  bis  error s,  they  had  led  to  their 
Union,  and  it  was  one  so  truly  blest, 
that  Seen  tbus  remotely,  every  object 
which  had  contributed  to  it  awoke  their 
gratitude. 

•*  Thank  you,  my  dear  Mrs.  Denbigh, 
for  your  Story/'  said  Letitia,  "Ihopeit 
bas  done  me  a  great  deal  of  good,  I  don't 
believe  I  shall  ever  tbink  of  being  con- 
stant  again/* 

**  Wbat  a  Strange  idea,**  said  Rose  de^^ 
Grey,  •*  surely  every  body  ought  to 
be  constant  to  a  worthy  object  ?  I  have 
found  liothing  in  the  story,  which  incul« 
catea  the  justiliableness  of  Charge/* 

*•  Nor  ]/*  said  Mary,  *«  but  a  great 
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deal  to  piove,  that  fickleness  is  a  most 
hateful  vice." 

"  For  my  part,"  said  young  Denbigh, 
"  I  think  it  is  a  most  useful  lessoo  to  all 
young  people,  that  when  they  have  made 
up  their  niinds  as  to  tlie  real  worth  of 
the  objcct  of  their  choice  ;  that  is,  I  mean 
if  people  love  one  another,  and  friends 
are  uilling,  and — and  matters  suitable, 
what  I  mean  is,  the  sooner  they  are  mar- 
ried,  the  better  j  now  pray,  Miss  Selwyn, 
don't  you  think  so  ?" 

"  Wliy,   I  don't  exactiy  know  what  to 
say,  hut  I  believe  if  all  things  were  sitii- 
ated  as  you  say,  it  would  be  the  best." 
'      "  I  am    decidedly  of  that   opinion," 
said  George  Selwyn. 

"  Itappears,"  said  Mr.  Selwyn  smiling, 
"  that  inconstancy  has  no  advocate  but 
you,  Letty,  who  unluckÜy  have  no  lover 
on  whomyou  cau  practise  it;  as  however, 
we  cannot  muster  an  argument,  in.  this 
case,  and  we  all  appear  to  have  forgotten 
that  poor  Henrietta  had  many  trials  be- 
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sides  those  of  her  iU^laced  love,  we 
wül  request  your  itiother  to  begin  her 
ätory.'* 

«  I  hope,  dear  mother,"  said  one  of 
the  boys,  "  that  you  will  not  have  such  a 
#retch  as  that  Colonel  was,  in  your  story, 
(t  quite  hurts  me  that  I  should  happen  to  * 
have  the  same  name  with  him/' 

^  Yet  I  should  like  to  kilo\v  what  be- 
bflme  of  him,**  said  the  other,  "  and  es- 
pe^ially,  whether  his  wife  died,  as  the 
Story  left  her  ill.'* 

'  "  She  did  not  die,  iny  dear,  but  Hau«' 
way  himself  feil  in  the  Peninsüla,"  said 
Mrs.  Denbigh. 

"  There  let  him  rest,'*  said  George, 
*•  I  hope  he  saved  a  better  man  ;  I  was 
going  to  make  some  strong  comments 
on  his  conduct,  but  as  his  grave  is  closed, 
I  will  not  re-open  it,  but  be  all  attention 
to  my  mother's  story.'* 

"  Yet  that  which  I  am  going  to  give 
you,  will  not  prove  the  wisdom  of  early 
marriages,  George ;    but   1  will  neither 
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condemn,  nor  advocate  your  doctrine 
and  Mr.  Denhigh's  ^  and  have  only  to 
observe,  that  as  Letitia  says,  every  story 
must  have  a  name,  nnine  may  be.called 
Orlando  and  Seraphina/' 

<<Dear  Mama!  what  fine  romantic 
names,  I  never  should  have  thought  you 
would  have  chosen  such/' 

<<  Yet  mine,  Letitiat  is  the  *  Romance 
of  Real  Life/  though  amongst  people 
with  whom  you  have  not  been  accustom- 
ed  to  mix ;  but  I  confess  the  namea  do 
sound  very  fine  ;  so  we  will  change  the 
title  of  my  story  to  the  foUowing  de- 
signatioHt** 
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THE  POET'S  SON, 

AKD 
% 

THE  PAINTER'S  DAUGHTEE. 


CHAP.  I. 

This  beard  tbe  father,  aad  wkh  tome  alam, 

**  The  boy,*'  said  he,  *^  will  neither  trade,  nor  farm. 

He  fot  both  law  and  phygic  is  unfit, 

Wk  he  may  have,  but  caanot  live  on  wit,  ^ 

Let  him  bis  talenU  then  to  leaming  give, 

Where  yerse  is  bonoured,  and  where  poets  fiye. 

CftABBB.  , 

^^Oh  \  fkther,  what  a  distnal  place  London 
is,  there  is  nothing  to  be  seen  but  blacl^ 
walLs  and  chimneys ;  if  I  put  my  head 
ever  so  far  out  of  the  Windows,  I  cannot 
behold  a  bit  of  the  sky,  and  I  can  but 
just  see  to  read«  though  it  is  notfouc 
o'clock." 

VOL.  II.  L 
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These  words  were  addressed  by  a 
youth  of  sixteen,  to  bis  father,  Mr.  Wes- 
ten, as  they  sat  by  the  wiodow  of  their 
lodgings  in  Dean-street,  which  were  situ- 
ated  backward.  The  father  laid  down 
his  pen  and  looked  sorrowfuUy  ia  bis 
son's  face,  without  speaking. 

Mra.  Weston,  who  was  sitting  by  the 
fire,  observed  to  her  son,  "  it  is,  indeed, 
very  different  frotn  Weston  Green  j  I 
always  told  you  it  was,  yet  you  know, 
my  dear,  you  were  veiy  impatient  to 
coine  to  London." 

"  Very  true,  Mamma,  I  wanted  to  see 
the  places  and  people  I  had  read  about, 
and  I  had  no  idca  of  being  cooped  up 
in  this  kind  of  prison  ;  I  kaew,  indeed, 
that  I  should  not  have  the  coppice  to 
wänder  in,  nor  the  meadows  to  ramble 
over,  I  did  not  expect  larks,  nor  prim- 
roses ;  but  theo  1  thought  I  might  musc 
for  hours  in  Westminster  Abbey,  and 
« hold  higli  converse  with  the  mighty 
dead."  I  expected  to  see  tlie  monument, 
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which  would  remind  me  of  Trajan^s  pil- 
lar;  and  Whitehall,  where  poor  King 
Charles  was  beheadedj  and  the  East 
Xndia  House,  where  a  Company  of  mer- 
chants  form  the  republic  that  govem  a 
mighty  empire ;  then  I  wished  to  sfee  the 
Statue  of  Howard  the  philanthropist,  and 
St.  Paul*8  church,  and  the  British  Mu* 
seum,  which  is  a  world  of  wonders,  and 
the  Foundling  Hospital,  and  the  Bank 
of  London,  and  the  tbeatres :  ah !  thosi^j 
above  all,  1  wanted  to  see,  where  Shak« 
speare  may  he  seen  as  well  as  read.'*. 

"  My  dear  boy,  how  you  do  run  on,*' 
Said  the  mother, 

<*  And  then  I  thought  I  shoirid  see 
very  clever  men,  and  great  generals  and 
poets,  and  statesmen,  and  painters,  and 
travellers,  and  — — " 

"  Hush  !*'  Said  Mr.  Weston,  pntting 
HP  his  fingen 

Orlando  was  silent,  and  listened  with 
delighted  attention  to  a  sweet  Italian 
tir,  sung  by  a  female  voice  in  an  ad- 
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joining  room,  accompanied  hy  some  kind 
of  musical  instrument  which  was  new  tö 
tbem,  and  which  they  apprehended  to 
be  a  lute  or  theorbo.  After  the  song, 
they  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  .a  duet, 
in  which  the  deep,  sonorous  voice  of  a 
man,  aided  the  powers  of  the  young 
female  with  so  mach  ability,  that  it 
Struck  Mr.  Weston  that  their  fellow- 
lodgers  were  probably  professional ;  and 
h^  congratuiated  himself  on  the  circum- 
stance,  saying,  <<  that  music  (especially 
the  Italian)  afiected  him  with  such  plea- 
sure, that  it  appeared  to  renova^e  bis 
existence." 

<'  You  are  very  fond  of  the  Italian 
poetSy  I  know/'  said  his  son,  <<  because 
you  gave  me  my  name  after  your  favour- 
ite  hero,  I  think,  father/' 

<*  I  did  so,  my  dear,  and  at  that  period 
was  so  anxious  to  spend  some  time  in 
Italy,  as  the  land  which  seized  upon  my 
youthful  fancy,  and  awakened  more  en- 
thusiasm   than   ever   London    did   with 
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you;  that  if  it  had  not  been  for  your 
mother's  insuperable  objection  to  the  sea, 
some  of  th«  first  years  of  our  married 
life  would  doubtless  have  been  spent 
there.*' 

<<  I  wish  they  bad ;  then  I  might  have 
been  born  a  Roman,  father !'' 

«*  In  which  case,'*  said  Mr.  Weston, 
with  a  smile,  **  you  would  not  have  been 
born  a  Briton,  which  is  so  frequently  an 
object  of  boasting  with  you»  and  a  very 
proper  one.** 

€€  V«ry  true,  father,  but  how  glad 
should  I  be  to  dwell  in  the  <  golden  shell/ 
the  *  etemal  city ;'  the  land  of  heroes ; 
the  nurse  of  art ;  to  walk  through  fields 
where  Virgil  once  walked ;  to  stand 
within  the  very  walls  where  Horace  sung ; 
to  kneel  where  Petrarch  knelt;  and  to 
gaze  every  day  on  domes  conceived  by 
Angelo,  and  pictures  painted  by  Ra- 
phael ;  to  think  of  Standing  in  the  forum ! 
of  climbing  up  the  Tarpeian  rock !  or 
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feeling  one's-self  in  the  capitol  -»-^  Oh» 
fktherl  father!'' 

Orlando  ceased,  but  bis  eye  still 
spoke,  and  as  he  shook  back  the  füll 
clustering  curls  that  feil  over  his  fore* 
head,  it  darted  a  beam  of  such  intelli- 
gence,  such  a  voluine  of  ideas,  the  growth 
of  treasured  knowledge»  poetic  percep- 
tioD»  and  lofty  impulse,  that  it  yna  no 
wonder  the  fond  father  gazed  qn  him  n 
inoment  with  an  admiring  eyef  but^ia 
another  that  eye  feil,  some  bitter  ren^nu 
biance  came  över  the  heart,  and  he  tOQk 
üp  the  pen  he  had  laid  down ;  hut  before 
he  could  begin  to  write  again,  the  inaid 
of  the  house  came  in,  to  lay  the  cloth 
for  dinner. 

•«  You  have  other  lodgers;"  said  Mn 
Weston  (wiUing  to  exchange  his  thoughts 
for  any  other), 

"  O !  yes,  Sir,  this  be  a  very  large  house, 
and  Mn  Barnard  haves  the  most  of  it ; 
the  large  drawing-room  be  his  painting- 
room,  and  the  back  drawing-room,,  as  ia 
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divided  from  this,  be  their  sitting  rooin. 
Missis  Said,  as  how,  she  was  feared  they'd 
disturb  you ;  but  bating  that  Miss  makes 
a  noise  with  her  thingumbob,  they'il  be 
very  good  neighbours,  fbr  never  was 
better  people  brake  bread.'* 

**  I  remember  reading  an  account  in 
the  Herald,  some  months  ago,''  said 
Mr.  Weston  to  liis  wife,  *'  of  an  artist 
of  that  name,  who  had  encountered  great* 
difficulties  in  retuming  from  Itäly  after 
a  long  residence  there ;  I  think  he  came 
home  with  his  wife^  or  daughter,  who 
was  iU/* 

^<  It  was  Miss,  Sir ;  but  she  be  come 
äbout  finely  since  then,  and  ven  she  goes 
out  in  a  vite  wail  an'  all  that,  looks  quite 
like  a  vornan,  though  she  ben't  foteen  tili 
Jher  birth  day  comes  round.*' 

"  What  servants  do  they  keep  ?*'  said 
Mrs.  Weston. 

«  Only  a  bit  of  a  foot-boy,  ma'am,  just 
to  wait  of  master,  and  get  his  brushes 
ready ;  but,  laws,  ma'am,  they  ben't  a  bit 
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a  trouble  tous }  they  do  all  in  themselves 
äs  it  were,  you  von't  newer  be  troubled 
with  hearing  their  bell  go  ting,  ting,  in 
your  hears/* 

This  hint  was  not  quite  lost  on  poor 
Mrs.  Weston,  who  tili  within  the  present 
week  had  been  used  to  more  servänts 
than  her  husband's  Situation  warranted, 
and  who,  although  indulgent  to  a  fault, 
had  yet  frequently  ting^  tinged,  when  it 
would  have  been  a  most  desirable  tKing 
that  she  sbould  have  laid  down  the  öap 
she  was  sprigging,  or  the  worn-out  hand- 
kerchief  she  was  darning,  and  have 
stepped  into  the  kitchen  or  the  dairy, 
where  her  presence  would  have  recalled 
the  inhabitants  to  their  avocations,  and 
enfbrced  the  duties  they  neglected. 

While  she  is  helping  her  busband  and 
son  to  the  beef-steak,  which  is  positively 
raw  in  the  inside,  though  burnt  tili  it  is 
perfectly  black  on  the  outside ;  and  which 
the  delieate  stomach  of  the  forraer  re- 
jects,  and  even  the  appetite  of  the  latter 
cannot  bear;   we  will   enquire  into   the 
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circamstances  which  have  introduced  a 
family  who  never  leil  the  cotintry  befbre,. 
into  a  Situation  in  which  they  have  at 
present  but  little  prospect  of  enji^ng 
that  happiness,  their  domestic  afiections 
and  gentle  m^ners  appear  to  merit. 

The  father  of  Mr.  Weston  inhabited 
a  house  calied  Weston  Green,  situated 
in  one  of  those  fertile  Valleys  of  Derby* 
sbire,  whereNature  appears  to  make  her« 
seif  amends  for  her  sterility  on  lofty 
mountains,  and  extensive  moors»  by  pour* 
ing  abundance  on  the  lap  of  jsolated  dales« 
He  lived  tnany  years  a  bachelor,  but  it 
appeared  to  be  more  from  chance  than 
any  objection  to  society,  as  he ,  kept 
an  hospitable  table,  and  lived  as  bis 
fathers  had  done  before  him  for  many 
centuries ;  neither  improving  his  estate 
by  his  wisdom,  nor  scattering  it  by  his 
profusion.  He  had  one  brother  to  whom 
he  had  ever  been  kind  and  liberal,  and 
who,  agreeabje  to  the  general  fate  of  the 
younger  brothers  of  old,  rather  than  rieh 
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famiUes,  was  settled  in  business  as  «  floo^ 
rishing  iro&monger  in  M-*--~  j^  and  like 
him^elf/this  brother  remained  single,  and 
to  the  grief  of  the  eldest,  there  was  every 
probability  of  the  family  name  expiriiKg 
wlth  the  present  possessor^ 
/  In  his  flfty-second  year,  Mr.  Weston 
was  induced  to  make  two  important  spe«- 
eulations  for  wealth  and  happiness }  he 
ventured  a  sum  of  money  in  exploring  a 
mine  for  lead  ore,  ia  a  mountain  contigu^ 
0U8  to  his  estate,  and   he  married   the 
daughter  of  the  gentleman  who  joined 
him  in  the  mining  concern  ;  from  that 
time,  the  even  tenor  of  his  days  was  no 
more,  for  the.  anxieties,  the  hopes  and 
fears,  belonging  to  his  new  concern  ha^ 
rassed  his  mind  and  injured  his  health. 
He  became  the  father  of  one  child  only, 
who  survived  the  diseases   öf  infancy; 
but  in  this  one  his  heart  was  wrapt,  and 
for  him  he  was  induced  \fi  send  one  sum 
of  money  after  another,  in  the  hope  of 
regaining  what  was  lost,  untii  his  estate 
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was  reduced  to  one-third  of  its  original 
value ;  and  as  the  father  of  bis  wifa 
was  also  bis  partner,  he  had  no  means  of 
insuring  to  bis  idolized  Cbarles,  any 
atonement  for  the  sacrifices  he  had  so  un« 
fortunately  m^de« 

Mr.  Weston  was  the  more  desirous  of 
restoring  bis  child  to  his  primitive  pos- 
^ssions,  because  from  early  life,  the  bipy, 
though  amiable,  gentle,  affectionate,  and 
of  decided  talents,  ever  showed  an  aver* 
sion  to  business  of  every  description» 
Books  were  his  idols,  rather  than  his 
amusement,  and  it  was  with  difficulty 
that  his  mother  could  tear  bim  from  them» 
and  compel  him  to  take  necessary  exer^ 
eise ;  but  when  he  had  once  resigned  the 
beioved  poet»  or  natural  philosopber,  to 
wander  in  his  native  woodlands,  it  was 
not  less  diffi'cult  to  calculate  on  his  retum ; 
every  thing  above  and  around  bim  awoke 
fais  imagination,  inspired  his  adoratton  ot* 
heaven,  and  his  love  of  earth ;  he  climbed 
the  steepest  rocks»  that  he  mightgaze 
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uncliecked  on  the  wide  hoFizon,  and  pour 
the  unprenieditated  effusions  of  his  sont 
befbre  his  great  Creator  unheard  of  maiV 
or  he  would  explore  the  mo9t  bevvilder- 
fng  caver^,  to  trace  öDe  new  object  of  ve- 
search  in  the  worldsof  niineralogy.  Every 
budof  spring,  everyblodsötnof  sammer  was 
hail&d  byhim  with  the  welcome  of  a  friend, 
aod  all  animated  nature  beheld  by  him^, 
with,  the  feelings  of  a  brother  ;  he  would 
träVerse  the  most  rugged  wild  to  rescue 
one  lamb  fram  the  thicket }  he  would 
challenge  the  hardiest  rustic,  whö  dared 
to  seek  a  bird's  nest ;  but  when  the  ebul- 
lition  of  generous  compassion,  or  honest 
Indignation  had  subsided,  he  pursued  his 
solitary  musing,  as  if  living  within  a 
•World  of  his  own,  whose  attractions  he 
coüld  not  communicate,  but  whose 
charms  had  wedded  him  forlife,  and  for 
whose  sake  he  was  easy  as  to'  the  wealth 
nis  father  had  lost,  or  that,  wliich,  in 
various  ways  he  souglit,  as  manhood  ad- 
vanced,  to  engage  him  in  recovering* 
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I 

In  bis  fourteenth  year,  Charles  liad  the 
misfbrtune  to  lose  bis  mother,  and  from 
that   time   bis    father,    wbo   was    more 
than  twenty  years  ber  senior,  seemed  to 
sink  also.    Conscious  of  bis  Situation,  he 
resolutely  witbdrew  from  the  ignisfa^u$ 
wbich  had  beguiled  him  and  many  öthers» 
in  an  unsiiccessful  searcb  *y  and,  disgust-' 
ed  at    the  very  name  of  a  lead  mine» 
forbade  bis  son,  even  in  bis  will,  from  erer 
pursuing  it     He  also  sold  some  part  of 
bis  estate,  in  order  to  redeem  that  whieb 
was  involved,  and  brougbt  bis  affatrs  into 
the  least possible  compass  ;  and  seeinghi» 
son  was  inclined  only  to  literary  pursuits^ 
by  giving  him  the  best  instruction .  the 
coimtry  äfibrded,  and  agreeing  that  he 
sbould  go  to  the  üniversity  at  a  proper, 
time,  saying,  "  that  bis  estate  would  yet 
make  out  a  pretty  income  for  a  clergy- 
man^  and  still  keep  a  gentleman  intbela* 
mily,'*  he  settled  every  thiug  for  the  best, 
ßut,  alas  !  before  this  time  came,  Mrl 
Weston  died,and  bis  son  was  consigned  tö 
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the  care  of  bis  brother,  a  man  wbo  had 
long  considered  wealth  a,^  the  greßt  desi- 
deratum  of  existence,  and  under  that  per- 
suasion,  thought  the  sole  business  of  his 
nephew's  life,  ought  to  be  an  endeavour 
to  regain  that  which  his  brother  had  lost« 
,  ^*Don*tfret,  young  raan,*'  said  he,  «^I 
have  long  had  my  eye  on  a  plan  for  you  ; 
there  is  a  house  in  Foster-lane,  Cheap- 
side»  that  will  take  you  for  ä  moderate 
sum^  because  I  have  paid  many  a  round 
thousand  into  their  hands,  and  when  you 
are  out  of  your  time,  will  give  you  a 
share  in  the  concern,  which  we  can  secure 
by  mortgaging  Weston,  which  you  will 
soon  be  enabled  to  redeem," 

"  But,  Sir,  I  have  not  been  educated 
for  trade,  nor  can  1  consent  to  any  such 
plan/' 

-  «  Fiddle  faddle ;  I  teil  you,  you  will 
make  afine  fortune  by  the  middle  of  li^, 
and  return  to  Weston,  and  plant  a  new 
family  there,  that  shall  outshine  the  cid. 
Won't  that  tempt  you  ?    if  it  won%  I 
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don*t  believe  there's  a  drop  of  ray  bro- 
theiP's  blood  in  your  veins.'* 

"  I  do  love  Weston,  deaxly  j  but  I  cau- 
not  go  into  business/' 

*«  Then  there's  my  ward,  Betsy  Snow- 
di  op,  a  pretty  gentle  girl,  who  will  have 
five  thousand  pounds  down,  the  day  she'is 
of  age,  whichj  wiil  be  a  round  sum  to 
bring  into  the  concern,  and  when  it  is  so 
turned  as  to  produce  30  per  cent.  will 
soon  turn  to  account;  so  that  if  you 
3pend *' 

'<  But,  my  dear  uncle,  I  cannot  turn  my 
mind  to  this/' 

"  Hearkye,  Charles,  in  one  word,  if 
you  thrive  in  the  world,  I'U  give  you 
every  Shilling  I  have,  but  if  you  go  down 
in  it,  not  one  farthing  öf  my  raoney  shall 
you  ever  see ;  so  now  youVe  my  reso- 
lution/' 

Unfortunately  fbr  Charles,  his  father, 
under  the  fuli  persuasion  that  his  son 
would  be  engaged  at  College  tili  he  was 
fbur-and-twenty,    lefl  the  sole  manage- 
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ment  of  his  estate,  until  that  time^ 
in  the  hands  of  his  brother,  and  such 
was  that  broth^r's  anxiety  and  determin- 
ation  to  compel  his  nephew  to  accept  the 
Situation  he  had  provided  for  him»  that 
he  denied  him  the  means  of  prosecuting 
his  dtudies.  For  some  time  they  were  at 
open  warfare;  but  as  it  so  happened, 
that  Charles  did  fall  seriously  in  löve  with 
his  uncle's  ward,  he  was  at  length  in- 
dueed  to  listen  to  hisproposal,and  hetook 
up  his  abode  for  a  short  time  in  Foster- 
lane»  and  endeavoured  to  conform  to  the 
monotonous  routine  of  duties  required  o€ 
him.  But,  alas !  his  habits,  as  well  as 
his  taste  were  now  formed,  and  the  trans- 
fer  from  measuring  verses  to  weighing 
nails,  from  reading  Homer,  to  writing 
invoices,  was  too  violent.  His  heart 
sickened,  his  spirits  fled,  his  health  de- 
clined ;  and  his  master,  more  compas- 
sionate  than  his  uncle,  declared  th^t  the 
trial  was  made  as  far  as  the  State  of 
the  victim  coiild  bear,  and  generously 
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lent  him  a  sum  of  money  for  jbis  support» 
until  the  period  which  should  restore  him 
to  his  father's  house. 

The  breath  of  his  own  mountains,  the 
music  of  his  native  groves,  soon  restored 
Charles  ;  and  as  his  expenses  were  limited 
to  books,  and  his  conduct  in  every  re* 
spect  exemplary,  so  much  blame  feil 
upon  the  uncle,  that  he  was  induced» 
when  Charles  asked  his  consent  to  his 
marriage  with  Miss  Snowdrop»  to  give 
iU  and  at  the  same  time  to  settle  them  in 
Weston  Green.  The  first  money  Charles 
laid  his  hands  ony^he  remitted  to  Foster- 
lane,  and  he  entered  on  his  new  Situa- 
tion, with  a  heart  disposed  to  all  its 
duties,  and  with  the  good-will  of  all  who 
had  eyer  been  acquainted  with  him« 

The  estate  of  Weston  Green  was  worth 
at  this  time  tibout  two  hundred  and 
fifty  pounds  a  year,  and  the  fortune 
of  Mri|.  Weston  had  so  far  increased  in 
her  guardian's    hands    as    to    produce 
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mpre  than  that  ^um.   Tenderly  attached 
to  each  other,   alike   strangers  to   the 
gaieties  of  life,  and  placed  out  of  the 
reach  of  its  ordinary  temptations,    had 
Mr.  Westen  let  his  land  and  lived  on 
tbis  incorne,  there  can  be  no  doubt  but 
it  would    have  sufficed ;    especially   as 
they  had  only  one  cbild.     But,  alas  1  he 
did  ßs  his  father  had  done,  he  farmed  his 
own  land;  and,  absorbed  in  literaiy  pur- 
iiuits,  neither  possessed  the  knowiedge, 
nor  exhibited  the  activity  his  Situation 
lequired  :  and  in  the  hope  of  making  a 
little  more,  he,  year  after  year,   made 
something  less.     Highly  honourable  in 
his   intentions,    strictly  honest   in    his 
dealings,   the  tongue  of  slander    could 
find  nothing  vulnerable  in  his  character  ; 
but,  Ignorant  as  a  child  on  all  common 
affairs,  and  alive  to  every  man's  sorrows 
and  wants,  he  was  the  perpetual  dupe 
of  imposition,   the  continual   theme    of 
pity,  or  of  ridicule« 
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His  wife,  mild,  afiectionate,  and  well- 
meaning,   at  all    times   content  to  live 
below  her    real    claims    in   society,    tp 
sink  into  obscurity,  or  to  sufier  privatioo^ 
was  yet  one  of  the  principal  causes  of 
the  slow,  but   certain  ruin  into   which 
he   sunk.     Too  easy  in   her  temper  to 
röuse  the  slumbering    energies   of   her 
husband,  too  indolent  in  her  habits  to 
inspect  her   household ;    she   contented 
herseif  with  sighing  over  that  which  she 
called  their  misfortunes,  and  while  shß 
denied  herseif  a  visitant,  or  a  new  gown, 
employed  twice  the  number  of  servants 
she  could  afibrd,  and  permitted  them  the 
unrestrained  indulgence    of  waste    and 
riot.  Thus,  at  the  end  of  seventeen  years, 
without    the  expenses   of  children,  the 
honours  of  hospitality,  the  recoUection 
of  misfortune,    or  the   demands  of  sick- 
ness,    they    were   reduced   to   abandon 
their  house  and  let  their  land  for  some- 
thing  less  than  one  hundred  per  annum 
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more  than  the  interest  paid  upon  its 
mortgages  ;  of  course  these  mortgages 
did  not  take  place  tili  the  fortune  of 
Mrs.  Weston  had  by  a  gentle  decline, 
8unk  into  the  tomb  of  the  Capulets. 
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CHAP.   II. 


Oa  trembling  wings  let  youthfol  fimcy  soar, 
Nor  always  haunt  the  sunny  realmt^of  joy ; 
But  now  and  then  the  shades  of  life  explore : 
Tho'  raany  a  sound  and  sight  of  woe  annoy, 
And  many  a  qnalm  of  care  bis  rising  hopes  destroy. 

Beattii. 


London,  alike  th§  refuge  of  the  poor 
and  the  resort  of  the  rieh,  within  whose 
ample  walls  prosperity  seeks  to  reyel, 
and  adversity  to  hide  her  head,  was 
the  place  to  which  Mr.  Weston  imme- 
diately  directed  his  views ;  and  through 
the  medium  of  his  former  master  (with 
whom  he  had  once  a-year  exchanged 
such  civilities  as  a  basket  of  game  and  a 
barrel  of  oysters,  ever  since  the  period 


ä 


2S6  TALES   OF   THE   PRIOAT. 

of  his  marriage)  he  procured  the  lodgings 
where  we  now  find  him. 

These  lodgings,  though  by  no  tneans 
elegant,  yet  being  respectable,  and  com^ 
prising  three  rooms  and  the  attentions 
of  the  servant,  were  cheap,  yet  they 
involved  more  than  Mn  Weston's  whole 
income ;  and  he  was  aware  that  although 
he  had  now  a  handsome  sum  of  mcKiey 
in  his  pocket,  arising  from  the  'sale  of 
his  farming  stock,  yet  that  it  would  suffice 
but  a  Short  time  for  the  support  of  a 
family,  whose  every  want  must  be  sup- 
plied  by  money  only,  and  where  the  enor- 
mous  deamess  of  provisions,  in  com* 
parison  with  that  part  of  the  country 
which  he  had  left,  was  absolutely  ap* 
palling. 

Yet,  here  he  must  reside,  for  kere  only 
could  he  obtain  the  means  of  life  he  now 
most  anxiously  desired.  His  views  were 
two-fold  j  he  wished  to  procure  by  pur- 
chase  (as  he  had  neither  friends  nor 
connections)  some  little  place  under  go- 
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Vernment,  and  he  had  so  far  subdued  the 
timidity  of  his  natura  as  to  think  of 
venturing  to  appear  before  the  world  as 
an  author,  and  turn  the  fruits  of  his  soli- 
tary  hours,  into  that  profit  demanded  by 
his  wants. 

Mr.  Hanbury,  in  Foster-lane,  the  only 
person  of  whom  he   had  the  slightest 
«knowledge,  could  neither  gi  ve  him  advice, 
or  assistance,  in  either  of  these  points ; 
when  consolted  on  the  first,  he  assured 
him  that   all  the  places  worth  having 
were  given  to  the  younger  sons  of  great 
houses,  and  that  the  iabour,  which  was 
really  great,  and  for  which  he  conceived 
Mr.  Weston  by  no  means  qualified,  was 
perfbrmed  by  active  deputies.  He  wamed 
him  strongly  against  all  advertisements 
which  should  pretend  to  patronage,  as 
they  were  generally  the  tricks  of  swin- 
dlers,    and  made  him  promise  never  to 
engage  in  any  plan  of  this  kind  with- 
oüt  Consulting  him.     "  As  to  literary 
bttsinesB  he  was   an   entire  stranger,  it 
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SO  happened  that  he  had  no  acquaiotance 
among  publishers,  but  tbere  was  certainly 
a  great  deal  done  in  that  line  now-a- 
days,  but  he  had  always  understood  that 
poems  (of  which  Mr.  Weston  sppke)  ge- 
nerally  hung  on  the  market." 

Observing  that  the  countenance  of  his 
country  friend  grew  longer  with  every 
sentence  he  uttered»  Mr.  Hanbury,  wbo 
was  really  a  kind  hearted  man»  enquired 
after  his  family»  adding,  <<  but  I  think 
you  have  only  one  boy?  how  old  is 
he  ?" 

<<  He  has  just  entered  his  seventeenth 
year,  he  is  tall  and  manly  for  his  age." 

"  And  what  do  you  mean  to  do  with 
him  ?  he  is  about  what  you  were,  when 
you  came  to  us,  I  take  it." 

<<  His  mother,"  returned  poor  Wes- 
ton, with  a  languid  smile,  "  says  that 
he  is  exactly  such  a  one,  and  it  is 
certain  that  he  possesses  much  the  same 
characteristics,  except  that  he  is  be- 
tween  two  and  three  years  younger,  and 
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is  mach  handsomer;  he  is"^  fond  of 
London  too,  which  unfortunately  you 
may  remember  /  never  was/* 

Mr.  Hanbury  rested  bis  elbow  on  the 
table,  and  rectlned  bis  head  on  bis  band 
for  some  minutes,  then  starting  abniptiy, 
Said, 

"  Have  you  any  communion  witb  your 
uncle  ?** 

"  Only  tbrougb  the  medium  of  my 
attorney  :  he  bas  the  greatest  part  of  my 
estate  in  mortgage,  but  he  never  choose^ 
to  transact  the  business  personally,  being 
fearful»  I  believe,  that  bis  interest  would 
not  be  regularly  paid ;  a  fear '  thät  is 
groundless,  for  I  should  scorn  the  idea  of 
being  debtor  to  so  bard  a  man." 

**  Um — m,  it  is  natural  for  you  to 
have  that  feeling,  but  yet  it  is  a  pity  for 
your  son's  sak'e,  that  you  should  be 
at  variance :  he  is  now  very  rieh,  and  ' 
does  a  great  deai  in  the  wbolesale  line, 
and'  bas  lately  taken  in  a  respectable  part- 
ner, being  now  getting  an  old  man ;  if 
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your  son  were  brought  up  to  bis  bHfiine^ 

^<  It  would  certaialy  be  most  dmirabl^ 
aa»d  1  have  litde  doubt  bat  sw^.^.cir- 
cumstaace  wauld  be  CQnqili^tory  to  biio:;. 
fQi;  ^4jt})ough  be  has  cast.  im  o%  yat  iie 
keeps  up  a  distant  intercourse  with^is)^ 
viifkr ;  but  I  do.  iiot  beliebe  Orlandit)  would 
make  a  better  tradesman  than  mys€(lf^'' ' 

*f  If  you  like  to  try,  I  wiU^  fcMT  the  old 
iKUUi's  sake,  take  bim  on  the  same  %esm 
n^iy  father  and  seif  were  wüJiog  to  take 
you  eighteen  years  ago ;  and  as  times 
aie  much  cbanged  since  then,  I  tbink 
it  is  an  ofTer  which  demands  consider- 
ation/' 

Mr.  Weston's  experience  (at  least) 
fijirnished  him  with  the  knowledge  which 
told  hin))  this  was  a  most  liberal  o^^,  and 
the  consciousness  that  he  had  in  bis  ppcket 
the  hundred  pounds  to  be  adva,nced  as 
an  apprentice-fee,  at  libe^ty  for  such  a 
purpose,  led  him  eagerly  Xo  dose  with  it, 
although  he  literally  dreaded  the  idea  of 
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metttioning  it  to  Orlando ;  and  heard  with 
the  feelings  of  a  r^prieved  criminal,  that 
it  would  be  six  or  seven  weeks  before 
Mr.  Hanbury  would  have  a  vacancy  for 
bis  son. 

This  circumstance  accounts  for  the 
look  of  sorrow  assumed  by  the  father,  on 
hearing  bis  son  exclaim  against  the  close* 
ness  and  confinement  of  London ;  not- 
did  the  rhapsody  which  followed  iä  te 
developement  of  boyish  wishes,  yet  ar- 
dent  afnd  elegant  pursuit,  tend  ta  improve- 
his  spirits.  He  feit  as  if  he  had-  eon« 
demned  this  interesting  and  most  fbndly 
cherished  being  to  a  species  of  martyr- 
doniy  which  he  had  shrunk  frora  in 
bis  own  person,  yet  to  which  his  impro- 
videnee,  a*id  even  his  wishes,  had  impel- 
led  his  child. 

Happy  to  find  refuge  from  his  own 
thöughts,  in  thus  enquiring  after  the  in^ 
visible  minstrel,  who  had  unconsiously 
sool^ied  them,  all  our  little  partysooh 
became  engaged  in  speaking  of  arts^  andf . 
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artists ;  and  as  Mrs.  Weston  posif ively 
forbade  poor  Orlando  from  going  to  the 
door»  unless  accompanied  by  his  fatber, 
having  her  whole  mind  fiUed  with  bor- 
rors  of  London,  and  its  wicked .  ways,: 
the.  poor  boy's  whole  wits  were  natür^ly 
excited  to.  gäin  the  means  ofa  peep  tbto 
Mr.  Barnard's  painting-room ;  and  every! 
time  the  door  opened,  or  that  he  could. 
contrive  an  errand  down  stairs»  he  did ; 
and  bearing  from  time  to  time,  Mr.  Bar-. 
Q^rd  call  bis  daughter  to  pursue  her 
studies»  in  the  painting-room,  and  her 
motber  recall  her  to  finish  her  work  in 
the  sitting-room,  furnished  conversation 
for  the  motber  and  son,  in  which,  at 
times,  the  father  partook. 

In  the  course  of  the  following  week,  a 
porterdeliveredatthesame  time  a  box  of 
books,  which  were  packed,  to  foUow  Mn 
Weston,  and  a  case  which  contained  a 
picture  for  Mr.  Barnard  j  the  son  of  the 
fbrmer,  and  the  wife  of  the  latter,  were  dis- 
patchedfrom  eacb,  to  settle  with  the  qar« 
rier. 


TALES   OF   THS   PRIORT.  245 

■     "  Show  me  your  ticket,"    said  Mrs. 
-  Barnard. 

The  porter  complied»  and  she  imme- 
diately  put  the  silver  required  into  bis 
hands,  but  Struck  with  the  person  and 
apparent  age  of  her  young  neighbour, 
she  loitered  a  moment  on  the  stairs,  and 
as  she  internally  said,  **  Ah !  if  my  Jülio 
had  lived  he  would  have  been  just  such 
a  one,**  twinkled  away  a  tear,  from  an 
*  eye  as  lucid  as  if  it  had  never  been  dim- 
med  by  sorrow  orhy  time ;  and  in  another 
moment  cried,  "  How*s  this?  yöühav'nt 
given  a  ticket  with  the  box!  I  don't 
believe  the  box  comes  to  so  much.'* 

The  porter  in  a  surly  tone  muttered 
something  about  people's  minding  their 
own  business'. 

"  Run  my  dear,  and  fetch  Mr.  Bar- 
nard, or  your  father  j  and  here,  give  me 
the  bin.** 

"  'Tis  no  use  goin  to  make  a  rumpus 
here,  I  ha  found  the  ticket  j  *twas  got 
stuck  in  my  waistcoat.** 
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The  ticket  Wd6  (Mroduoed^  aad  four 
Shillings  and  sixpence  saved  by  tbe  dis- 
covery»  to  the  gre^  surpri&e  of  Orlando, 
who  obsery^d,  as  he  thougbt  unheard, 
^^  that  it  woüld  almost  pay  for  going  to 
the  play,"  and  witb  a  few  worde,  hvA» 
look  of*  most  intelligent  gratitude,  be 
tbank;ed  Mrs.  Barnard  for  her  kind  ioti^- 
feyei>cet 

Tü^y  walked  up  ;Stai^i^  together^  and 
Mr^.  Bamajrd»  witb  a  voio^  fuU  q£  w^ 
come»  invited  bim  ^tolJiie  paimtintg-roott; 
bat  the  very  inteneity  of  bis  desice  to 
enter  prevented  hißo  frora  acceptiög  th^ 
öfter.  He  feit  as  if  she  had  observed 
bim  peeping»  and  in  a  confused  manner, 
saying  something  about  bi$  fatber ,  passed 
forward. 

«*  We  sball  be  very  glad  to  see  your 
father  too*  Sir,''  said  Mrs.  Barnard»  "  if 
it  will  be  any  gratification  to  bim/' 

Orlando  recovered  bimself,  and  in  an- 
other  moment  fbund  himself  in  the  place 
he  had  just  declined   entering.      Whrt 
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a  new  World  did  it  pr^ent  him!  the 
eager  expression  of  his  eye,  his  total  fbr* 
getfulness  of  all  forms»  even  the  appa» 
rent  annihüaticm  of  the  living  inhabitants, 
was  delightful  to  the  painter,  who  in  ex» 
amining  his  attitude  of  surprise,  the  fine 
form  of  his  head,  the  beauty  and  anima» 
tion  of  his  features»  was  soon  as  com- 
pletely  abstracted  in  contemplating  Or«> 
lando  as  a  study,  äs  the  youth  could  be 
in  tmrveying  the  9ew  creation  around 
him« 

«•  That  must  be  Brutus !  •—  Oh  yes !  he 
is  addressing  the  people  after  Caesar's 
death«  Ah !  there  is  Virginia,  poor  girl» 
but  she  must  die  ?" 

Orlando  turned  his  head,  as  if  address- 
ing his  conductress,  but  she  had  left  the 
room,  and  he  found  himselfclose  to  an» 
other  Virginia,  into  whose  cheeks  rose  a 
glowing  colour  as  she  shrunk  from  his 
bewildered  gaze ;  for  so  much  had  he  been 
Struck,  and  confused  from  the  novelty  of 
finding  himself  in  a  larger  room  than  he 
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had  ever  been  in  before,  :completeIy 
covered  with  historic  pictures,  or  land- 
9capes  of  the  higher  class,  that  in  his  con- 
fusion  he  mistook  the  unmoving  form  be- 
fore  him  for  another  picture. 
,  To  relieve  his  daughter,  Mn  Barnard 
now  addressed  him:  he  was  a  welMooIding 
man,  of  about  fifly, .  with  an  air  of  .ele- 
gance  änd  style  of  carriage  such  as  Or- 
lando had  never  seen  before>  and :  which- 
his  imagination  woul4  have  given  to  one 
of  the  unbonneted  knights  of  Spenser^s 
Fairie  Queene ;  and  so  touching  was  his 
courteousness  to  the  very  heart  of;his 
/  rural  visitant,  that  when  he  bbserved, 
"  how  glad  he  should  be  to  show  his  pa- 
rents  the  pictures,*'  Orlando  uncon- 
sciously  seized  his  hand,  and  bade  God 
bless  him* 

The  painter-  gave  a  sigh  to  the  me- 
mory  of*  his  icldest  son,  .as  the  mother 
had  done  before  him :  he  remembered 
two  younger  darlings  also,  buried  like 
him  in  Italy,  but  he  looked  on  his  daugh* 
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ter,  who  was  now  leaving  the  room,  and 
was  consoled. 

It  was  only  in  the  hopes  of  retürning 

with  bis  father,  that  Orlando  could  tear 

himself  from  the  place ;  but  althoughi  that 

father  heard  with  delight  bis  son's  de- 

scription  both  of  the  entertainment  and 

the  kindness  he  bad   met  with,  yet  he 

could  not  so  far  conquer  bis  natund^by- 

fiess,  and  that  sense  of  aukwardness  which 

-  long  seclusion  and  conscious  poverty  are 

so  apt  to  create,  as   to  accept  the  in* 

vitation  of  a  man  he  yet  desired  to  see, 

and  for  whose  sister-art  he   entertained 

thö  most  profoünd  admiration ;  and  as 

Mr.  Barnard    was    himself  a  reserved 

man,  and  was  at  tbis  time  sufiefSng  a 

Sense  of  disconte'nt  and  woundftd  pride 

to  steal  over  the  native  urbanity  of  bis 

disposition,    tbis  little    opening  to  ac- 

quaintance  seemed  nipped  in  its  bud,  to 

the  great  grief  of  poor  Orlando^  who 

most  pathetically  lamented  bis  father -s 

l^efusal  the  wholeof  the  day.  . ...  c: 
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The  foUowing  evening»  jqat  fti;  they 
rose  from  dinner,  a  tap  was»  for  the  first 
time^  heard  at  their  door^  and  oo  open- 
ing  it;  Orlattdo  öaw  with  delighttbe 
prctty  round  face  of  Mrs>  Baniiird»  who 
came  forward  smiÜJtigly^  bot  jQot  obttu- 
sivcly. 

"  I  beg  pardon,  Mrs,  Westofi»  but 
you  see  Ma^am,  —  Sir,  I  have  naade  8 
kind  of  acquaintaxice  with  your  soo 
bere,  aml  so  I  yentured  to  step  in  to  say 
that  if  it  be  agreeable»  Mu  Barnard 
will  be  glad  of  bis  Company  to  the 
play  to-night,'* 

"  You  are  very  kind,  Ma'am,'*  was 
uttered  by  all  parties,  but  tbere  was  a 
pause  foUowed« 

"  You  see,  Ma^am,  Fll  teil  you  ho« 
it  is ;  my  huaband  was  oblig^^d,  in  a  maa* 
ner,  to  take  tickets  above  a  week  affh 
and  I  eould'nt  foresee  then,  you  know» 
that  I  should  have  such  a  cold,  and  not 
the  ttme's  comei  I  don^t  feel  aa  if  I  shooU 
like  to  eo,  so  that  I  had  much  rathtr 
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give  my  ticket  to  Master  Weston,  and 
Vm  sure  he'll  be  in  the  best  of  hands> 
not  indeed  bat  I  think  he's  quite  equal 
to  taking  care^  of  himself ;  —  so  if  you 
please,  Sir/* 

*•  Oh,  certainly,'*  said  Mr,  Weston, 
^*  this  is  being  very  kind.** 

Orlando  lost  no  time  in  dressing,  but 
he  was  obUged  to  listen  to  bis  mother's 
repeated  injunctions  to  stick  dose  to 
bis  conductor,  not  for  the  world  to  get 
into  a  crowdy  and  to  listen  tOrher  as- 
surance,  that  she  should  be  unhappy  all 
the  while  he  was  out.  In  the  mean  time 
Mrs«  Barnard  was  descanting  to  her 
daughter  (while  she  tied  her  frock  with 
the  most  Quaker-like  particularity)  on  all 
she  had  observed. 

**  There  was  Mrs.  Weston/*  said  she,  "sit- 
ting  with  a  great  sbawl  on,  this  mild  day, 
dose  up  to  the  fire,  and  with  such  a  cap  on 
as  younever  saw;  justasif  shecameoutof  a 
picture-frame  twenty  years  old:  she's  quite 
like  a  lady  for  all  that,  and  is  pretty  in 
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the  face,  with  little  fat  ftibgy  hands  a$ 
.w:bite;  as  siaow  ;  but  sa  heavy  -and  un»* 
wieldy,  she  oüght'^nt  to  hav'e  beeil  that  size 
this  five-and-twenty  yeärs.  As  fbr  himi 
poor  man,  he  looks  like  sldh  and  grief, 
he's  so' tajl  and  tbin,  biit  something  Vöry 
taking  about  him.  There  was  a  tabfö 
under  the  window  füll  of  papers,  indeed 
the  whole  room  was  of  a  litter  :.  it  s^trikes 
me  very  mtich  that  he  is  an  author,  or 
some.kind  of  a  genius^  poor  man/*  ^  • 
.The  voice  of  Mr.  Barnard  >  caliing 
"  Seraphina  !'*  interrupted  this  detaih 
the  mother  and  daughter,  descending, 
found  Mr-  Weston,  bis  son  anc^- Mr. 
Barnard,  all  talking  together.>in  the 
passage  ;  and  the  warm  heart  of  Mrs^. 
Barnard  rejoiced  to  see  that  her  little 
plan  of  amusing  the  son  had  brought 
the  father  forward.  She  had  the  good 
sense  to  be  aware  that  although  a  most 
desirable  help-mate  for  her  husband,  she 
was  not  the  companion  bis  mind  re- 
quired  j   and.  she  was  most  desirous  of 
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obtäitiing  for  him  some  little  Substitute, 
for  the  polished  circle  he  had  many  years 
enjoyed,  and  the  total  want  of  which 
began  to  affect  his  spirits  and  even  his 
temper.  :  < 

Mr.  Barnard  was  the  son  of  an  officer, 
who  feil  early  in  the  contest  of  the 
American  colonies  with  the  mother-coun- 
try,  leaving  his  widow  with  a  slender 
Provision  for  herseif  and  .three  children. 
Thomas,  the  eldest,  reaped  the  ad  van-' 
tages  of  his  father*s  valour,  by  being 
appointed  to  a  writership  at  .Madras; 
the  second  (a  girl)  was  taken  by*  her 
father*s  family,  and  eventually  married 
in  Argyleshire.  Henry  remained  with 
his  mother,  who,  after  some  years  "of 
widowhood,  married  a  sculptor,  who 
mäde  her  a  most  excellent  husfoahd, 
but  had  the  misfdrtune  to  lose  her  in 
giving  birth  to  the  only  child  she  gave 
him,  and  which  soon  foUowed  her  tothe 
grave.  '  \       ' 

i     Henry  and  his  father*in-law  became 
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more  closely  united,  from  the  awful 
dissolution  of  that  bond  which  had 
brought  them  together  i  he  was  a  boy 
of  fine  partSi  acute  perceptioDi  vivid 
Imagination,  and  vigorous  mind;  and 
seized  on  all  those  subjects  connected 
with  the  fine  arts,  now  brought  daily 
under  his  eyes,  with  an  intenaity  of  ex- 
citation,  and  comprehensiveness  of  capa» 
city,  which  commanded  the  attention  of 
the  artists  of  that  day>  and  induced  his 
pmrental  friend,  Mr.  Spottiswolde^  to  give 
him  every  advantage  in  his  power,  and 
combine  in  his  education  that  knowledge 
which  should  fit  him  for  the  highest 
walk  of  art»  to  what  branch  3oever  he 
might  attach  himself. 

Henry  Barnard's  taste  led  him  to 
paintingf  because  he  was  fond  of  land- 
8cape  and  architecturei  and  wished  to 
combine  in  his  paintings  those  forms 
which  had  charmed  his  eye,  or  formed 
his  studies ;  but  as  he  proceeded  in  life  it 
was  found,  that  althopgh  his  genius  was 
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develqped,  and  he  evidenüy  possessed 
and  diffused  tbe  soul  of  the  art  into 
his  works,  yet  that  his  long  residence 
with  a  sculptor  had  rendered  his  eye  in  a 
certain  degree  obtuse  to  the  gradations 
of  colour,  and  thrown  into  his  picturea 
somewhat  of  a  marble  monotony.  Sensi* 
ble  of  this,  and  likewise  habituated  to 
hear  every  hour  from  Mr.  Spottiswolde 
himselfy  who  was  now  declining  in  years» 
how  desirable  a  residence  in  Italy  was 
to  every  young  artist,  he  resolved  to 
devote  his  little  patrimony  to  pbt^ning 
this  advantage. 

As  the  time  appoached  for  his  d^ar* 
ture»  the  old  man  sickened  at  every 
circumstance  which  gave  ^^  note  of  pre« 
paration/'  and  at  length  resolved  to  ao 
Company  him.  His  affitirs  were  speedily 
arranged,  for  althou^  not  poor»  he  wad 
^from  rieh  y  and  some  younger  men  of 
tranaeendant  talent  were  mounting  over 
his  headi  it  waS|  therefore,  wise  in  him  to 
decline  a  contest  to  which  he  was  un*« 
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equal,  and  in  a  more  genial  climate  re« 
cruit  the  lamp  of  life,  and  feed  it  with 
those  blameless  pleasures  so  dear  to  the 
eye    and    heart  of  an    artist.       Their 
voyage  was  pleasant ;  the  old  man  was 
recognised  by  many  friends   at  Rome ; 
the  young  one  welcomed  by  many.     By 
degrfees  they  traversed  all  Italy  together  ; 
and  when  Mr.  Spottiswolde  foun4it  was 
time  for  him  to  settle,  they  took  a  house 
in    Rome,    and  lived  in^  comfort,    and 
even  elegance,  at  a  very  trifling  expence ; 
and  young  Barnard,  every  where  well  re- 
ceived  as  a  man,   and    extolled    as   an 
artist,  enjoyed  at  once  the  mental  luxuries 
which  ancient  and  modern  Rome  pffer 
to  the  man  of  genius  and  research,  to- 
gether with  the   prospect  of  that  fame 
which    was    his    first    object,    and   that 
fortune  which  was  his  second. 

Mr.  Spottiswolde  died  beföre  a  cloud 
had  arisen  upon  the  prospects  of  the  ex- 
cellent  and  beloved  son,  who  soothed 
his  declining  years,   and   honoured   his 
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name.  Wben  he  was  dead,  Henry  wished 
to  revisit  his  native  country ;  but  he  was 
engaged  by  a  nobleman,  who  was  travel- 
ling,  to  paint  a  series  of  pictures  for  him, 
that  would  necessarily  occupy  a  con- 
siderable  time,  but  would  also  richly  re- 
pay  the  sacrifice,  This  noblemani  not 
less  considerate  for  his  comforts  than 
just  to  his  talents,  introduced  him  into 
the  highest  circles,  where .  his  varied 
knowledge,  bis  graceful  manners,  and 
his  independent  sentiments,  in  which  the 
freedom  of  his  country,  blended  with  the 
polish  of  theirs,  procured  him .  every 
where  admiration  and  respect, 

Thus  had  Henry  reached  his  thirtieth 
year,  without  knowing  any  other  mis- 
tress  than  his  art,  to  whom  he  was,  in- 
deed,  a  most  devoted  iover,  wben  he 
was  Struck  by  the  appearance  of  a  young 
person,  who,  passing  hirii  in  the  street, 
entered  a  house  nearly  opposite  to  his 
own,  and  which  had  been  taken  a  short 
time   before  by  an  English  gentleman. 
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at  work,  but  he  had  scarcely  entered  ere 
she  disappeared.  Another  and  another 
Visit  took  place,  and  with  something  more 
like  anger  than  love,  he  ventured  to  ob- 
serve,  on  her  third  departure,  "  that  it 
was  his  misfortune  to  be  an  object  of  ter- 
ror  to  the  young  lady,  though  he  was  her 
countryman/* 

"  The  young  person  whom  you  desig* 
nate  Lady,  is  my  wife's  maid,**  said  Mr. 
Chomleigh,  **  and  she  conceives  it  her 
duty  to  quit  the  apartinent  when  a  visitor 
enters,  otherwise  so  highly  do  we  esteem 
her,  and  so  truly  valuable  has  she  been 
to  US,  through  our  long  melancholy  tour, 
that  we  never  allow  her  to  leave  us  for  an 
hour.*' 

"  She  is  every  thing  to  me,**  said 
Lady  Emily,  wiping  her  eyes :  "  her 
activity,  tenderness,  and,  I  may  say, 
ability,  has  done  more  for  our  comfort 
than  I  can  describe  :  she  is  every  thing  a 
woman  should  be/* 

♦<  You  may  indeed  say  so,   my  dear, 
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with  the  Single  exception  of  that  title 
our  friend  just  now  gave  her.  Our  good 
Crossland  will  never  be  a  lady^  her  ori- 
ginal phraseology  and  her  provincialism, 
äs  a  Yorkshire  woman,  will  stick  to  her 
through  life,  though  the  quickness  of 
her  ear,  and  the  perseverance  of  her 
mind,  has  already  made  her  a  proficient 
in  Italian. 

"  Her  father,*'  added  Lady  Emily, 
"  is  a  very  respectable  farmer  on  our 
estate  near  Tadeaster,  but  having  mar- 
ried  a  second  time,  his  daughter  being 
persuaded  that  a  service  with  me  was  pre- 
ferable  to  one  at  home,  came  to  me  about 
three  years  ago.'* 

<*  Indeed  !**  exclaimed  Bamard,  "  she 
musthave  been  a  mere  child?'* 

<*  Oh !  no,  she  was  nearly  nineteen : 
she  does  not  look  one  day  older  than  she 
did  then,  nor  will  she  do  so  for  many 
years,  I  really  believe  ;  for  there  is  such 
an  equanimity  of  temper  about  her,  and 
she  is  so  active  and  temperate,  that  it 
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seems  as  if  neither  timenor  circumstance 
made  any  change  in  her  ;  yet  she  is  ftrfJ 
of  feelmg/' 

Mr.  Bamard  had  naturally  a  good  deal 
of  pride,  fbr  he  had  that  which  belonged 
to  him  as  an  artist»  ünited  to  some  whicb 
attached  ta  him  as  an  admired  man,  on 
whom  many  bright  eyes  had  deigned  to 
look  ;  and  when  he  left  Mr.  Choml'eigh's 
honse,  h^  feit  half  angry  with   hiraself 
for  having  listened  with  so  much  com- 
placency   to  the    aecount  of  a  young 
woman,  who,  after  all,  was  büt  their  ser- 
vant ;  but  the  next  time  he  went  and  saw 
her,  he  forgot  it  all  j  and  as  she  was  «i- 
deavouring    to   pass  a    wearisome  hour 
with  her  poor   master,  by  playing  chess 
with  him  on  her  knees,  for  he  was  now 
confined  to  his  couch,    he  forgot  every 
thing  but  her  beauty  and  her  good  qua- 
lities. 

The  worse  poor  Mr.  Chomleigh  grew, 
the  more  were  Mr.  Barnard^s  attentions 
called  for  ;  and  the  sympathy  alike  feit  by 
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htm  and  Cxossbnd  was  a  point  of  en« 
dearment  wbich  drew  each  heart  nearer 
to  the  other ;  and  in  the  awfal  hour,  when 
the  widowed  Lady  Emily  was  denied 
even  to  Mr.  Barnard,  who  was  now  her 
only  frkspd»  he  declared  unequivocally 
bis  attachment,  and  offered  his  hand. 

"  But  I  caa  never  forsake  my  lady  in 
her  distress,  that  is  quite  impossible :  -*- 
othermse  — — ** 

TRe-  blush  and  the  *^  otherwise**  were 
yery  dear  to  the  heart  ^f  the  lover  at  this 
numierit,  but  yet  he  saw  that  without 
Lady  Emily's  fciU  consent  his  hopes 
would  never  be  comph'ed  with.  It  so  hap- 
pened,  that  within  a  very  short  timean 
opportunity  offered  for  Lady  EmUy  to 
escape  with  a  family  of  distinction,  who 
were  going  to  Lisbon,  and  undertook  to 
be  her  convoy,  provided  she  went  alone^ 
and  passed  for  a  foreigner.  In  her  dis- 
tress she  sent  for  Mr.  Barnard,  to  entreat 
his  ad  vice  and  assistance  with  respect  to 
her  poor  Crossland, 
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Time  was  precious  ;  Barnard  was  ex- 
plicit :  —  in .  great  agitation,  the  poor 
young  woman  was  at  ojnce  torn  from  her 
mistress,  and  as  it  shoiild  seem  from  her 
country»  and  given  to  a  stranger ;  but 
not  only  her  lady,  but  the  friends  wfaom 
she  accompaniedy  were  the  witnesses  to 
her  marriage,  at  the  earnest  request  of 
her  husband. 

In  a  short  time  the  troubles  of  Italy, 
and  more  especialty  of  Rome,  began,  and 
year  after  year  passed  by,  without  aflford- 
ing  the  painter  an  opportunity  of  retum- 
ing  to  England,  and  during  these  years 
his  generous  patron  became  such  a  suf- 
ferer  as  to  render  it  impossible  for  him 
to  continue  employing  him.  The  short 
peace,  by  sending  a  number  of  English 
to  travel,  promised  to  supply  this  defi- 
ciency,  and  as  Mrs.  Barnard  had  now 
three  small  children,  it  was  a  duty  to 
provide  for  thera  by  remaining,  or  a 
diflScuIty  to  travel  with  them.  Again  the 
demon  of  war  raged,  and  to  the  unutter- 
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able  grier  and  Indignation  of  our  arijst, 
the  8poils  of -Italy,  the  riches  on  which 
his  heart  had  so  long  feasted,  were  con- 
veyed  to  France,  and  in ;  the  losses  of 
aiany  individuals,  his  own  propertj^  as 
well  as  comforts,  were  comprised :  in  the 
meimtinie,  sickness  ravaged  the:dearer 
treasures  of  bis  heart ;  and  at  different 
periods  the  unhealthiness  of  the  coufitiy, 
whither  he  had  found  it  necessary,  as  an 
En^ishman,  to  retire  from  the  irrupttons 
of  French  barbarians,  had  taken  from 
him  a  son  in  his  seventh  year,  and  two 
little  ones,  that  withered  at  the  mother's 
breast;  at  length  hk  daughter  was  seized 
also,  and  under  bis  fear  of  losing  the  last 
surviving  blossom  of  parental  bope,  he 
bastily  tarned  all  his  property  into  specie^ 
abandoned  his  dwelling,  and  by  a  cir- 
cuitous  route  of  immense  expense  and 
incalculable  toil  and  danger,  retiimed  to 
bis  native  country,  after  an  absence^  of 
almost  thirty  years. 

Happily  the  spirits   of  both   p^rmts 
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wwe  mstained  daring  this  weariMtiif 
pügrimage,  from  observing  that  tfae  object 
ef  tfaeir  cares  gained  health  and  streng 
by  every  removal  j  too  young  to  ^are 
their  solicitude,  yet  old  enough  to  feei 
irdent  curiosity,  and  be  gratified  by  every 
object  i  her  iximd,  her  faculties,  and  her 
bealth,  sprung  like  flowers  before  their 
^yes,  to  console  thetn  fbr  the  frightful 
desolation  wbichreignedover  the  Edm 
they  had  left,  and^  the  dear,  yet  unknown 
land  whither  they  were  h^tentng. 

As  soon  as  Mr.  Barnard  had  setded 
himself  in  the  lodgings  where  we  now 
find  him,  and  his  wife  had  assured  her- 
seif that  her  child  could  enjoy  health  in 
London,  she  conceived  it  her  duty  to 
Visit  her  father,  of  whose  existence  sbe 
had  not  even  heard  for  the  last 'five  years, 
and  she  had,  perhaps,  not  less  anxiety  as 
to  the  fate  of  Lady  Emily  Chomleigh,  of 
whom  she  had  not  heard  fbr  a  miich 
longer  period. 
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CHAP.  m. 

Tbf  vUit  paid,  with  eictasy  we  come, 
As  from  a  seven  years*  transportation,  home. 
And  tbere  resume  an  unembarrass'd  brow, 
Recovering  what  we  lost  we  know  not  how. 

C0WP£E. 

Mrs.  Barnard  had  the  satisfaction  of 
finding  her  father's  house  in  every  respett 
so  sDuch  improved,  with  such  an  air  of 
wealth  in  the  appearance  of  all  around 
her,  that  she  could  not  doubt  but  her 
^low  travellers  in  the  coach  had  said 
triath,  when  they  asserted,  that  farming 
had  been  for  some  years  the  most  pro-^ 
fitable  business  in  the  kingdom ;  but 
beyond  these  appearances  her  pleasurecr 
did  not  extend. 

Her  mother-in-law  did,  indeed^  seem 
to  receive  her  with  pleasure^  praising 
her  for  numberless  good   qualitiest   in 

N  2 


S68  TALES  OFTHE   PRIORT. 

which  sbe  declared  her  own  daughters  to 
be  deficient  j  these  daughters  were  very 
fine  ladies,  and  did  not  appear  to  con- 
sider  their  new  sister  so  smart  as  they 
should  have  expected  a  Londoner  to  be. 
When  *the  father  came  in,  though  he 
was  much  better  dressed  than  his  daugh- 
ter  had  ever  seen  him  before,  yet  he  was 
evidently  grown  very  old,  and  so  deaf 
that  he  did  not  easily  comprehend  who 
it  was;  wlien  he  did,  he  kissed  her  with 
great  appearsluce  of  afFectiön ;  for  a  few 
minutes  he  looked  delighted,  and  asked 
where  her  husband  and  children  were ; 
bat  in  a  short  time  his  countenance 
became  clouded ;  and  silence  and  cold- 
ness  ran  through  the  whole  family  like 
a  mildew. 

Mrs.  Barnard  was  too  much  hurt  to 
ijjtruggle  through  this  the  first  day ;  and 
as  she  ibund  that  they  knew  nothing  of 
Lady  Emlly,  but  that  she  was  married 
again,  and  that  all  her  late  husband's 
property  in  that  neighbourhood  had  been 
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sold  long  ago,  she  determined  to  make 
^  short  visit.  She  feit,  however/  that 
she  had  a  right  to  give  her  father  a  hint, 
that  as  he  had  e^^idently  been  a  thriving 
man,  had  placed  one  son  in  a  .distant 
farm,  bought  a  commission  for  änother, 
who  had  stepped  from  being  a  volunteer 
captain  to  be  a  regulär  ensign,  and  had 
two  young  ladies  at  home  who  might 
expect  dowries,  that  she  had  a  right  to 
be  classed  with  his  other  children :  but 
aware  of  the  jealousy  she  had  excited,: 
she  approached  by  gentie  gradations  to 
the  point  she  wished. 

<*  It  seems,  father,  that  farming  has 
been  a  very  good  thing  in  England  of 
late  years  ?*' 

"  It  was  gude.once,  but  its  bad  enuegh 
noor 

"  What  is  become  of  our  old  man,  John 
Holmes  ?•' 

"  He's  alive,  and  has  th'  Greenhow 
iann,  but  he's  as  blind  as  a  beetle/' 
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V  I  wäl  ga  to  see  him,  poor  man  ;  l*m 
ttife  he^ll  retneraber  Sally. '' 
.  *^  Not  he  I  be  wants  naebod j  to  gd  a-^n^ 

"  And  what  is  become  of  poor  Betty?" 

,  Z^'Sbefs  wedded  and  ganelang  si(tt/' 

.  **Alxd  so  my  poor  atant  Alice  didd 

twdve  yeavf  ago,  you  wrote  me  word  j: 

I  \Tonder  much  she  left  oae  notbing ;  for 

sd»e  must  bave  dk d  wortb  money  ?^* 

This  was  iiot  a  direct .  questie»  ^  bnt 
the  dead  sdlence  whaoh  follc^wed,  stncek 
Mr».  Bai?nard,  as^  stfigulaf :  she  miiseA 
upon  It,  as  premising  tbe  question  f  wlxta 
a  bustle  was  heard  in  the  kkcheri)  and 
a  voice,  broken  by  age,  yet  not  whoily 
Strange  to  her,  cried  out, 

"  Why,  honey  !  Sally  !  mybonny  las», 
where  is  thou  ?'* 

**  'Tis  poor  old  John,**  cried  Mrs.  Bar- 
nard, running  instantly  into  the  kitchen,, 
ahhough  every  person  in  Ihe  roonn  ro^e 
to  detain  her. 

"  My  goöd  old  friend^    hcre  I  am/' 
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9aid  sbe,  takiog  hold  of  both  his  händig 
and  seating  him  an  the  old  long  settli^ 
wbich  still  bccupied  its  ancient  place. 

**  An  sae,  what  my  bonny  lass,  thou't 
really  cotne  back  again !  ah  !  many's  ibt. 
time  I  ba*  carried  the  i*  my  arms,  an* 
many's  the  tirae  I*ve  been  fear*d  ieatt. 
Bonny  party  shud  get  hold  Ott  thee*  i* 
them  foTrin  parts ;  and  noo,  dear  heact» 
after  all  I's  sufTered  about  thee»  I  caaoot 
set  my  pure  auld  eyes  on  thy  pratty  feaoej 
it  were  allways  a  feace  tbat  bad  a  smile  for 
auld  Johnny," 

*^  And  It  has  a  smile  now  fbr  yoii^ 
Jobnny/'  said  Mrs*  Baroard,  tlirQwing 
her  arms  around  the  old  man»  and  kißs* 
ing  bis  forehead,  wbile  her  warm  tears 
bedewed  bis  cheek. 

,  "  Wby,  see  yethere  noo?*'  said  tbis 
bappy  old  man,  as  he  wiped  the  drop» 
tbat  gatbered  in  his  sightless  eyea,  ^Ubis; 
is  my  own  lassie,  I's  sure,  <  many  waters 
will  Bot  quench  love/  it's  nather  gaein 
beyond  seas,  nar  fine  pleaces,  nor  a  graod 

.   N  4    • 
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busband,  'at  alters  a  gude  heart ;  but 
Sally !  honey  !  is  this  fine  man  'at  ye*ve 
wed,  sae  rich^  an  sae  prood,  that  he  win* 
not  häve  any  the  gear  your  good  aünt 
Alkeleftye?" 

"  What  gear,  Johnny,  I  never  heard 
ofäny?'* 

"  Sefe  ye  there,  noo  !  murder  will  out  f 
why,  baim,  she  left  ye  aw  she  had,  beiiK 
her  öwn  sister's  baim,  *t  were  ever  likely  • 
she  shud.  There  were  a  matter  a  twelve 
hundred  pund,  an'üne  goons  and  fürbe- 
lo's  without  end,  an  twa  pair  a  .silier 
candlesticks,  an  a  kist  füll  a  fine  linen ; 
what !  I  f etched  it  aw  i'th*  cart  mysel, 
into  this  varry  hoos." 

*'  *Tis  all  very  true,  ma*am,**  said 
John^s  nephew,  a  respectaWe  looking 
young  man,  who  had  led  him  thither/* 
and  indeed  all  the  country  knows  very 
well,  ma*am,  that  your  father,  the  year 
afterwards,  put  three  hundred  pounds  lo 
it,  and  bought  the  Green  ho  wfarm,  od 
which  uncle  and  US  live,  he  had  it  a  great 


TALES   OF   THE   PRIORY.  273 

bargain ;  but  I  always  said  as  how  Hwas 
not  his'n,  an'  t'would  do  better  for  us  if 
the  right  owner  had  it,  an'  Pll  say  the 
the  same  afore  Justice  Parker  or  any* 
body/' 

*<  Eh,  Eh,  bairn,  if  thou  likes  to  bave 
thy  own  again,  we's  aw  stand  by  thee  to 
the  last  drop  of  bluid  we  have.'* 

In  a  very  f ew  minutes,  and  witbout  a 
Word  of  anger,  Mrs.  Bamard  had  en- 
quired  of  the  whole  family  in  the  parlour 
whether  they  would  choose  to  settle  this 
account  with  her^  or  make  it  the  talk  of 
the  country  that  sbe  had  taken  the  law.  of 
her  father  ;  "  of  course''  said  she,  "  you 
don't  suppose  I  have  travelled  so  far, 
and  lived  so  long  at  Rome,  and  got  the 
cleverest  husband  that  ever  was  born, 
and  don't  understand  the  laws  of  my 
country :  in  short,  I'U  have  both  prin- 
cipal  and  interest  up  to  this  hour,  and  be 
considered  as  a  child  at  last,  also,  seeing 
1  have  never  been  considered  as  such 
before/'  , 

\  5 
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Whetb^r  it  was  het  itsmiDptic«i  cf 
haöwlisäg^i  her  quittt  d^ternnimtibh  oi' 
gfliniog  justice^  the  dr^ad  of  exppsiire^ 
off  %h&  ^hhp^t»  of  consciei^ce  wfaidf  poro- 
duced  the  effect,  I  know  not,  butMir&^Baf* 
daf  d  slept  that  night  whh  the  title  deeds 
1^  the  Oreenhow  fyirmf  and  aU  the  eash  at 
command,  ander  her  pillowj  it  was 
ih6rt  öf  h^r  Claims^  bat  she  was  not  a 
hfltrd  credltor ;  and  in»  givifrg  np  a  ätth, 
«he  made  those  friends^  wiio^  in  retain«^ 
ittg  ä//,  were  hei?  eneaaaies* 

live  follawing  day,  after  renewitig  rid 
Johnny's  käse  t&  his  nephevr,  biddi«i^ 
hwi  ä  vM%t  afFactionate  farewell,  and  her 
ftthet*  and  hm  family  a  friendly  one>  she 
teäumed  her  loi^g  journey,  consoling  ber- 
aelf  for  the  fatigue,  by  takrng  her  candle^ 
sticks  in  her  hands  and  her  f brtnn«  in  her 
pocket,  to  present  to  a  husband  Trhbm 
she  loved  and  admired  to  Veneration,  and 
whom,  she  was  well  aware,  was  wii^iog 
her  at  Ivome  again  övery  hour  of  tha 
day. 
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Like  ^very  other  man  \^hos6  itbaenee 
from  bis  native  country  has  comjptotträed 
the  best  years  of  bis  existence^  on  arriY* 
ing  in  London,  Mr.  Barnard  fbund  him^ 
seif  tbe  inhabitant  of  a  new  world ;  so 
oflen  had  his  heart  (ever  rieh  in  the  best, 
affections  of  our  nature)  flown  out  ta 
this  beloved  land  with  all  the  enthusiasm 
and  sensibility  peculiar  to  tninds  of  his. 
class ;  that  if  every  man  he  met  in  the 
streets  had  offered  his  band  with  the  cor- 
dial  grasp  of  welcome,  it  would  only  have 
accorded  with  his  higb-raised  expect* 
ations;  he  feit  as  if  every  one  should  have 
welcomed  the  tempest-beaten  strang0;r 
to  that  port  from  whence  his  heart  had 
never  wandered,  .' 

More  especially  was  this  Sensation 
aWakened  towards  men  of  his  owxi  prbfesr 
fiion«  Those whomhe  had  left,  and  amongst 
whombehad  so  long  lived  and  shone,  wtfie 
all  impassiofied  votaries  of  art,andgreeUd 
as  brothers  the  Wanderers  from  every  Und 
devoted  to  her   servioe ;  they  wcsre  a 

N  6 
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**  sacred  band,"  movcd  by  one  Impulse, 
actuated  by  on€  desire  ;  of  difierent  gra- 
dattons  in  pointof  power,  butperfectly 
united  in  sentiment, .  and  enjoying  plea- 
surejs,^  sufiering  evils, ,  practising  viilues, 
and  committing  errars,  which  were  ex- 
cbasively  their  own  :  with  them  talenk 
wfVis  rankf  and.the  brow  of  poverty  when 
flushed  witb  the' conscious  possession  of 
it, ;  .never  knew  the  sense  of  shame. 

But  Barnard,  unconscious  of  the  im- 
mense population  .  in  which  he  now 
moved,  and  astonished  at  the  rapid  ad- 
vance  his  country  had  made  in  art,  dur- 
ing  a.period  when  strangers  concluded 
her.  devoted  to  arms,  looked  on  all  with 
surprise  and  general  admiration,  which 
whilst  it  enlarged  his  pride  as  a  Briton, 
yet  sunk  his  spirits  as  an  individual. .  In 
this  immense  multitude,  no  man  bade  him 
welcome.  The  stars  which  had  illumined 
the  hemisphere  of  his  early  life,  were  all 
set,  and  the  more  extensive  and  not  less 
brilliant  galaxy  of  this  day,  lent.no  rays 
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to  kirn ;  they  were  burning  planets  in , 
their  own  sphere,  perhaps ;  but  the  cold-. 
ness  of  English  manners,  the  necessity,. 
where  so  many  contend  for  the  prize, 
that  each  should  secure  his  individual 
share  of  it.  The  long  period  which  had 
elapsed  since  his  hoüse  had  been  the 
asylum  for  his  countrymen,  ^nd  his  intro- 
duction  their  passport,  all  tended,  in  the 
eye  of  reason,  to  produce  an  effect,  which, 
though  perfectly  natural,  feil  on  the  ardent 
soul  and  acute  feelings  of  the  painter,. 
Hke  the  Irritation  of  personal  insult  and 
the  cruelty  of  neglecting  friendship. 

In  this  State  of  mind,  his  wife  föund 
him  ;  and  her  welcome  present,  and  still 
more  welcome  presence,  came  most  sea- 
sonably  to  rouse  him  from  dejection, 
and  recall  him  to  the  exercise  of  his  art ; 
nor  did  she  rest  tili  he  was  commodiously 
placed  in  his  present  apaitments,  and 
inimic  life  started  again  beneath  his  crea- 
tive  band,  and  called  him  from  the  daily 
iriortifications  and  petty  cares  of  real  lifei 
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a  pretty  cap  I  bought  for  next  to  no- 
thing." 

In  less  than  a  minute  the  cap  was  pro' 
duced;  and  in  another,  by  a  kind  of  gentle 
force,  it  was  upon  the  head  of  Mrs. 
Weston,  to  whom  it  proved  so  becoming, 
that  her  husband  declared  she  had  no^ 
looked  so  well  these  ten  years,  and  added, 
with  a  gentle  sigh,  "  my  dear,  you  must 
have  some  few  things,  or  you  cannot  go 
to  church.'* 

"  Well,  my  dear,  if  you  admire  it,  1 
have  nothing  to  say  against  it ;  Orlando 
is  always  teizing  me  about  my  bordered 
Caps,  and  wants  me  to  go  without,  but 
that  is  too  much  trouble ;  but  if  you 
like  this  cap  so  very  much,  Charles  — " 

<*  That's  right  —  that's  just  as  I  say,— 
if  one's  husband  likes  a  thing,  that*s  every 
thing ;  for  my  part,  I'm  sure  a  smile  from 
Mr.  Barnard  makes  rae  quite  young 
again  j  not  that  I  call  myself  old !  but, 
ma'am,  as  it  would  really  be  the  death  of 
me  to  sit  all  these  hours  with  my  bands 
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before   me,    if  you'U   just    look  out   a 
Square  of  muslin»  like  that  handkerchief 
you  have  on,  I  m\l  make  you  a  turban 
like  this ;  anä  when  your  sön  comes  home» 
how  he  will  look  at  you  !** 
:  Mtb.  WestOD  rung  the  bell,  and  sent 
the  maid  for  a  box  which  contained  a 
number  of  handkerchiefs»  of  which  Mrs. 
Barnard  was»  with  many  thanks  for  her 
trouble,    desired   to   take   her   choice ; 
on- which  she  eagerly  pounced  on  the 
whole,  crying  out—"  Law,  ma'am,  1  shall 
take  to  them  all ;  why,  l'll  be  bound  that 
me  and  my  Sara  will  make  you  quite 
a  new  creature,    in  two  or  three  days 
out  of  these  things:  they  will  make  caps, 
flounces,  habit^shirts,  frills,  A\d  collars, 
and  make  you  quite  smart  without  cost« 
ing  a  farthing.'* 

Mrs.  Weston  thought  her  new  ac- 
quaintance  not  very  delicate ;  yet  she  was 
sensible  that  she  was  truly  kind,  and 
as  the  really  becoming  head-dress  she 
formed     grew    under    her    band,    she 
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could  not   help    thafiking   her    wUk  n 
iKrarmth  of  expression  unusual  to  her.'' 

**  Don't  say  a  word  about  it }  what 
did  we  come  into  the  world  for,  as  I  say 
to  ray  Sara,  but  to  help  one  another  :  it  i» 
a  great  comfort  to  me  that  I  hav^  bands ; 
and  Tm  sure  I  shall  hav^  quite  a  pleasuie 
in  setting  you  a  little  to  rights*  1  know 
what  it  ia  to  be  a  stranger  in  a  ttiaüge 
land,  as  one  may  say." 

'^You   lived   abroad^  I   think,   Mis^ 
Barnard  ?'* 

"  Yes,  Sir,  I  married  there ;  I  was  only 
a  setvant,  Sir,  (I  teil  you  the  truth,)  when 
Mr.  Barnard  took  a  fancy  to  me  and  mar-^ 
ried  me  ;  indeed,  he  was  never  the  man 
that  thougRt  of  me  otherways,  and  — ^* 

This  was  a  point  which  never  failed  to 
awaken  the  most  lively  feelings  of  sensi- 
bility  and  gratitude  in  the  mind  of  Mrs. 
Barnard,  who,  so  pretty  and  so  young  as 
she  was  when  she  exchanged  the  pa- 
tcrnal  roof  for  a  dependent  Station,  had 
found  no  other   man  with  the  manners 
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-of  a  gentleman  eqaaliy  disinterested 
with  hiniy  whose  virtuous  passion  formed 
tbe  pride  as  well  as  happiness  of  her 
life ;  at  this  moment  tears  gushed  into 
her  still  beautiful  eyes,  and  some  mo« 
ments  elapsed  ere  she  proceeded. 

^'  Not,  thank  God,  but  I  hope  I  have 
made  it  up  to  bim.  I  have  sought  ht» 
welfare  dky  and  night,  in  sickness  and  kk 
health^  as  one  may  say ;  and  but  for  me 
he  never  would  iiave  thtove  in  the  world 
as  he  diu  ibr  niany  years,  befbre  those 
French  wrctches  came  and  ruined  every 
thing :  and>  to  be  fiUFe,  its  a  certain  thing 
every  man  must  ask  his  wif(^  if  he  can 
live ;  a  gentleman  is  very  helpless,  gene* 
rally ;  but  if,  into  the  bargain,  he  happens 
tobe  a  genius,  why  then,  God  help  him^ 
say  I,  if  his  wife  doesn*t  see  after  him.*' 

After  a  somewhat  painful  pause,  Mrs. 
Barnard  said, — *<  Italy  is  a  very  delightful 
country,  I  believe  ?'* 

•*  O  yes !  quite  niiraculous,  especially 
for  people  that  understands  it ;  but  it  was 
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a  long  time  before  my  husband  couid  put 
any  proper  notions  into  me:  fbr  you  see 
I  like  things  all  of  piece,  and  every  thing 
in  Rome  is  a  klnd  of  patchwork ;  dirt 
and  finery  —  &uch  beautiful  churches ! 
such  tumble-down  houses!  oh  dear!  I 
didn't  like  it  at  first;  but,  poor  man,  he 
took  a  deal  of  pains  to  incence  me  about 
the  history  of  places ;  and  theif  I  began 
to  like  those  antiquity  columps  and  teoi- 
ples  and  things  exceedingly/* 

"  Were  you  ever  at  Tivoli,  ma'am  ?*' 
"  The  very  first  place  my  husband 
ever  took  me  to,  Sir ; — I  shall  never  forget 
it :  he  sat  down  to  sketch,  and  so  1  sits 
down  on  a  stone  behind  him,  puUs  out 
my  huswife,  and  began  stitching  a  wrist- 
band :  well,  to  be  sure,  I  thought  no 
härm,  you  know ;  he  was  at  bis  trade,  so 
I  went  to  mine.  Had  you  been  there,  Sir, 
you'd  a  made  some  verses ;  but,  dear 
heart  a  live !  when  he  turned  his  head  and 
saw  me  a-sewing,  he  grew  as  white  as  a 
sheet,  and  he  cried  out,  *  Good  God !  in 
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such  a  scene  as  this,  is  it  possible  a  human 
being  can  sit  and  sew?  —  you  cannot 
have  a  soul  !*  'V 

The  motion  of  Mr.  Westends  head  in- 
dicated  that  he  was  precisely  of  the  same 
sentiments ;  and  the  action  was  so  expres- 
sive, that  Mrs.  Weston  apologised  by 
saying,  — 

"  Gentlemen  are  very  odd  sometimes.** 

"Oh !  yes,  to  be  sure,  especially  your 
geniuses :  their  eyes  are  always  in  a  fine 
madness  roUing,  as  Shakspeare  says ;  and 
they  see  farther  into  a  millstone  than  all 
the  World  besides ;  not,  but  it's  ever 
likely,  a  man  should  wish  bis  wife  to  see 
with  his  sight,  and  feel  with  his  feelings  j 
it  was  my  misfortune  as  well  as  bis,  that 
I  had  no  education  nar  genius, 

**  But  you  did  your  duty ;  what  could 
you  do  more  ?" 

"  Oh !  yes,  to  be  sure ;  and  1  was  right 
too,~-Why,  ma^am,  you  yourself  whoare 
a  gentlewoman,  I  doubt  not,  would  have 
done  the  very  same :  wben  I  married  him. 
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he  hadn't  a  wristband  that  didn't  hang  in 
fringes,  as  it  were,  (MnWeston  ^Ued 
down  his  coat  sleeves,)  nor  a  pair  of 
^tockings  with  feet  to  them ;  his  painting- 
room  was  more  unclean  than  Noah^s  afk  5 
his  dra^ving-room  an  inch  thick  with 
dust ;  his  library  had  a  imiversity  of  fieas 
in  it,  -established  as  long  as  Padua.^— 
Ah !  what  a  fettling  job  had  I  to  get 
things  decent,  and  how  I  did  make  those 
Roman  servants  stare  at  me  !**  * 

"  Fettling  is  a  word  peculiar  ^o  70m 
country  and  mine,"  said  Mr.  Westbn; 
"  but  I  cannot  discover  its  derivation/ ■ 

"  I  know  what  it  meahs^  and  that*s  au 
I  know;  but  my  husband  understands 
every  thing  about  languäge' and  what 
not ;  and  I  hope  you  will  spend  to-morrow 
evening  with  him,  and  talk  itover,  Sir  ;  I 
am  sure  you  and  him  will  agree  mightily : 
I  knew  you  would,  from  the  moment  I 
heard  yoür  son's  name;  because  it  showed 
that  you  were  fond  of  Italy,  and  poetry, 
and  such  like.'* 
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'■  I  thtnk  ytmr  ^daugfater  k  calied 
Serfl^pbioa." 

*^  Yes,  Sir,  tfaat  is  Jber  namt ;  I  made 
HO  ofcj^ction»  because  my  own  is  S^rah, 
Wkd  l  thought  them  a  good  deal  alike, 
921^  I  generally  call  her  by  it;  sheis  a 
giii  of  girls,  that's  certain ;  aod  you  will 
see,  as  young  as  she  is,  if  she  wo'n't  roast 
US  a  pullet  to-morrow  night  to  a  isinglre 
luFD,  and  send  it  up  fit  for  a  duke/' 

^^  h  it  possible,  that  such  an  accom* 
plish^d  girl,  who  sings  so  scientifically, 
qan  stoop  to  cooking  ?'' 

"  To  be  sune ;  why  not,  Sir  ?  if  a  man 
ean  do  a  gi>eat  thing,  he  may  surely  do  a 
utile  one*  I  wouid  be  sorry  to  see  my 
^ild  a  drudge ;  but  I  should  he  more 
sorry  still,  if  she  could  not  turn  her  band 
to  any  thing:  why  there's  your  son,  Sir, 
isn't  he  a  fine  elegant  creature;  but  I 
Siippose  he  must  do  something  isoon  ;  and 
if  not,  would  he  ever  be  good  for  any 
thing  ? 

Mn  Wieston  took  the  opportanity  thus 
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he  hadn't  a  wristband  that  didn't  hang  in 
fringes,  as  it  were,  (Mr.  Weston  pulled 
down  his  coat  sieeves,)  nor  a  pair  of 
stockings  with  feet  to  thetn  ;  Iiis  painting- 
room  was  more  unclean  tlian  Noah's  ark ; 
his  drawing-room  an  inch  thick  with 
dust  j  his  library  had  a  university  of  fleas 
in  it,  established  as  long  as  Padua.— 
Ah!  what  a  fettling  job  had  I  to  get 
things  decent,  and  how  1  did  make  those 
Roman  servants  stare  at  me  !"  ■  , 

"  Fetlling  is  a  word  peculiar  to  yonr 
counlry  and  mine,"  said  Mr.  Weston; 
"  but  1  cannot  discover  its  derivation." 

"  I  know  what  it  means,  and  that's  äff 
I  know;  but  Tay  husband  understands 
every  thing  about  language'  and  what 
notj  and  I  hope  you  willspendto-morrow 
evening  with  Iiim,  and  talk  it  over,  Sir ;  I 
amsure  youandliimwill  agree  mightÜy: 
I  knew  you  would,  from  the  motnent  1 
heard  your  son's  name;  because  it  showed 
that  you  were  fond  of  Italy,  and  poetry, 
and  such  like." 
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joy  of  Mrs.  Barnard,  she  saw 
I  ^  bestow  such  a  portion  of  bis 

W     \  on   and  warm   admiration 

*  ^«  as  to  render  bim  most 

'^  t|,  ^v,  and  supply.to  bis 

%  .semblies  and  lively 

\  whicb  be  bad  so  long 

^  .  circles  of  wealth  and  rank, 

iich  be  now  appeared  exciuded. 
.iistthe  gentlemen  pursued  subjects  of 
liigb  interest  to  the  sons  of  tbe  pencil 
and  tbe  lyre,  tbeir  wives  were  engaged 
in  domestic  occupationi  to  wbicb  Mrs. 
*  Barnard  ratber  sougbt  tban  succeeded  in 
leading  ber  friend ;  wbile  Orlando  most 
sedulously  took  lessons  of  drawing  from 
Seraphina,  or  endeavoured  to  accom- 
pany  ber  theprbo  wltb  tbe  flute,  in  wbich 
he  bad  made  some  little  progress.  AU 
the  parties  were  blest  with  good  temper» 
most  of  tbem  with  cultivated  minds,  and 
they  were  sensible  to  a  simiiarity  of  taste» 
of  pursuits,  and  even  of  necessities,  wbicb 

YOL«  II«  o 
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brought  forward,  of  easing  bis  heart  of  its 
load  concerning  Orlando,  and'  tbe  indöfi- 
nite  engagement  he  bad  tnade  respecting 
bim ;  and,  to  bis  great  relief,  found  tbat  bis 
lady  bore  tbe  information  much  better 
tban  be  expected,beingeitber  over-talked, 
or  really  argued  into  a  belief,  tbat  tbe 
scbeme  was  a  most  desirable  one,  by 
Mrs. Barnard;  wbo  relieved  tbe  bearts 
of  bötb  tbe  parents,  by  undertakitig  not 
only  to  break  it  to  tbe  boy,  but  to  gain 
bis  consent  to  it.  Sbe  bad  scarcely  ar- 
ranged  tbis  point,  wben  tbe  party  re- 
\  turned ;  and,  fbr  tbe  rest  of  tbe  time  tbey 
sat  up,  uo  tongue  was  beard  save  that  of 
tbe  delighted  Orlando,  wbose  raptures 
so  completely  subdued  bis  timidity,  tbat 
be  descanted  witb  eloquence,  as  well  as 
energy^  on  all  be  bad  bebeld  ;  and  could 
never  sufficiently  tbank  tbe  dear,  tbougb 
new-found  friehds,  wbo  bad  bestowed  on 
bim  so  delightful  a  treat« 

From  tbis  time,  tbe  two  familiies  be- 
came  extremely  ihtimate;    and  to  tbe 
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generous  joy  of  Mrs.  Barnard,  she  saw 
her.husband  bestow  such  a  portion  of  bis 
cordial  aiFection  and  warm  admiration 
upon  Mr.  Weston,  as  to  render  him  most 
happy  in  bis  society,  and  supply.to  bis 
evenings,  the  gay  assemblies  and  lively 
converzationi  in  which  he  had  so  long 
partaken,  in  circles  of  wealth  and  rank» 
from  which  he  now  appeared  exciuded. 
Whilstthe  gentlemen  pursued  subjects  of 
high  intejest  to  the  sons  of  the  pencil 
and  the  lyre,  their  wives  were  engaged 
in  domestic  occupation,  to  which  Mrs. 
*  Barnard  rather  sought  than  succeeded  in 
leading  her  friend ;  wbile  Orlando  most 
sedulously  took  lessons  of  drawing  from 
Seraphina,  or  endeavoured  to  accom- 
pany  her  theorbo  with  the  flute,  in  which 
he  had  niade  some  little  progress.  AU 
the  parties  were  blest  with  good  temper» 
most  of  tbem  with  cultivated  minds,  and 
they  were  sensible  to  a  similarity  of  taste» 
of  pursuits,  and  even  of  necessities»  whicb 
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)K>und  them  to  «ach  oth^r,.  «id  though 
tbeir  ^lutual  eotertainments  were  very 
^ug^Vf  they  were  rieh  in  happiness,  and 
»plen4id  i»  the  mental  Stores  which  thejr 
dis^ayed. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

In  every  climey  in  erery  tongtte, 
Howe'er  lU  sweet  Vibration  rung» 

In  vhispers  low,  in  poet*s  lays, 
There  lim  not  on^who  Ims  not  hung, 

Enraptur'd  on  the  voice  of  praise. 

Mim  MtTf  oAn; 

■ 

«<  This  is  all  very  pleasant/V  said  Mnk 
Barnard  to  herseif,  *^  but,  dear  hearti  it 
oannot  last :  I  must  contrive  to  sei)  tbat 
poor  dear  soul  his  poem,  for  Ke*U  never 
do  it  himself,  aad  my  master  is  wdrse 
than  him ;  and  this  fine  noble  boy,  if  he 
is  not  weaned  from  this  dräwing  and 
jceading,  and  such  like,  will  be  nuaei^  fi>r 
ever/* 

*<  Sara»  you  have  practised  two  hours, 

come  and  mend  these  stockings,  it  is  not: 

possible  for  me  to  dö  them  all/'  ; 

■  Seraphina  immediately  laid  down  her 

iMtrament  :    i 

o  2 


9Qt  TAUBS  OF  THE  mi(mT^ 

<<  I  wonder  any  woman  likes  to  mend 
stockings,"  said  Orlando ;  *^  it  appears  to 
me  the  most  dull,  heartless»  disagreeable 
work  in  the  world/* 

<<  Both  Sara  and  me  tbink  so,  but  it 
is  our  duty  to  mend  them,  and  when  the 
Job  is  over,  we  feel  proud  of  it,  because 
we  have  conquered  our  reluctance,  not 
because  our  work  is  beautiful,  of  course/' 

"  There  is  a  great  pleasure  in  doing 
icseful  work,''  said  Sers^ina,  *f  or  at 
least  a  great  repröach  in  leaving  it  un- 
done;  remember  the  tale  in  the  Parent's 
Assistant." 

*Vl  wonder  when  1  shall  be  useful,". 
said -Orlando, 

«^When  yoii  are  bound  apprentice  to 
the  ironmonger,  whom  your  father  visits 
in  the  city,  my  dear/* 

<f.  Surely,  my  dear  Mrs.  Barnard,  he 

does  not  think  of  putting  me  to  such  an 

employment  as  that  ?** 

-\  "  In  truth,  he  thinks  of  nothtng  eise; 

Tm  sure  he  frets  himself  to  fiddie  strings 
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about  it;  and  in  my  bpinion/if  it  isnH 
settled  soon,  it  will  be  the  death  of  him» 
aiid  then  I'm  sure  your  heart  would  ache 
to  its  inmost  core»  as  the  pläys  says»  so 
dearly  as  you  love  him/* 
-  '*  But,  my  dear  Mrs.  Barnard,  how 
could  1  live  all  along  in  the  midst  öf 
coaches  and  drays,  and  dirt»  without 
drawing,  or  books,  or  seeing  my  mother, 
or  Seraphina,  or  any  of  you,  just  to 
weigh  iron  and  make  up  parcels,  and 
write  accounts  without  end  ?'* 

"  Why,  very  well  to  be'  sure,  other 
peöple  do  it,  and  the  more  difHcult  you 
find  it,  the  more  you  will  display  a  nianly 
mind  to  conquer  it:  why  Sera,  there, 
who  is  above  two  years  younger  thah 
you,  and  is  a  girl^  would  do  it ;  iaye,  änd 
fly  to  do  it,  if  she  saw  her  father  wasting 
to  a  lathe,  or  heard  her  mother  sit'and 
sigh  äs  poor  }Ats.  Weston  does ;  wouldn^t 
you,  my  child  ?'* 

'*  Can  my  mother  ask  me?"  said  Sff* 

0  9 
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i^hinfiEi,  Ithrowrog  her  arms  roUhd  her 
Stcky  imd  bubting  into  tears«  ^^ 

Ifl^e  are  not  siire  but  sotne  of  thbse 
telirs  T^ere  given  to  the  painful  struggles 
which  her  late  öbmpaDion  evidently  en-^ 
dared/  and  which  at  length  compelted 
him  tö  hide  him seif  in  bis  bed-roäiD|^ 
where  the  contest  between  his  wishes^ 
aiiid  t«rhat  he  coneeived  his  manliness  o£ 
resohition,  as  wdl  as  his  duty  and  afiec» 
üoxi^  were  very  great;  but  Mrs.  Barnärd 
was  not  mistaken  in  him,  and  when  he 
canie  down  he  determined  not  only  to 
go,  but  to  save  his  father  all  knowledge 
cf  what  it  cost  him ;  and  his  swollen  eyes 
did  ndt  wound  a  parent's  heart,  for  he 
dlned  with  the  Barnards,  and  received' 
a  flattering  tribute  of  praise  from  the 
head  of  the  family  for  his  resolution. 

Most  happy  änd   thankful   was   Mr., 
Weston  when  this  long  rankling  business 
was  settled,  though  his  wants  and  not 
bis  wishes,  plaeed  the  son  of  his  love  in 
a  Situation  so  uncongenial  to  his  talents. 
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Bqme^  of  Charles's  first  Sundajr .  ^risitii 
evidently  showed  that  he  was  far  fröAd 
bappy,  and  that  he  languished  fbr  tbli| 
dear  sodety»  and  the  exercise  of  thoM 
attainments.from  which  he  was  torn,  and 
the  heart  of  the  iather  bled  in«very  veih^ 
but  from  the  earnest  entreaties  of  Mrsi 
fiarnard»  he  suffered  the  subgect  to  io^ 
ma^a  unprobed»  aware»  that  if  a  singte 
Word  of  complaint  was  utterlbd»  he  copld 
not  resist  it^  by  de^rees»  the  x^olour  rei 
turned  into  Orlando's  cheek,  the  fire 
«parkled  in  liis  eyes,  he  entered  witk 
equal  joy»  but  he  departed  without  eqiu4 
«orrow,  ißxxd  bis  master  gB»e  the  moat 
flattering  accounts  of  the  propriety  jdf 
bis  Qondtict« 

There  were  moments  wben  the  fathet 
almost  allowed  himself  to  feel  afraid  that 
his  fion  would  become  a  mere  tradesman^' 
and  learn  to  be  happy  in  the  accumu« 
lation  of  dirty  wealth,  but  from  fears  of 
this  nature  he  was  too  soon  relieved  by 
the  near  prospect  of  wantiog  that  tngnex 
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he  now  blamed  Uims'elf  for  despising. 
At .  the  time  this  apprehension  first 
pressed  lipon  him,  he  M^as  most  seasqn- 
ilWy  relieved  by  a  letter  frotn  bis  uncle, 
which  was  addressed  to  bis  wife,  and 
informed  ber,  "  that  he  was  higbly  gra- 
ttfied  witb  tlie  destination  of  her  son^ 
wbose  apprentice  fee  he  had  taken  upon 
himself^  and  whose  fortunes  he  was  wil- 
lihg  to  uqdertake»  on  the  same  plan  he 
bad  done  for  bis  father,  .nearly  twenty 
yeiars  before;  but  that  if  bis  schemes 
were  again  frustrated,  every  Shilling  he 
possessed  sbould  go  to  found  an  hpspita) 
for  idiots,  as  the  only  means  of  helping 
the  farther  progeny  of  the  Westons.** 

Of  this  threat  neither  parent  feit  the 
füll  force  at  the  moment,  for  tl>e  sake 
of  the  relief  which  accompanied  it,  bnt 
tbe  time  came  when  they  reasoned  upon 
it,  and  feit  a  füll  conviction  that  it  would 
be  literally  acted  upon,  so  far  as  regarded 
tbe  total  alienation  of  the  uncle's  pro- 
pertyj  for  if  he  could  for  so  many  years 
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t^ar  firom  his  heart,  the  only  son'of  bis 
brotber,  whom  as  a  chüd  he  Imd  knoM^m 
and  loved,  it  was  utterly  unlikely  tbat 
he  sbould  be  mare  kind  to  the  person, 
or  considerate  to  the  inclinations  of  a 
child  that  he  had  never  beheld ;  for  true 
to  his  original  declaration  of  helping 
tbem  only,  when  they  helped  tbeni^elvest 
he  had  refüsed  to  attend  the'  christening 
of  Orlando,  because  he  learnt  that  bis 
mother's  fortune  was  at  that  time  in  ;a 
yery  slight  degree  encroached  upon« 

It  now  became  summer,  and  business 
being  less  pressing,  Mr.  Hanbury  kindly 
allowed  Orlando  to  visit  his  friends  when» 
ever  he  could  do  it  with  propriety,  and 
when  the  happy  boy  had  rested  five  mi* 
nutes  from  the  fatigue  of  running  frofn 
Cheapside  to  Dean-street,  he  generally 
proposed  a  walk  to  his  father,  arid,  if 
possible,  engaged  Seraphina  to  accom- 
pany  tbem.  These  walks  were,  indeed, 
most  necessary  to  Mr.  Weston,  whose 
heahh  was  evidently  much  injured'  ^y 

o  S 


tue  sedentafy  life  he  ted;  a  life  which' 
kad^ll  thie  evils  of  confinement  withoüt 
{Irodudng  its  fruits,  for  hitherto  he  had 
nekher  been  able  to  fiiiish  one  work  in 
Buch  a  manner  ad  to  satisfy  his  own 
liefined  taste,  nor  venture  to  oflfer  any, 
^^der  this  unhappy  persuasion,  tö  the 
public.  In  the  objects  of  worthy  curio- 
iAiy  to  which  he  ^as  thirs  led  by  his  son,' 
tr  the  peeps  of  natiire  gained  by  a  ram» 
Mb  in  the  adjacent  viilages  to  the  me^ 
tropolisls  his  mind  was  restored  to  it^ 
tiiergies,  af!ld  his  enervated  frame  ex*- 
perienced  delightful  renovation ;  butwhen 
Orlando  was  prevented  fronfli  giving  him 
this  assistanee,  he  had  not  the  resölutiort 
to  go  out  alone;  and  further  thärt  the 
church  in  her  own  street,  or  a  single 
tum  round  the  neighbouring  Square,  it 
Was  impossible  to  persuade  his  lady  that 
her  powers  extended^ 

Once,  indeed,the  eloquerice  öf  Or» 
lätido  preVailed  over  the  sedentary  habits 
'4hd  really  nervous  indisposition   of  his 
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«ncrtber ;  she  agreed  to  accoitipany  tnea 
all  to  See  the  ascent  of  aballoon,  in  which 
an  intrepid  aeronaut  was  prepared  to 
rise.  Mr.  Barnard  and  b»  wife  s6t 
oiit  first,  and  Serapliina  with  a  feeling 
perhaps  undefinable  to  herseif,  took  ufi^ 
asked  the  arm  of  Weston,  as  he  stoöd^ 
waiting  for  his  wife,  whose  clogs  wanted 
tying ;  so  Orlando  took  charge  öf  ^  hi* 
mothen 

The  balloöh  was  to  ascend  frotn  West- 
minster,  and  the  sky,  though  somewhot 
cloudy,  was  fine,  and  it  was  probable  thM 
the  crowd  would  be  immense.  Consciöus 
that  they  had  waited  for  the  accoutreing 
of  poor  Mrs.  Weston,  tiy  the  last  momefnt» 
Mn  Barnard,  as  leader,  went  the  nearest 
way,  and  poor  Orlando  soon  entered  ihto 
all  the  difficulties  of  conveying  his  mother 
through  narrow  alleys,  dirty  streets,  and 
Grosses  füll  of.  the  lesser  impediments  to 
London  pedestrians,  bat  which  were  evite 
of  ho  littte  magnitiide  to  the  anxioui» 

mind,  and  impatient  curiosity  of  OrUndcH 

syü 


900  TAL£8  OF  THK  PBIOET. 

and  still  more  to  his  reaUy  terrified» '  and 
shiiffling  compaaion. 

<'  Dear  mother,  let  me  take  your  clogs 
in  my  band.*'  . 

**  How  you  talk  child!  1  should  get 
my  death'}  didn't  I  always  wear  clogs 
lat  Weston-Green,  whenever  I  went  into 
the  garden}  you  have  put  them  on  my 
feet  a  thousand  times  to  save  me  from 
stooping." 

'*  Yes,  mother,  bat  it  was  damp  there, 
and  you  geeit  is  impossible  for  any  thing 
to  be  xnore  dry  than  the  pavement/* 

•'  Put  your  mother's  clogs  in  your 
pocket/*  Said  Mrs,  Westen,  "  or  the  hot 
pavement  and  them  together»  will  burn 
her  feet,  and  they  will  be  nip'd  out  of 
your  band/* 

"  Dear !  what  a  sad  place  this  is,**  but 
fiihe  sufiered  her  son  to  take  off  the  clogs ; 
while  he  was  doing  it,  "  by  your  leave/' 
cried  a  porter,  giving  the  poor  woman  a 
shove,  which  almost  threw  her  over  her 
stooping  son. 

S 
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*<  My  poor  motber/'  säid  Orlando,  ten- 
derly  re-assuring  her,  *^  we  shall  get  ön 
better  now ;  but  in  less  than  a  moment, 
Mrs.  Weston,  herself^  went  bounce  against 
a  woman  with  a  chlld  4n  ber  arms ; 
though  not  hurt,  the  brat  roared,  the 
woman  raved,  and  Mrs.  Weston  apolo* 
gized. 

'*  Dear  tnother,  there  is  no  barm  done, 
let  US  go  pn/* 

^*  It  was  my  veil,  my  dear,  made  me 
not  see  her ;  and  stop,  stop,  don't  you  see 
it  is  caught  by  the  ham  hanging  here/'   • 

Orlando  released  the  yeil,  and  turned 
it  over  bis  mother's  bonnet,  grieved  to 
see  by  the  colour  of  her  face,  that  she 
was  already  dreadfuUy  over-heated,  but 
the  press  of  people  now  mixing  with 
them,  prevented  every  thought,  but  that 
of  gettiüg  forwards. 

<  **  My  dear  child,  I  can  neither  see 
your  father  nor  Mr.  Barnard ;  bless  me !    -* 
I  have  lost  the  sight  of  'em  all.** 
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**  iti^er  mind,  mother,  I  can.  surely 
take  care  of  you,  I  k  now  London  a  great 
deal  better  than  my  fatber.*^ 

**  He  will  be  robbed  in  this  crowd  j  - 1 
shoulxl  not  wonder  if  he  were  murdered ; 
biit  I  have  no  breath,  1  shall  never  get 
over.tbis,  but  I  don't  blameyout  my  dear 
boy  —  oh!  no/' 

.    **  keep  up  a  good  heart^  mother ;  —  we 
shall  have  more  röom  presently.** 

^*  Öh,  Lord  P'  eried  Mrs.  Weston,  as 
fthe  was  thrown  bounce  upon  her  son  by 
an  amazon  who  passed  them,  ^I  do  think 
thatwicked  woitaan  has  killed  me." 

"  Wicked  !'*  said  the  woman  looking 
back,  •  *'  no  great  wickedness  in  killing  a 
sow  so  well  fattened/*  , 

<*  What  a  dreadful  place  this  London 
is !  •'  ejaculated  poor  Mrs.  Weston. 

<*  At  any  rate,  it  ben't  a  place  for  ä 
thread-paper  to  pilot  a  woolpack  in/-'  said 
a-littleman  behind  her. 

"  Come,  don*t   yoii   saaee   the   lady; 
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Tiiflster  ininikin.  You  ha  saiied  in  her 
ii^Bki,-  as  snug  as  a  packet  under  convoy 
<^  a  iSrst  rate,''  satd  anotber  voice. 

**  I  hope  she  an*t  got  newei*  a  vatch 
^n/*  cried  a  third. 

««  Thdagh  now  wonnd  up  to  great  im» 
patience,  lest  he  shoiild  not  see  the 
4)aIloon,  Orlando  stooping,  satd,  «*mother, 
you  surely  did  not  bring  your  reticule 
'with  you  ?" 

"liä,  child,  how  should  I?  I  never 
had  such  a  thing  —  but  oh !  dear !  dearl 
y^e  must  turfi  back  this  minute,  I  have 
lost  my  pocket  and  every  thing  in  it; 
))'oId  !  perhaps  it  is  turned  round,  I  have 
tfeo  mahy  petticoats  on — ^ dear!  dear!  it 
is  quite  gone,  we  must  try  to  find  it,  but 
^every  thing  will  be  trampled  to  pieces." 

A  shout  of  thousands  of  voices  now 
rent  the  air,  and  poor  OHando,  first 
lifting  up  hfs  mother's  bonnet  which  had 
been  pressed  completely  over  her  face, 
entrekted  her  to  look^  and  tried  to  direct 
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bis  own  view ;  but  they  were  still  far,  far 
from  thescene  of  action,  and  clo^ely  pent 
in  a  Street  He  gazed  around  in  vain  to 
the  lefli  to  the  right,  and  a  second  shout 
seemed,  with  the  observations  around  him, 
to  say,  that  the  balloon  was  now  beyond 
the  view  oF  the  most  favoured  spectators, 
and  of  course  entirely  lost  to  him. 
.  Exceedingly  disappointed  (for  never 
had  his  ardent  mind  been  equally  excited), 
and  vexed  almost  beyond  his  bearing, 
words  of  anger  sprang  to  his  lips,  but 
they  were  instantly  check ed  on  looking 
at  his  mother,*whose  appearance,  tfaough 
perhaps  ludicrous  to  those  around,  was 
distressing  to  the  son.  who  fondly  loved 
her,  and  who  was  aware  that  her  com- 
plaints  on  this  ill-fated  journey,  had  been 
very  few,  considering  what  she  had  suf- 
fered  from  heat,  terror,  and  exertion. 
Forgetting  himself  and  his  frustrated 
wishes,  he  sought  for  a  teniporary  retreat 
for  her,  until  the  crowd  drew  ofi^  and 
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after  sothe  Irouble  procured  a  cöach,  in 
which  they  drew  up  just  as  Iheir  party 
reached  their  lodgings  on  foot« 

As  the  confusion  of  Mrs.  Weston  sub- 
sided,  she  found»  not  only  tbat  she  had 
lost  her  pocket,  which  was,  indeed,  a 
considerable  substance,  easily  discernedby 
thoBe  who  foUowed  her,  being  equal  to  the 
saddle  bags  of  a  modern  dealer,  but  that 
^  she  actually  had  received  a  severe  con- 
tusion,  most  probably  at  the  moment  it 
was  taken,  and  that  when  she  said  she 
was  killed,  -  the  exclamation  was  not  for 
nothing.  Her  grandmother's  massive  gold 
watcb  and  etwee  case,  her  silver  nutmeg- 
grater,  with  several  rings  in  it,  and  a 
purse  füll  of  silver.  and  some  old  coin  of 
more  precious  metal,  together  with  a 
pocket  book  containing  what  she  valued 
beyond  all  the  rest,  the  love-letters  of 
her  husband,  were  the  sacrifice  of  her 
ill-fated  expedition,  and  which  for  ever 
closed  her  London  campaigns. 

Another  Winter  succeeded;  thefamilies 
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were  if  poesible  more  united,  for  eaeh 
had  certain  eares  weighing  on  their  spi* 
ritSp  y/hich  tfaough  neither  exactiy  com* 
tnunicated,  were  yet  understood,  and 
called  for  the  relief  afSmled  hy  society. 
Asi  however,  the  shade  was  far  de^er  <m 
Mr.  Weston's  brow  than  that  of  her 
husband,  and  Mrs.  Barnard*  observed  to 
her  daughter,  <<  bis  trade  is  much  worse 
than  your  father's,  because  if  one  doeaf 
iittley  the  other  does  nothmg/*  she  took 
care  that  her  tieighbour  shöuld  visrt 
!ier  at  least  three  times  for  once,  and 
»every  day  found  söme  good  reason  for 
either  purchasing  their  victuals,  or  in- 
specting  their  cookery,  so  as  to  increase 
their  comforts  or  diminish  their  expenses, 
observing,  "  that  she  always  found  peo- 
ple  who  studieü  much,  had  very  delicate 
ßtomachs,  she  believed  doctors  called  it 
bile,  but  she  knew  better,  it  was  all 
genius ;  sometimes  it  showed  itself  in 
one  part,  sometimes  in  another;  if  it 
happened  to  fly  all  into  the  head,  it  made 
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a  man  crazy,  but  when  it  was  properiy 
•distributed,  then  he  becaiiie  clever ;  like 
yout  husband  and  mine,  Mrs.  Westoiii 
but  still  cven  they  want  seeing  after.*' 
^  Under  her  invisible  influence,  in  a  way 
which  säved  his  feeüngs  from  all  woiind^ 
and  even  flattered  his  love  of  fam^,  Mrs; 
Barnard  at  this  time  procured  her  hus«» 
band  an  engagement  with  the  first  prinU 
seller  in  London,  and  from  that  time  she 
becstme  extremely  anxioüs  to  dispose  of 
the  poem  which  Mr.  Weston  had  read  to 
them^  and  which  at  length  the  neat 
prospect  of  want  had  compelled  him  to 
tiffev'J.0  various  booksellers^  as  he  one 
evening  confessed,  when  he  was  unac^ 
ix>mpanied  by  his  wife.  '' 

"  What  did  the  publishers  say  ?**  cried 
Mrs.  Barnard  with  eagerness,  which  hurJk 
her  husband. 

**  They  were  aU  kind  and  polite,  which 
renders  the  case  more  hopeless  ;  one  de« 
clined  Publishing  any  möre  poems,  because 
lie  had  löst  agreat  deal  of  money  by  such 
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« 

things ;  another,  because  he  was  so  busy 
with  those  he  had  engaged  to  publish ;  a 
third/ because  my  work  was  not  long 
enöugh ;  and  one  gentleman  told  ihci, 
with  great  appearahce  of  candour,  though 
not  very  flattering  to  me,  *  that  he  never 
accepted  any  thing  of  this  kind  but  what 
was  recommended  to  him  from  good  au* 
thorityr  as  he  could  not  rely  an  his  own 
judgment  on  Hterary  subjects/  *' 

"  Now  that's  what  I  call  a  sen^ble 
man ;  and  it  seems  to  me  yoü  can  do  no- 
thing without  -a  Jriend,** '  ssAd  Mrs.  Bar- 
nard. 

The  colour  of  the  husband  rose  all 
over  his  face  j  he  feit  assüred  that  liis 
wife  was  going  to  set  him  on  the  only 
work  from  which  his  friendship  would 
shrink,  and  where  his  pride  would  feel 
as  acutely  for  his  friend  as  himself ;  he 
therefore  Said  hastily  and  angrily,  "  Why, 
my  dear,  will  you  talk  of  a  thing  which 
you  know  nothing  at  all  about  ?'* 

*•  I  ßhall  say  no  more,   Mr.  Bamard  j 
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not  a  Word:  not  but  I  think  I  know  a 
good  deal  about  such  things  as  buying 
and  selling :  >now  the  city's  the  place  for 
me,  could  you  do  better  there,  think  you^ 
Sir?*' 

•*  I  apprehend  to  the  contrary  ;  where 
a  publisher  here  offers  me  thirty  pounds, 
I  should  expect  one  tkere  would  say 
tvventv/'  This  answer  sufficed  for  Mrs. 
Barnard,  who  was  consoled  by  the  know- 
ledge  it  imparted  for  another  angry  lo#k; 
and  Speech  from  her  husband,  and  yet  so 
seldom  had  she  ever  encountered  4;his, 
(the  greatest  trial  an  attached  wife  ever. 
knows,)  that  it  now^  brought  the  tears 
into  her  eyes,  andcompelied  her  to  leave 
the  room. 

«^  Pshaw !  pshaw  !*'  said  Barnard,  twice 
taking  up  the  wrong  colour  from  his  paU 
let:  "here  Seraphina."  ^     . 

His  daughter  took  hold  of  the  brush 
and  pallet,  and  he  foUowed  her  mother, 
whose  open,  unclouded  countenance,  had 
recovered  its  serenity  already. . 


.  **  My  dear  Sara,  I  am  sorry  tiiat  I 
but  you  see  I  cannot  seil  poor  Weston 
hU  book— ^I  would  a  thousand  times 
Tatber  buy  it  of  him."  , 

**  Iknowthaty  mydear;  Isurelyneed 
Bot  be  told»  that  you  are  not  now  the 
powerful  frieod  who  could  help  hioi; 
^ere  are  f ew  days  in  which  1  can  help 
rememberiog  the  differenoe  between 
Signor  Barnärdo,  ^bo  lived  among 
princes  and  cwiinals,.  and  Mr.  Bamaid» 
who  is  forgotten  by  bis  own  c^untrymen } 
and  do  you  think  I  could  wound  you  by 
placing  you  in  such  a  Situation  ?'V 

♦«  Well,  you  really  made  me  tremble, 
Sara,  but  I  was  wrongj  you  never  did 
place  me  in  such  a  Situation,  therefore,. 
I  ought  not  to  have  suspected  you  j.  but 
this  is  not  the  time  to  talk  of  what  t/ou 
have  been  to  me^  of  what  I  owe  you, 
of '' 

**  O'we,  indeed  l  well  then  pay  me ;  ask 
him  to  lend  Seraphina  bis  poem." 

The  request  was  instantly.  complied 
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with ;  it  pit)duced  a  second  compliance^ 
and  tbe  subject  was  dropped. 
'  A  few  days  afler  this,  the  Barnards 
were  going  into  their  fellow  lodgerV 
room  to  take  tea»  and  when  Seraphina 
announced  the  hour  to  her  father,  he  ac« 
companied  her,  but  observed  that  it  wa» 
very  Singular  her  mother  should  be  out» 
t9  she  was  generally  punctuality  person- 
ified. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Weston  wondered  she 
was  gone,  aod  lamenled  tliat  she  should 
be  out,  in  many  more  wofds  than  the 
occasion  cälled  for ;  and  it  wa^  evident 
to  their  visitors,  that  their  minds  were 
not  in  the  subject,  and  their  hearts  unu- 
tually  heavy:  for  a  moment,  Mr.  Barnard 
reproached  himself  for  having  mäde  no 
exertion  for  bis  friend ;  the  next  he  de^ 
*  termined  to  benefit  him  ;  but  as  he  look* 
ed  at  bis  daughter^  he  feit  thät  there 
were  3tiU  stronger  claims  upon  bis  abddg- 
^4  powers« 
:  Tfaetnaid  brought  in  the  teä  thing^ 
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and  Mr.  Barnard  enquired,  <<if  she  had 
Seen  Mrs.  B.  go  out.** 

♦*  Oh  y es,  Sir  !  she  was  a  comin  down 
stairs,  when  I  meets  her  with  a  note -as 
was  brought  by  a  footman,  and  a  bit  of  a 
passei,  so  she  reads  the  note  directly, 
and  up  stairs  she  goes,  slips  on  her.new 
p*iisse,  and  w^s  off'  in  a  crack." 
'  When  the  ipaid  had  left  the  room,  Mr. 
Barnard,  looking  earnestly  at  his  daugh- 
ter,  Said,  <<  can  you  make  any  thing  of 
this  Story,  about  a  note,  a  footman,  new 
pelisse,  and  running  away,  Seraphina?** 

"  I  think  I  can,  Sir ;  but  I  am  by  no 
means  certain  :  I  am  at  least  sure  of  one 
thing,  my  mother  is  gone  out  either  on 
some  useful  or  benevolent  errand/' 

"  That  may  be,  but  1  abhor  all  mys^ 
tery ;  how  she  happened  to  receive  a 
note,  or  read  it,  without  Coming  in  to- ' 
teil  US,  I  can*t  conceive ;  were  I  wboUy 
an  Italian  now,  instead  of  half  a  one,  I 
rthould  be  jealous ;  eh  Weston  ?'* 

<<  And  with  good  reason^**  said   his 
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friend,  as  at  this  moment,  the  subjeqt  of 
their  conversation  ran  into  the  room,  her 
colour  heightened  with  exercise,  her  eyes 
sparkling  with  pleasure,  which  seemedto 
animate  her  whole  frame. 

««  We  had  quite  lost  you,   my  dear 
ma'am/*  said  Weston. 

"  So  much  the  better,  Sir,  I  woüld 
have  staid  out  tili  mid- night,  to,  have  had 
this  pleasure,— there,  Sir,  is  five  ten 
pound  notes  for  your  poem,  and  there, 
Sir,  is  a  paper  signed  and  sealed,  by 
which  you  are  entitled  to  fifty  pounds 
more  on  every  edition;  and  here,  Sir, 
is  the  handsome,  beautifui  note  which 
helped  me  to  make  this  bargain,  and  if 
you're  a  true  genius^  which  I  take  ityou 
are,  ä  bit  of  fTraise  like  that,  from  such 
a  man  as  that,  will  be  worth  the  money 
twice  over.'* 

Mr.  Weston  was  a  true  genius,  for  he 
took    up   the    note   first,    and    Barnard 
looked  over    him,   while   Mrs*  Weston,  . 
rising  with  unwqpted  agiljl/,  threw  her 

VOL.  II.  p 
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arms  rounü  Mrs.  Barnard,  pressed  her 
to  her  bosom,  and  sobbed  aloud. 

"  This  is  indeedy  a  very  handsome 
not^from  Mr.  — — — ,  but  how  did  you 
get  introduced  to  him,  my  dear  ?*' 

"I  introduced  *myself,  -  for  thinks  I, 
is  it  not  a  shame  here,  that  we  ehould 
live  within  bow-shot  of  a  great  poet,  and 
patron  of  poets  and  such  üke,  aiid  never 
put  it  in  his  power  to  befriend  a  gentle- 
man  in  his  own  line  as  it  were.  Have'n't 
I  heardr  you  and  Canova  and  Thors- 
walden,  säy  fifty  times,  that  your  greatest 
pleasure  was  helping  a  brother  artist,  so 
I  put  on  my  best  bonnet,  plucked  up  a 
good  heart,  and  made  free  to  call  on 
him." 

«  Well !  Hwas  a  bold  stroke,  but  no 
man  can  mistake  your  countenance, — 
go  on,  my  dear.** 

"  At  first,  I  feit  my  face  very  hot,  and 
I  stammered  a  little,  but  he[s  quite  a 
gentleman,  I  assure  ye,  so  he  encouraged 
me,  and  1  told  him,  i  this  work,'  says  I, 
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«  was  written  in  the  country,  Sir,  by  a 
friend  of  mine,  and  I  think  you'U  have 
a  great  deal  of  pleasure  in  reading  it, 
and  if  you  Imve,  I  hope  youMl  say  so, 
because  that  will  be  of  service  to  a  very 
worthy  man.  I  hoped  he  would  excuse 
me,  I  had  lived  a  many  years  abroad,  and 
did  not  know  English  fbrms,  but  I  meant 
neither  barm  nor  offence.  I  said,  that 
he  must  know  as  well  as  I  did,  that  if 
nobody  stood  up  for  geniuses,  why  they 
must  be  lost,  for  though  they  were  ever 
so  brave  in  other  respects,  they  were  too 
often  timid  as  to  their  own  business/  '* 

"Business — bless  iny  life,  Sally,  you 
surely  did  not  bring  in  that  cursed  word 
again  ?  Have  I  not  now  for  nineteen 
years,  been  teaching  you  the  difference 
between  art,  the  noblest  pursuit  of 
the  human  mihd,  and  trade,  its  mdst 
vulgär  employment ;  you  have  a  mind  to 
comprehend  this  difference,  you  have 
even  an  eye  for  what  is  excellent  in  the 
fine  arts,   and  you  ,have  lived  in  theii; 
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very  emporium,  until  your  ideas,  your 
feeUngs,  have  really  embued  all  your 
thoughts  with  their  excellence,  yet  still 
your  tongue  cleaves  to  these  vile  words*, 
trade^  business^  bis  üne^  tbat  article.^* 

"  It  is  very  true,  my  dear,  but  tbough 
I  Said  it  noWi  I  don't  think  1  did  then^ 
at  least  I'm  sure  he  did  not  look  at  me 
as  if  he  thought  me  vulgär,  but  quite  the 
contraiy/* 

Barnard  shook  bis  head  incredulously. 

^*  Well,  my  dear  Barnard,  I  will  J>e 
gtcarded,  I  will  not  offend  you  again, 
with  such  words  and  phrases,  so  don't 
damp  my  pleasure  now  by  sighing  so; 
t'or  at  all  events  I  have  made  as  a  good 
Job  of  this  afTair  as  ever  I  turned  my 
hand  to,  and  that's  not  a  few/* 

Barnarä  and  Weston  at  once  laughed 
outright,  and  in  their  mirth,  Mrs.  Bar- 
nard  feit  quite  happy,  though   she  was 

*  Poor  Mrs.  Barnard  resembled  Effie  Deans  ;  the  lan- 
guage  of  early  life,  is  niucli  more  difiicult  to  changCj  llian 
its  habits. 
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perfectly  aware  that  they  were  laughing 
at  her,  Mrs»  Weston,  though  the  meekest 
of  women,  was  not  equally  well  pleased 
with  them ;  it  was  a  rudeness  she  could 
not  forgive  to  one,  whose  every  action 
was  ruled  by  kindness,  and  even  the 
open  brow  of  Seraphina  became  clouded, 
tili  honourable  amends  were  made  to  her 
mother,  a  mother  she  esteemed  not  less 
highly,  than  she  tenderly  loved  her. 
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FHnted  by  A.  and  R.  Spotdswoode, 
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